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HARD-TO-WAVE 
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EASY-TO-WAVE 
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NORMAL . . . 

Richard Hudnut 

HOME PERMANENT 

will give your hair lovely 

CHOOSE THE KIT 
FOR YOUR TYPE HAIR 



FOR NORMAL AND 
EASY-TO-WAVE HAIR 

I In- tn the «mue HuiiarJ Huihiut lionir* J'cmumcnt 
yOV know u wrJI in the GREY box. No nmllrr 
u In i met fmri of perm i rip vim loJIow. till* Kieli nnl 
Hudnul prnrhirM will piv*- vou enrl- thai nn- reajh 

rta tiirtti-l (Hiking *r»/f ami d|trtn^y. *hin> and -\\*\ 
yet iiu a hair rfnmiii* *trtmp and -timolli. \o fri£n . . . 
urver that "nru permanent IihiL. \n «|*Iii end- , ■ 
votir hair i* <*mrii(ioucd to tilkv ^iTiimtlin***. Mctv Ik 
nwd tor i.i«-;n'U.ii in linled hair. 



FOR NORMAL AND 
HARD-TO-WAVE HAIR 




Tfu- i-> the -penal, nen. t-xtra quirk rtiiliard tiudmit 
Home iVrm rrvrnily intnulurcd. Look for il in the 
CKEEN Iwix. Tlii» r-peciaMuriijiiJji lmrin perm now 
pvi In hard-lo-wave hair llnw nprtn-;\. prrlli. 
h>ii£-lj.-linii eurk whirl, have previnunlv been dmied 
il . . . ru. *"fai(*liMljiki* ~ \fc omen uiih normal Imir. 
who viciiiM lilvf* firmrr rurLs, iiijjv uL*mi um* tin- new 
to "(in* i It'- Rie.hrird Hiidnul late-t eoiilrihiiliun 
In Australian hair heaul>. 
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ATOMS FOR PEACE 
NOT WAR 

THE atom>-tor-pcaic conference jusl 
ending a( (icneva is the world's mosi 
significant event since ihc Hie Four mc-ci- 
ing which preceded it. 

Probably the conference will trad, in 
time, to al! sorti of pear.etimn atorm/ 
maTve.li. littl thin? marvels, no rruittfi 
how marvellous, won't br tin greuttit 
iiood thai will come \rom the msa uHM U. 

Of more tundamexitaJ human value 
arc the discussions themselves. 

The lact that 12(a) scientists from 72 
nation's should have .spent 1 1 dare openly 
discusmg matters which until so recently 
have been top secret is more wonderful 
than any atomic machine could ever be. 

'1 he heavy Curtain of secrecy, 
suspicion, and fear which has surrounded 
atomic research has added enormously to 
the tensions of an uneasy world. 

Solemn warnings that atomii powr.j 
Uaoes only two alternatives — peace or 
annihilation — need no stressing for most 
people. Their otim fean convince them of 
thr truth of the warnings. 

This conference, where such tilings as 
plutonium extractor? and research 
reactors have been as openly displayed 
pots of jam at a church fete, has brought 
atomic machinery out of die realms of 
secret horror. 

Though onlv a few people can under- 
stand the scientific principles of atomic 
power, the whole world can comprehend 
the human sumificance of sharing liie 
secrets of that power. 

It is in this sharing of knowledge, 
coupled as it has been with the desire oj 
72 nations to use atomic power to serve 
man, not destroy him. that the real bent- 
lit of the Geneva conference has lain. 

The conference, has given its delegates 
a rhance to be something lar greater than 
scientists splitting atoms. Thev have be- 
come human bcin^ uniting human be- 
ings. 
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Our cover: 

a Our Rrdex learn, Helen Frizell. ca; 
tain, Enid Nunn, driver-mechanic, ..: 

Hrtty Best, driver, w^anni! die dcittui overa 
dicv dtaiynrd lu matcii their Iluldcn car. v. 
which the) ari- phoio^raphtrd. They a-: 
tallina il Narda, n ihrv called lajn yea: 
trial ciit, siller the hrromp of the Mamtri 
strip. Ht-li'fp and Enid arc veirrans nf i.i 
ycaT's niUtKl-An«rali;l Redei Irial. Betl> i 
nrw-cliuin. but she hail pleniy of experirn 
ut r<iui<h ruad> whrn she drove a jeep in N< 
Guinea. Stor%' and pirluro of odief wiiiik 
™iliiil[~ in lint vnr's trial on page J5. _ 

ThiN week: 

# Fiiv pm^rcsN pri/i- of £10 in m 
£2(KKJ Cootoy CA>mc>t n anuounrcd < 

patfc til, (iti which full dfUih of the oonU 1 I 
;*rc tflVtsi PrcK-i'c^K will brlp I !»«.* Kiirn.i' 
H i-. lor Children in AuMiiilia. 

I\exl week: 

# You will scr proud parents Mr. ar. 
Mrs. Arthur Luckt, of Bundabcrg, wit 

their quadruplet babies photoeraphetl togctic 
for thr lirM lime — and in : 

# Ckilor photographs of the BSmn 
prints from Paris and l^Ondon spun 

rcillectiim.* *how upposinp imidi in iiiotrri 
de^iipn. Some arc misty floraiv others jhai ; 
thab lolors on white hjiriccniuniis. 

0 Graceful indoor plants shown u 
color with fall dirrrtinns for prowin. 
them m,ikv a i^ardpninv feature whith ^ : 
Appeal to H.i t <■] ifi . us we\\ tb thr \y 
scsson of qardnu Thexr unuNunl plani- 
selrcuxl because n( their decoruiive quu.hgt 
show what ah iwi aii indoor gnrtlen can h>' 
to anv rocmi. 
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rysCOVEItY ol the bodies of too recluta In a 
1^ rubbish- tilted New York house, leads to the un- 
luhiina of thtt story about them SEVMOt/I! and 

RANDALL HOLT led M unnatural childhood, domin- 
ated in/ iron-irfifed GRAN IMAM A UOIT, VMBC »t» 
mother Ul.Y . became a nervous wreck. 

Randall with hit mother's soft dbrjNKufloB. srov* 
up to be comptetelu subdued, taking reluoe in fitJ 
mwic. /or oihirft >«• fitu outstanding talent. 

Seymour, with much of the old moman'i own spirit, 
teams to defy her. and the stroke which causes her 
death follows his bitter abuse ol her tor an art o! 
particular cruelty. 

But even her death lolls so net them tree, as her 
null ties ttp all the family, money, and lorces them 
to remam m cite Haled old house, where they haw. 

ah Tlu kt "M* com. now seems too enjeebted to take 
„p a new Me oj her oicn NOW READ ON: 



PR.OFKSSOR MUNUT Ifum lib. tliabby afnwhair looked 
ncr the icip« of hij lialf-vpectaclrn .ind nodded his white 
i, id »l»»lv. Randall had limshed the Waldstein Sonata 
ind sat tired, with Ilia hands m his lap. 
v>incttme.i ji (fee* momenta lie brni hi> head in a ccti.hu 
„hith i..uehed the old Profrssor and save him at the 
tuttc time .. «n« ol anxiety. There seemed I meekness 
ibbui Randall, J lar.k of assurance as if in silent pleading for 
approval, whirh was not part of the personality nf an artist. 

Yd he played well. Hi« technique wm good. musical 
tiute wmnrl so br as it was formed, his keyboard mastery 
m<irr ihan .umsfai tory for a student of hi» ai;e. especially, 
thought the Professor, lor one with a me-apr mum-al hatk- 
srrounri. 

Professor Munch had always said that Randall could only 
develop thr nature nf an artist by intensive study and life m 

tHOpe, preferably m Vtoiw* "nre that had twen the old 
, nm < own birthplace and the C.t.nservalornnn his musical 
home This idea had been so lon« taken for jjranted Wt *« 
vaguely ttupendi-d that to Seymour it bad become a back- 



drop fin Randall undiscussed like the sttoaked putplish- 
^iriped wallpaper in the drawing-room, about which some- 
thins; would one day have lo tie clone. 

Rut his leather knew that Randall* das had ■ ■■mr- mm. 
The hoy wan nearly nineteen y,.jr* old. lime was no mote 
time 10 waste, 
-So,'" Uttj the Professor. "I Hat finished vit" von. • 
Randall looked -up with surprise. What do y.fli wan. 
Professor?" 

"Juil vat 1 said. 1 hid dune all I itn trout for. yon no no 
fardel VII inc. Now vOu to Wien." 

■Ii hadn I occurred to me ju»t yet.'' Randall spoke stub 
hesitation 

•It should. Now ynu finish sour sshnol. linisli vil nonsense 
•• The old luniK »•■»! up hi a «e>tutc if tinalitv. 

Randall rose tlowly from the stool and Wood in Die I J 

of the piajw a^Iih hit hinds in die potkea ol bill j.uket. His 
teai-hrr s.u lixikinic at him, unconsciously nuilditia. a little at 
Ills DWIl ihnlinhts: II W31 a liandwime lad. a brautidil one; 
look at that line head with the trnldrn curb., the wide blur 



Randall could only follow helplessly as the 
strange woman drew him on through the vast 
carnival crowrfs. 

the intelligent broad btow: die mouth and ehin, hovy- 
■ irr, a hit too noft? Too much of the mother there.- 1 \i.h. 
he boy could i^row a bcardl 

'How do I know I ,-ould flet into the Owiervatorimn J " 
iskcd Randall. "Maybe I'm not nood enminh.'' 

f haf prepared vou ior ihc exaniiriaLioiijs. I tell you vou 
paw mu leaf such t ints to deride by me. The journey 
:in ide* your bnolher, nirht?" 

■Well — vrt. Ol course, mv mother H 

'Y<wi iiiuther lia^ no aiithorn\ ' Not lur iiutliini; natl the 
Pfbleasbf tireii Randair* teacher for ten vrars. "Now already 
since last year i .m vour brother tpve permission. Yon «nd 
him lirrr. s.iy I vish to t.ilk vit hint." 

'IIe'» vrrv hnsy just now," «aid Ra"'lall uneasily. "Me's 

To pti^i 41 



instalment tamo <>S our dramatic serial In, MARC I A WAV LM'OUi 
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protect your 
loveliness with 

YARD LEY 

skiii care 



LONIH>!S \KW VOKK I'tKI^ • TOHONH1 ■ ftVUStKY 




Be sure it's 
a Gor-Rav - 



* What trappier partner 

could there be for a blraiic or 
( um per thin i GO R- RAY skin J 

w*iih rJifLr ynuthfiaHaihion lines, 
pleated or plain, fall or penal-slim. 

these HUdderful ikutt arc I be 
tiru choice of the detain woman 

Cut with i r«-Jjt:,>[i»i % kill tram the 
nneit Erudrsh pure wool nulcnah, 
i GOR-RAY u a fialuan "must 1 




PULLED THE STRINGS 



By CYNTHIA HATHAWAY 

ILLUSTRATED BY MILLS 




IT was not often that Lucia Martin 
rontTJiulatrd herself upon her 
[jumiu'-v acumen or hrr efficiency. 
Hut on irii< particular morning it 
seemed to her that for once she had 
• ion. -j sensible thing. 

Sfi c- had. .! ■ tuail v, hem dr iven to 
putt i rut the advertisement for a dailv 
help in ihr newspaper (Hit of sheer des- 
peration, The advertisement had made 
no glowing prom i w. us to wagr» or 
hours * >n the other hand, it hurl tseen 
so courhrd, lam,- I'rli, that a "dail\' 
worth hrr welkin in void would frr iit- 
sinntlv attracted bv it, while ihr ■ -. 
nnw would pans over it. 

Thr situation was ai acuic a* it was 
largely because of her htr jj famf j atti- 
tude. i.'M 13 fell she rualtl rasilv have 
managed to look aftrr just the two of 
them in the small, prartirally designed 
hntite, hut Dirk, who had seen his 
mninri work hrrself inin a nervoie- 
breakdown. was terrified of Lucia lilt- 
ing at i urmecewmrv finder since her 
rrctnt operation lor appendicitis^ fol- 
lowed bv a ftrvrrr atlark of influenKu. 

Luna would nor have dreamed of 
making ait issue of the matter, but she 
wifihed rurfully thai he would realise 
that ihr nervous wear and tear of iry- 
to hod somebody responsible to help 
you was so much greater than the 
phvsiral exert inn nl Hmnt: it voursr!; 

The telephone rang and she aiwweredj 
snuLuic a smug little smile. Only half- 
paer nine, and applicants were already 
beginning to pour in. W'roruf number! 
fu tnHUi *he had realised thai. !;w Iron 
pouring in. ihr applicants were not even 
piling to trickle. DiKappomrmeni swept 
over her. 

hiii at half-past one. when she picked 
up the recover, a strange voice an- 
uounrefl itself: Daisy Waierbun. aged. 
lortv-sevrJi; with a whole chain of relrr- 
enrev The voire wan quiet, with a rich 
Wpjtt ()ountrv burr. Lucia had lmmedi- 
ate visions of scones and hoi pastier 

let a matter of minutes Daiity pre- 
sented herself ai thr hark door. 

^hc MM a nhort. plump person of 
preat presriire and dignity, with the fare 
Of a jttfty farmer * wKe and eheeks Kke 
rnili^heti uppte* 

There wax on^ drawback: sh*! was 
iHupkr'd for TfiursHav; 

hut surely you could persuade who- 
ever vou work for on Thursdays to let 
you sro," Lucia t m* sough c her, "if it 
wntitrj mean n Ml-time job for you?'* 

Daisy Waterbun shook her head. 
"Oh, no, Madam, I couldn't do that. 
I've been workinr for Mrs. Thatcher 
fnr a lone time, and she needs me." 

**Vctv well," Lucia answered, piving 
in craccfullv. "Every rlav except Thur* 
days then/' 

"And Saturdays and Sundays, " T>ai5>>- 
pointed out. "1 do like m have my 
weekends to myielf." 

Lurio nodded. It was a\\ serried, 
then, and f>iii.t> would begin tomorrow, 
which was Wednesday Oh. and the 
references. If Daisy wiiuld jcive them 
to her ihe would rinfi up the people 
concerned, fo« to do the thmg properly. 



\ How impressed Dirk would hr with 
her thomughnrss! 

Aa ywm iu Dats\ had left. Lucia rang 
the hriii number on thr hw. 'Die reler- 
ener provctl to be mtirr gli>winir than 
her wildot imaEEiningi li led hei u> 
UJlderiiand thut there had lu-vei in-i.-i 
anvbodv like Daisy. Capaivle. butiot, 
cheerful: the list of virtues grew longej 
and longer Why had she left? "then 
wasn't enough wnTk in the f Werenf r '■■ 
tiny new fiat to keep Dni.^y bu>j 

The next morning. Dft&y appeared in 
a neat nav>-hlui- dres* rnvtiretl wirl 
spotless nprrm. 

"Mn. Thatcher like* me in somettimc 
likr this," she announced, ''esperinlh 
when she s rntertnuiing Mr I haK hrr' 1 
ini^ini-- Inrmi- 

In the roursi- nf thr morning 
had occasion tr» mention Mh I h.itclu r 
Keveral times. Qiicstinnpd. Lucia was 
tnrred lo admil th^t she WM totalK UR- 
arrjuamied willi her ris'al emplover. Shr 
did n<H find it odd, at the time, when 
Daiftv nrped her to tfunk agnin. Hne)ti"! 
she even heard of Mrs. 1 hatcher? l^uriti 
was forced to admit that she had noi. 
And immediately felt that *he had gone 
down in Daisy \ enirRUttion 

When I>aisy dm overerl thai then 
were no pets in the Martin houst'hotd. 
she prnnounred it to Itr n drfinhr fail> 
ing, A kitten, now — thete wa» nothiof 
v» •■li'ligfit'ni .dmiil the hi nine a* a pvrn\ 
httlr kitten. She uid this at ihr vri y 
moment thai j iir.n rji mevi-d |n(.- 
omiv at the bark door and walked it;. 

"M n. Thnlchci . now , she'* very 
partial to cats- Shr's got three nf thr 
prettiest little kittens von ve ever seen." 
*1 nc stray cat was. a marmalade color, 
and really u was not bnd-lnokiuff — lor a 
stray ''1 always *ay, there's something 
MTong with n house where there are no 
pets," Dairy finiiiied. 

"bn wh.iT rnuld I drt!" Lucia pleaded 
10 Du k that evening. 

And. really, in a remarkahly short 
lime they had) ttotb beroinr ridieulousK 
atl.icheH lo the tittle rat 

It was ;»lmnti the same ston with the 
budi^eri^ar. 

**You kt that (tacky linlr bird?" 
Dam said, pointing to ji picture in a 
maga/uie site was folding. "\1rv. 
fhalrher got one of those yptierdav: 
prettv littje bltte one. She mvt ihe% 
get to understand vou \u*l like dogs. 
Must be good company when you're 
alone" 

"Mmra " said Lucia, picking up 

rhe niaga^inr. 

You know, 1 really miss tnai budgie 
when 1 com r here to work , Mr*. 
Martin," Daisy said solemnly, two week* 
later, 

"How much are budgerigars?*' In :. 
asked Dick casoallv that night. "I've 
been hearing a lot about them Imeh 
and I think it might be rather fun to 
have one " 

She feared daily thai Daiiv might 
decide she could no longer hear a house 
without a budgengat And it turned 
out that Sweetie* swinging on the perch 
in his rape in the dining-room, was as 



much u delight to Lucia as he was Co 
Dji^ 1 - 

Lucia began to hope, as the aulum; 
days shortened, thai she was proving 
her mettle as Mo Thatcher's rrvai. and 
that I here would he no further need to 
enlame her menage to keep pace. And 
Dai ^ wemiti blessedly content with 

the Martinj 

t'hristmas approached. Lucia did her 
shopping, ordered a fruit rake and 
bought a handsome wreath and a 
sprav of everrrreeni for the mantelpiece. 

Daisy paused tn the middle of dusi- 
iru>. "That Juoks really prrtty, Mrs, 
Martin. Inn when ,*t«' vou grttint' voir 
tree?" 

"Well, vou see. Daisy, Mr. Martin 
and I don't bother about a iret — \\ f . 
think it s rather sillv. jusl for the |w< 
of as- We Just have holly instead." 

"No tree?" Daisy said inrredulou<lv 

"I suppose thr Thatchers have a tree 
this year?" laieia inquired, a little 
piqued by Daisy's obvious disapproval. 

''Mrs. Thatcher always has a big 
tree,'* Datxy said. "All covered with 
shinv stuff and little ornnmeutt and 
latry lights. And she puts all the pres- 
ents for her and Mr Thatcher under- 
neath. It wouldn't he Christmas, she 
says, without a tree." 

Lucia was deflated. And then she 
thought oi the Chmtmoses at her old 
home, and the trce-trimmmg par^ 

The tree, when it arrived, was tall 
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lough and thick enough to make 
Dick's eyes open wide when he opened 
-he front door. 

"What oa earth . . ." hr began, and 
'.«*n jiay.Mtl. breathing dimply . "That 
metis tnarveilous- jusi like ChrWuias, 
•onichow. You need a tree to get in 
i he. right mood, don't you?" 

! hr- iinul accolade eame frum Daisy, 
"Oh, mv gwdhrss, wilat a pecuy tree !" 
die. gasped when she i.m it. "It\ not 
.is bi£ as Mrs. Thatcher 1 *, tjut it'» 
much shinier." 

Altogether it was the tog CIttmtmw 
Luna and Dirk had rver had. Lucia 
spared a moment to hupe that the 
Tli a idlers were having a nice one, 
loo. 

Hie yrry damp ot December drilled 
into the icy winds oi January. Dirk 
was -working haider than ever .il the 
office, and Lucia taw mm ir*> and less. 
She was normally a healthy person, 
hut she still felt unusuallv limp and 
lifeless from the aftereffects of the 
debilitating inHuenra. 

Tidying up one morning, Daisy satd 
impressively, "Mrs. Thatcher hart some 
good news. yesterday. She's hern irrl- 
ing poorly, just like you. and yester- 
day Mr. Thatcher came home with 
loine tickets for a emisc on a bie ship/' 

"And what, may I ask, dues Mr. 
TbaRher do fur a living that he can 
just go off on a cruise? whenever hr 
feels like it?" iaida inquired acidly. 

"He works in an offire, like Mr. 
Martin," Dtthty said, after a moinrni\ 
l Mm rnirated thought. "Hut hr say* 
ili.H ihr only thine that mailers is for 
Mrs. Thatcher tn (eel fit — thev didn't 
have a proper holiday last summer." 

' Well, Mr. Martin would just sng- 
Host that 1 should go and lir down for 
a while, if t not idrai like that." 

(hit palm* l*egaii to move before 
Lucia's mind's eye; tropical bn-ezes 
stirred her brown turfcs. She and Dirk 
were on a lioai-d*-ck daneinc under the 
pears. She went about making ihe sug- 
gestion m iJirk wilh a t ratty delicacy. 

His reply jitomshed her — although 
she knrw hr still had some leave due, 
which In- h.id not taken liecaiisr ol her 
iilncsA. 

"J thought you were ion busy with 



vuur bridge club and the institute and 
mi forth even to be intcrcMed," hr yaid. 

is ii happen*, ihiny* are letting up 
a bit at the office, and, as we've saved 
iib liard . . I was thinking o-nlv in* 
other day how wee it would be not to 
wan till June to cake thai holiday 
tfcfpad WW promised uurselves, but get 
xfinr huh mow . . .Vlhrm and on tu 
Cyprus, d I can manage the three 
weeks.'" 

The rat was genng to have Litterm. 
rhix was the hist iufunnanoii Luua 
received when <he hunt into the Jtuuse 
.1 { ter three y lotious w re k>. but how 
quod it was to be huuit! 

V\Y' ,di inivs'^l '.uu, Mrs. Martin," 
Daiwv beamed. "That holidays cer- 
tainly pat the luwrs l*ack in your 
rhreks." 

"I'm i>lad Mr. Thatcher had that 
excellent idea about the cruise," Lucia 
laughed. "I don't diink we'd ever have 
got round to a holiday at all othcr- 
Waffe Did thev have a good time., by 
the way? 1 do hope they enjoyed 
themselves." 

■ ( >h. ves." Dam -i»> bast i It '* They 
had a kively tune." 

"I'm glad," Lucia said. "Vou know. 
T feel it would he nice to thank Mrs. 
J Ttatrriej"." 

"Oh, no, Madam; she mig.htn'1 like 
it il she knew I'd been talking to you 
. r*r m tf rhrm. I'd br £T.itclul ii you, 
wouldn't say anything," Dajs\ said, 

Il developed into a game with 
Lurta, imagining v^hat Mi and Mo. 
Thatcher intghl look like, TaEL >he 
suppufieci, well Kl up, handsome, bliss- 
fully happy together- Her one fwtr 
was that the day might oonflff when 
Mrs. I'lialeher u<>ul(l »nv, D.iim. t 
really nerd you lull tiuir." For. fnttd 
a% LocJa knew Daisy to he of hrrsdf 
and Dick, she could nm doubt where 
her profnitfidcst loyalties lay. 

"What that you're kmttiiiR, Mm 
Martin^ 1 I3aisy inquired a few weeks 
later, "Whnt preity pink wool." t^m- 
ijnratnn.il srrrrcy was in her snule, 

"Oh, it's not (or me," I. mm 
chuckled. "It's (or the fowaar,'' 

f>aisy gavr her an odd look. "Ynu 



■"K just right with that knnariL'. I 
on t think I've evrf seen surh tine 
-tilches as those." 

"What abnut Mrs. Thatcher?" 
Lucia asked wickedly. 

Daisy considered, ' l Vou're both 
very clever ladies," «hc ^airi inipar- 
rially, as she left the room. 

She came to work on Mondav with 
a clint in her eye* 

' Mi, ctirh a lovely thing hav hap- 
pened," ihr began. "I do like work- 
ing li> a house where thcrr'« a bnhv." 

I.uria looked ai her elosely. "Mrs. 
Thati'her?" *he Inquired. Dfdsv nod- 
dfesj her *low assent. 

"I »liouldn't really tell vou, Mrs. 
Murrin it heing a secret — hut I was 
Bp i^nllrd w hi-n Mrs. rhatcher lold 
me. I love working in a house wheie 
there 1 * a baby." 

Luv* stiTTed in Lueia. She tried fur 
a rtmtnent to persuade herself that her 

To page 38 



Daisy was just saying that there 
was nothing nicer than a cat about 
the house when a stray walked m. 
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THOMAS WILSON, llot>r 
maninrer, second Hoot, nt the 
biggest '-mimnr hruiu h <■( 
IVntoiM IVpartmri.t Storrs, frfrwnrri 
it Sailv Ryan, hit blimrf mutant, 
ntd realised that it *uu]d In.' a simple, 
mutter Ui lose ill paiirru r wnh hei 
provided he didn't love her so 
rnurh. 

Miss Rv-ln," hr i^iirj in .1 u>i.-<- 
that meant in be iriiv rofd, "I think 
\ ou have some explanations to 
make." 

SpJtf came ftrrnss tn his dink and 
•*nnd in front of him. hrT Mm* rves 
wiiJr OJMttfc, Her hands rlacprrl Wis 
vtiualv 111 liout (if hrr. 1 hr Miuliifht 
.trr\irnine ihrmjirh ihr office window 
i ame to trlLcten on the diamond in 
the riiu> urt her trlt hand. 

The rim hr had 1 lipped nn her 
finger ju«t two month* .1^0. Hut 
what hi* <he cat-mi;^ 

'*l don't mean to cause embarrass- 
ing MtimttoiM. Tonitliv,'* Sallv taid 
■ imirnrly. 

Noh. ^nii I'nmmy to hin , i>a , lf. this 
[| iJir moment (0 t*»kr a stem hand, 
to, make hrr refchw \hr MinpK can't 
mi 00 in such a though I less wit v. ihat 
ilif reallv must . . . 

Instead ol which, he irtnkrd deep 
En bjCT blue ryr* jnd *aid weaklv, "l 
know, darting." 

Sallv ' .line qLiit'ltlv around to him 
ind pereiirti herself on hijc knee. 

"You're art i 11 angry because 1 
painted thr riline rahinets." 

\n, I'm not. Hut why three dif- 
ferent rnlors?" 

S.iJIv wiled vnri'iivriv. "That's 
my new system." she Mid. 

focntny grinned. All ritrhr* darl- 
icis;. but rhr insprrtor u due here 
irnm Adelaide today. All I ask i% 
that whrn he rnmcs vou Iravr thins* 



to me. The ireneral manaeer would 
likr nnthincr better than *o llnd 
(hat \omrihjnp w wrnne, ' 

"I II dn thr rujhi ihuiR. " Sally 
.ivstnrvd him ^taunrrdv 

"Don't," Tnminv mid her. '! 
lovr vim a* vug art-!" \nd hr kv.--.-H 
the up »>f hrr nrwe 

The iwprrtor. a Mr Huh". 

.tfrivt'd on thr vrnnd tfoor just 
after Innrh He lnokrrf a* though 

lum h hadn't Ngntoed with turn, lie 
WBik a (Ujur. Iwild (jnulrman. 

Mr. Phillip*!, thr yrnrral m.maiirr, 
fill] ind ;iiisi«TP. trailed tiehind <nm 
.ir ;i rr^peitf g| distance. Tommy 
lnniiL{ht up the rear. Inr tnlemn 
pmemsiuu trrmmal^l tti Tummy'* 
.iifire Satty Wtifrl ri^id lienide her 
de*k. Hutfv. -r- ■: and 

fi'mininc* 

Shu hnped Innimv wnnldn't think 
it mIIv of her to h.tvr put A vasr of 
llitffipdib on In;* drtk. She thiui^hi 
it rr^llv did tpvr a < harniiiic tOftch 
to the ulTier. 

Ite^ide^ the Hnwers went nii-elv 
.Mih rhr hling-i iihinrt* lhtu| he, 

Mi I Vutf w av rhr %nn ol m.tn whri 
liked rrilnr. .ind now. frnm thr tir\t 
Irnik ol him. he didn't look m lhc>ii"h 
he would like? anything murh at all. 

"And this. sir. is H*f!( Rvan, mv 
*sid 1 .1 tit , ' lommv Mid proudlv. 

Mr l>nrl prwfited her wnh a 
■ -ourtlv t«w. Sully bnwetl linrlt 
.ind btauudt The coram nr vtr 

fliifT* moHth rD?w tentativelr. It 
win the first «ien nf thaw. 

"EviTvthinB lfH>k« line tn beVC, 
hr vaid. ^allv fxiwrd neuin. When 
the itraichtcnetl, her h*vih wulrnrd. 
^he gwiillnwed vtiublv. and be 



mouth drntpped apefL Mr. Duff w.ts 
heading for the painted* Rftnf 
•'.d>irtetx, 

I Mil hntk!" Sfllty ^qwraked, nd 
die -ma".! dnirrutteaUv toward* the 

ivmiinw. Tlir thrre men *-lntrnl .nnL 
then fulUiwed hrr fMiint. 

Mi I hdf wis hrst CO ihr windm*. 
Mr. rililHps wa» urxt. itnd - 1 r j 
.inKiutrx I'nmmv fircuiirht up the 
rrar. "What U it* IVi vim we 
mythittg ihrr^" niktiA Mr, Phil- 
lipt. 

"\nt a rhintr/' mid Mr. DiirT— 
.ind then he y.isperf. "(Jood heavens. 
y«J Tltr llaepole! Thr txtlts are 
loofwr. Why, a mrnnn wind mieht 
plunpe it into the street at ,my 
uioment Mitrht kill -\ dozen penplel 
I'hillip*, ibfat 1* rrmuiud nenli^enre'" 
Mr PhiWfp* lihuirheit. "That, of 
1'outitc," hr Mini, "i* the reipntiisihtlitv 
of the inaintrnunie depariment'' 

Wst f!rnerai munaeer. I'hilliftt, 
jYiur ri'tpoTLSibilitv r.-.uwnt hr df- 
MftmrmtJiliitfdi There itho.i 



nifraclions I htive notitetJ." lie 
■jianred hark at Sully. "Rut this it 
h.irdlv rhe place . . , he added. 

||,r fvrnrr^inti ftjed «ut. At dir 
[fool Mr I hill howrd. But SulW did 
nut fxjw bark. *hr put \tmlrd weaklv 

Vn hour iuter IVimmv was bark. 
"You're hred/' he ItuoiimL 

"TtimrrfT!" 

nyht. ' hr lauehrd. 'van ran 
1 r-M-.rn. I 'm fjeini; rr« «immendeil for 
a promotion, imd unw w-r ran Ret 
uuimed." 

■■Y^i mean we pajmed thr imper- 
tiiMi*" 

'III' liivrd irt," Tommy i;iid *"Me 
tovrd ever>thm? t even your rabinriA. 
lie t;iid ihev ^howrd morlrrn Mfi- 
i-irnrv pan knrw just whrrr vour 
rrrurdu were fifed by rnlorl He 
rhiwuht I wqj a prcttv smart bov to 
have not nnlv thr mint atlnic lh 0 
inii the moct romueient 
md ■ il«erva n t n wi«l ant 
in the vtnrr! 



IHuitmttKl br DUNLOP 



"Oh. Tommy," wid, "I'm 

mi (imud ol vrtu." 

I'm proud ol you How did vou 
ever (hose loos* Mil u ill thr 

lU<pole. J " 

I ilidn'l." ihe Kiid l»me«I». "I 
rii.ln f «v lltr ifagpole." 

"'I'hen wluil wm vuu |X)inlin« 
»t?" 

Noihine. loirmic at all." SMiy 
<uud mwemblv. "I had to do «m(- 
ihui^ lo stop Mr. Duff from op^uinc 
Mir ril'nut taibilMJU. You vr. thr vrl- 
Icin Miir — thai'* for «innv davi. I 
lii dr- my vrllow hat and new raedr 
Ames in thrrr. The errv one — that'* 
for irrey days. I hide my rainroar and 
overshoes and umbrella to tiirrr. 

And thr pink nnr — well, if he 
opeord that our, |uM imagine what 
he would have said if he had seen 
the ixioires anri bonnet I'm Inmlt 
lo fcnit for my little Kori-dauBhtrr!" 
Copyright j 
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HE fell in love with her because she was to 
shabby. As stubby .■ ■ hr MM himself His 
bed wa« down at the end of the ward near the 
door. He sas* all the nurses having bus c*t 
nuiet tun in the passage when Sister was far away. 
He saw them departing nn their days off. gLm mi- 
nus in flower hats and tnakr-u| 

The little girl he fell m love with always wore a 
rather srruffsrd camel-hair coat, and earried a pair of 
sh U::t gauntlrlrd [rather gloves. Site used nn 
make-up, nur did she ever seem to take purt in the 
genera) gaieties. She did not smoke, and he never 
taw her eating a chocolate 

If anyone was ill. or had to go to a wedding or to 
meet a boy-friend, she seemed to be the one who 
always stood in There she would he, very m at and 
demure in her uniform, Wearing shabby shoes 

Shr intrigued him "Don'l vOu evrr haw anv 
iuri J " he asked her the evening she turned up to do 
Nurv Kosr's night duty, because Nurse Rose had to 
meet a friend jilii hark (mm Mitt] 

She ffave him a startled look "Why, yes ... I 
have lots of fun." she said, and bustled off down the 
ward .is thnugh he had threatened to bite her. A 
queer tsir[. He thought aboul her a lot. He had 
plenty of lime for though: 

All the long d.tv he had nothing to do but listen 
to the rattle of the Agony Waggon as it passed up 
and down the passage, taking away or bringing back 
prone Inrms from thr aseptic chamfier under the 
bnrht ate hghiv where recently they had dealt so 
efficiently with him In thr world he had inhabited 
long ngu. he had been a chartered accountant, but 
in hit low mome-nts now hr was tertain no one would 
remember him. or even his name, save those who 
read the chart that fume on his bed-end replete 
with shame-making details about his iasidr 

He was a long, thin young man. humble bemuse 
olten he had to wear Rlas»es, because of eye-strain 
bom of puzzling over other people's incomr lax 
problem! Mr never felt frirLs were interested in 
him. nor that he hnri the answer to anv ol their 
problems unless thev happened to be mathematical 
ones. 

And the fact that not one of the debutantes he 
ftad dined and danced with through the long season 
came to nee him after his accident or sent him as 
much .is a postcard fTnm the Highlniids where thev 
attended the Gatherings confirmed his worst fean. 

After he got to know Xurse Clova he didn't mind. 
She was the only one he reallv liked, because she- 
was different Nurse Rose, his special, was supposed 
to be like some film star or other — he couldn't re- 
member which, and certainly she had a very 
retrousse nose, so retrousse that Philip sometimes 
fancied he could see her brain working — bur he did 
nut like ber. 

She was hearty, and hr suspected her of keeping 
the thermometer in his mouth ten instead of three 
minutes, Irom malice aforethought The first lime 
thev let him get up, she was positively brutal. In- 
stead of guiding his tottering footsteps, shr handed 
him two Mirks with rubber jujube" on the ends of 
them, and abandoned him. 

"Nurse Clnva would be kinder When docs she 
rnme nn dutv?" he asked, wincing nt every step, 
and certain she would lend him an arm. 

"Orh. you needn't go sighing for Nurse ('.leva 
Tis her dav off." said Nurse Rose brightly, and 
added: "She's gone off to see William " 

William! The name fell all about him like a 
chucked bucket fall nf iced water. She had always 
seemed to him so vnung. and «o alone He hadn't 
bargained for a young man 

Hie nrw> depressed him dreadfully Js b.- lotlerecf 
about, getting his smashed knrr to work again. For 
a brief spare he had really hoped there was some- 
thing for him. 

Unfortunately. William had got there first- 

In his threadbare pyjamas and the dressing-gown 
that had seen better davs, he gut as far as the little 
.if <, ,i the end nf the passage, on his third day up. 

No one was about for it was the quiet of the 



afternoon He knew it was against regulations, but 
he needed a res? after his Jong walk, so m he went 
and seated himself on the table 

There Nurse Clova found him. 

She was dressed in go nut. in the shabby coat th.it 
endeared her to hint » terribly, and. rather to hi* 
surprise, hr noted that in her hand site earned a 
large bunch rrl carrots It wa» cmt before lie knt-s» 
ht wait ktoiug tL' jar it ''Taking them home lu 
William ' 

Tile look ihr itavr him took htm quite by surprise. 
She went vers led. and for a moment he thought 
she was going in cry. 

Then she said half defiantly: "Ye*, 1 am." and 
went off with her head in the air . . . obviausiv 
angrs 

What have I done? thought Philip What hase I 
said? Through thr night watches, when he could 
not sleep because of the orehrstral snorps that jail 
rounded hint. Philip lay, making a picture of 
William 

A night-fighter pilot, probahh. ;Ile seemed to 
remember someone had told him carrots helper 1 
people to sec in the dark/; A fine upstanding voting 
mall he would he. who did not nerd to wear glasses 
for reading The thought depressed Philip so 
[tun li thai hie temperature sank In Mib-nurnl.il again. 
They gave him n tonic, hut that wasn't what he 
needed 

For a while it seemed to him that Clova avoided 
him. then he discovered it was merely that she WAS 
on night duty in a different ward, so he lav in wait 
lot her at the office again, at thr time he knew she 
went out 

"I didn't mean to ofTend you," lie said rlumsib 
"I didu'i realise it wis a secret — or anything— 
about William ' 

Shr did not look .it him. 'That's all tight. I'm 
not vexed. Not really It was just that I didn't 
want to have vou laughing al me, like all the rest 
of thrni" 

He sat on the little tahle. his two walking-sticks 
like crossed swords beside him. He stared t hrr in 
honest amazement not unmixed with relirf Appar- 
ently there was something comic about William — 
and though that was a trail enough straw of hope to 
cling to. it was belter than none at all 

"1 know it sstis sillv of me." she went on, speaking 
verv Iom, "Rut if you had seen him as I did, being 
led off to that horrible place — and hts poor fare 
and the look he gave me . . 

Her rhin quivered In a wav he found unbearable, 
and he tried to conjure up some sort of answer to 
the puzzle . . William was apparently not a dash- 
ing airman . . He sounded more like a criminal, 
and be wondered pitifully to what awfnl straits her 
soft heart had brought hit 

"And of course it's been verv difficult." she went 
rm. "Happening the was it did— so suddenly — I 
had no place to take him. and I don"! know if vou 
know hnsv muc h thai sr.n ..I iliing cost- 
She looked at him suddenly. Perhaps she read 
the honest bewilderment in his face "I thought 
sou said thev had told you about William," she 
said family, "and that he's a hnrsc " 

Philip's Tclief was so intense he utmost fell oft 
his table. Her rves blazed, and three lumps nf sugar 
shot out of the hlue paper bag she was carrying, 
and fell cm the floor. 

"That's what thry do to them." shr said. "When 
thev are old and past work they take them to some 
terrible place and kill them ... I couldn't stand It 
He has a nire field and a shed now. and 1 go down 
and see him when 1 can " 

That explained a whole lot of things. She was 
shabby and had no money fnr amusements, because 
the had a great horse living on her. He gulperj 
and for a moment did not know whether it was 
blighter nr something else that half choked him 

Now he loved her more than ever, because she 
was a darling, and i . little crazy, and an idealist 
and one who would always be nn the side of the 
under-dop fOr horse 1 



Moreover, it did strike itim ihat if his only rival 
was William, the affair was far from hopeless. 

Half ashamed, hr heard his own s-oice proclaim- 
ing enthusiastically that he. too, was devoted to 
horses, which was far from true He h.»d rhsrmsicil 
them both lore and aft since earliest childhood, but 
it struck him that, properly used. William might be 
a link between them. He had to sec her somehow 
alter he left hospital. 

He said il would give him immense pleasure il. 
when he could drive his car again, she would let 
him take her down to visit William. 

Her lace fell a little when he mentioned his car, 
and he frit it was a disappointment to her. She 
would have preferred him tn belong to the push- 
bike brigade Then she brightened. 

"Il might be a great help," she said. "I've just 
lioughl a beautiful new zinc drinkiiig-trough for him 
and t couldn't imagine how I was going to get II 
down there If it would go on vour car . 

Philip was determined it svould go on hit car, 
even if he had in take bis cat apart and build it up 
round the rinr drinking. trough. All thr same, he 
was a hltle uneasy about it- 
Is spite of his shabby appearance he happened 
in own a rather showy sports car. and it became 
clear tu him. during his last davs in hospital when 
be got to know her better, that smart cars and people 
who got their pictures in society papers were among 
rhe things she had set her face against 

It was a comfort In Philip tr, know that no one 
ever recognised him from his photographs, bill thr 
car wasn't gning to be so easy to disguise. The first 
lime he went to fetch hrr in it. he felt so self - 
conscious about its shins and silent heattty that 
before he knew where he was hr had told her it had 
been lenl lo him bv a friend 

There was norhing prrmrditated about it. and he 
had no idea at that lime hnw useful his friend was 
to hrcnine In him '1'he.He tilings just happen. 

"It's rather ostentation*. isn'1 it?" she raid, re- 
garding il doubtfully as he loaded the zmr trough 
on to the hack seat, "1 don'i know what vour friend 
will say, though. It's going to scratch the leather. 
I'm afraid." 

He said his friend svoutdn't mind atxsirt scratched 
leather 

Thr fresh air brought rnlor to her cheeks, and 
whipped hrr hair loose into little curls about her 
face and made it difficult lor Philip to drive with 
rarr and attention. 

And In- thought, as thev drove through thr 
ronnrrv lanes starred with dog-roses and fluffy with 
meadowsweet, what a strange world it is. and hnss 
often the thing that seems like a disaster is a piece 
of amaring good fortune. When thev carried him 
into the hospital he had thought it the end of the 
world And look at him now! 

Most of the drive she talked to him about ani- 
mals. She firmly believed them to have Far kinder 
hearts and more loving natures than human beings, 
and he wondered what had given her that strange 
idea, and hnw he was foing to rurr her of it. 

Animals, site said, were so unselfish Thev did nor 
amass great fortunes and grind the faces of the doot 
Philip could think of one or two mean things they 
did, but al that lime hr was in no mood lo contra- 
dict her, so he let it pass, and listened with what 
sympathy he could to the story of a baby lamb a 
farmer once gave her 

"So sweet il wis." she said tragically, "and it had 
no mother." She had brought it up bv hand, appar- 
ently never dreaming that in tune il would rum 
into a sheep 

Tears filled her eyes as she remembered it, and 
he could onlv guess at its sad end --but he loved her 

To peg- 38 

For some reason Philip did tie* undersTOrto 1 , 
Clova seemed to think that ber horse, William, 
was grateiul for all she was doing tor him, 
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NAMCO INTRODUCES 
THE WORLD'S FINEST 
SET OF GROUND-BASE 
SAUCEPANS 



NAMCO 




RAPID HEAT 

Namco again produces the sootS 
— this time the world's finest 
set of saucepans. Beautifully 
designed, made from 99% pure 
aluminium, polished to a high 
mirror finish — Namco Rapid 
Hem saucepans are a Musi in 
your kitchen Namco Rapid 
Heat will save you money and 
time — they heat quicker on 
every kind of stove, and they're 
easier to clean and keep clean. 



l-'ull f/u/irfw-ittt'/i (>Ttnind-l>asr for 
Rapid Heat. 

Bark lift Imndlt on S inn: sizt:. 
Streamlined litis and easij-pour 

edges 

Mirror finish, SBS pure aluminium 
— east/ in eitan. 

ScientifuMij designed rasij-tn-liold 
heatprool iuimllis 

Srt of /iuf comprises Hi. 2S. Sfi, 5 
and B pint 
I'.uaranteett five i/ean 
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PRESSURE COOKER 



THE 

GREATEST 

'lime Saver 
Food Saver 
Fuel Saver 
in the Kitchen 




and remember these other NAMCO Kitchen favourites . . . 

• NAMCO BAKING DKMES ■ NAMCO MIRACLE CfllUER 
• NAMCO FRY1HG fAN • NAMCO GRIDDLE GRILL 

Products of OVERSEAS CORPORATION (AUST.) LTD 
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THIS WEEK> 
BEST LETTER 

| HAVE only menus been made 
aware of the pain and unhappi- 
ncss caused lo childless couplet by 
tactless, though duubtlc.st well-meant, 
remark-.: "Haven't they any family: 
why not? . . . Don'! you want any 
children? . . . When are you going 
lo have a baby?" "Inis U surely a 
most intimate and privatr affair and 
1 have suffered acutely myself (hav- 
ing lost two babies and still child- 
less i and realise only loo Inherit 
the pain these thoughtless remark- 
can cansr. Much emptiness and 
anguish may lie behind ihr biasr 
facade of a cMMfapi married couple. 
1 hope people who read ibis may 
take this pka lo beari and save 
someone I he needless pain that has 
been given In me. 

41 1/1/. to "Nullipara" [name sup- 
plied,. Auckland. N.Z. 



yyHAl has happened to the old custom of 
storekeepers providing chairs for tljrn 
customers: 1 Years ago they were always placed 
at intervals a Mm; the length nl shop counters. 
There are many people, sick, old. or tired, 
who would bf thanktul lu rem while waiting 
to be lerved. 1 believe il tlluuld be roiu- 
pnlscm lor shops to provide sutup •..•r.i,. 
accommodation loi customers. 

llf/6 to "Sympathy" tnaroe supplied). 
VaiWw, W.A. 

■\T a luncheon ai a laritr bsiinrs lion i 
recently. I was struck by the misuse nf 
the cutlery by quilr a number of the guests, 
whci were well-dressed, middle-ageri cilt anrl 
countty people. Last week I helped with a 
combined teenage diniirr The guests w<-i, 12- 
to-l?-year-olds Inim various rnllcgr.s and high 
schools, and the tacit, complete in must easr-s, 
of ordinary table manners was most maikni 
Knives were held like pencils, lorks as shovels, 
spoons in vice-like strips; and the diners had 
no thought of helping their neighbor to rondi- 
menu — no thought ol anything or anyone 
hul themselves. Couldni ■ quarter ol an 
hnuc now and agniu be dented at high 
schools to manners? It would remind those 
whu are taught 3t humr ol thru need and 
be a great help lor those wbo arc never 
shown. 1 think manners are |iisl as neces- 
sary lor evcrydav living as being correctly 
dressed — our young people's aim — or possess- 
ing a good pass in academic subjects. 

10/6 to "Manners" 1 name supplied i p inb- 
orn TM.S.W. 

JfOTHERS should start getting llieii 
Christmas presentri together now beldri' 
the rush sets in. Now. with pJents- of timi' 
ahead, one can make useful small gifts in- 
stead of having to buy expensive gifts ior 
all. Jams, jellies, pickles, and preserves are 
most acceptable gilts and can he made now 
and stored, or at least planned lor as fruits 
and vegetables ripen. 

10/6 lo "Fair" ( name supplied.'. Bruns- 
wick Heads, N.S.W. 

Sehool age 

J^S a student teacher. I want to disagree 
with the view held hy "Education" lhat 
children are tent to school at too young an 
age (The Australian Women's Weekly, 
3/8/'551. It il now recognised that a well- 
trained, kind, and helpful teacher can lake 
the place of a mother rfurinu schoul hours. 
Mothers have an important place in the 
education ol their children. They help greatly 
to carry out the aims of the Education De- 
panmenl s svllabus: to develop her child 
socially, emotionally, physically, and morally 
We do this through newly devrlnped 
psychological methods. Australians certainly 
do not send kiddies to school ton young. 
Mothers must realise thai at the age ol five 
and six children are becoming individual- 
and must not at this stage depend on their 



parents at all times. They must become self- 
reliant, yet secure m the knowledge that hrip 
is then- d necessary Children, ton. at live 
anil sis like the rom|iany of others of then 
own age, and the plrasaoi clam-rooiii jilu.i 
films today givr them ihe necessary mm 
pailronslup and lay the [oundaliuris ol lulu'' 
citizenship 

10/6 lo "Student" I name supplied). Hnrsi- 
ville. N.S.W. 

l.s.d. or lore 

"JJARRIAGE or Not" (The Australian 
Women's Weekly. 71 11 Thin asks whether 
she ihuuld heed her mother, who is dls- 
appointed because she is Lliinkillg ol eivniL 
up a well-paid job 10 marry a man on £il 
a week. I say to her, if you arc both sui'- 
yno want to marry, go ahead. 1 gave up a 
wpll-paid office job lo marry the man of my 
choice. After our honeymoon (which, in- 
cidentally, we paid for with » wedding gift 
we arrived hire with two suitcases and twi" 
shillings in the world between us. Thai Wll* 
nearly seven years ago. In thai utile wr 
have paid tor all our furniture i.incudtnc a 
washing machine! and have two lovely chil- 
dren We-Ve had some vers lean milt's, but 
wr ve had luts of Inn, trio, paying our thing" 
off. It has U*en worth am sacrifices we havr 
made and we are completely happv 

10/6 to "Happily Married" fname sup- 
plied), Handiana. Vic. 

I St'fiOEST "Marriage or Nat" goes tnm 
the sub|eet of marriage on ill I a week 
very srriouslv. These days. I svould say it 
rnuld not lie dooe, unless ill course vnu in- 
tend Irvmir with Mother Tent free If "Mrft- 
riage or Not'' worked ior a few years, after 
her wedding and lianki-d her earmold she 
would ferl much more secure whrn she did 
eventually deride to give up work. I cannot 
see an £1 l-a-week marriage being happv after 
the clamor wears off and the rouplr havi- 
to look at every pcrmv ol their £11. 

HI/6 to "Mother of Two" (inune supplied!. 
Croydon, N-S.W. 




• Every family is laced with prob- 
lems that must be given a wnrkahle 
solution. Each week we will pay 
CI/1/- for the best letter telling 
how yon solved your family problem. 

t^J s, son, aged lour, was alwavs 
terrified of Santa Cans. Every 
Christmas he was miserable until 1 
insured him be would not wake up 
to find Santa Clans in his room. It 
became such a problem that at last 
1 asked him could* he keep a secret. 
I told him thai oner upon a time 
there really had been a very good 
old man named Santa Clans, but 
nowadays Mummies and Daddies 
and all those who love children 
played at being Santa CLaus and 
crept into their children's bedrooms 
when they were fast asleep and left 
the presents there, I told nry son that 
he, loo, could ptay at being Santa 
if be would like to. He was thrilled 
with the idea and had a wonderful 
time buying little sifts at a chain 
stirrr. He was in no way disillusioned 
and is baying gTrat pleasure in sas- 
mg up for Christmas. Last year he 
enjoyed Christmas for the first time, 
and although 1 have been criticised 
for nry action I am quite sure that 
I did the right thing. 

£1/1/- to P.J. (name supplied!. 
Blvthe, Tas. 
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WVRKUMMlMiEL RIVKR a* if flows through Oundugai, chief Unen of the Lachlun District. The Murrumbideee { 
diridex the loirn into Morlh and South (rundagai. and thin picture teas taken looking east from the south end " 
of the road hridge muting the river, Captain Charles Stun ir.au the first white man to reach the present site • 
«/ the tou-n in IH2U. hut it tea* not until IH-W thai the first allotments teere sold. Tiro things haee made the- ' 
nnme of Oundagai a hyuurd: the sang "Along the Road to t.undacai." by John Motet and John (fflagon. ami ' 
the Pioneers' Menmrial "The Dog on the Tucker Rox." This picture hy George Teuton, of Irtarmon. y.S.W. 
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CREAM MILD SOAP 

hy Colgate 

A NEW KIND OF SOAP 

containing 

Beauty Cream 

to give your skin that 
lovely "eared-for" look 




Pure White Softasilk 
Cream Mild Soap 



X 



New Beauty Partner for 
Softasilk Hand Beauty ChtUH 




Author no one reads 




ZORA RAEB tJiWy 72-v*u r-vtA Landan iiumflil. w 
mowed on bf a p*tticeman mho utrjevt* to her piarintj 
her cciU) in a park. Zora ptaya the rriio to win 
Mupport for publishing her noct'U. her only ambition. 



London writer has struggled for 33 
years to find a publisher 



Among the many millions who make up the {Treat QtT of 
London there's a woman of 72 who's been described as one 
of London's happiest, ainceresL, and most courageous citizen*. 
Her name is. Zora Raeluiru. 



Veneres^ j[ | f^Quickty 



ith l\FR \PfllL S soothing Infra-retl irrtutintum 

lnfr»«iJ rMK unlikf i*dwm-i hod. pnwrtrjff Ihr skin ind hriltft thru 
hcjJmr ifctdi it* dptprr ly/mp lis.ipn hlivxl sr*»d> riosml- i»wt 
hUJ B,m- Ok jllinlftJ party, lind ntiulimn sijp*liHKrs hit tlltnl 

i 
"4 



fflauin/t if.'i.':!. 



jFiuuiit/e \, — 

PHILIPS »"( 'infraphil 

t,' io*r eJwM.it or Philip* rrfoi**f . E7- ll/6 

I •...•(-■"■" •■■ ' "" W>dical PraUttinn 1hr I «*-- 



FOR 3:1 vear> Zora 
Kaeburn has been 
writine novcLs. For 33 
vcars she has sent them off 
to publishers. And for 33 
years, they have thumped 
hack heavily on to her 
doormat, 

With one exception she 
has not had a -nuir 
acceptance. And the ex- 



ception, by a cruel quirk 
ol fate, turned out to be a 
dud. 

As a reminder of her 
yean of battle lcttcr- 
writinj;. starvation, and 
illnc.-^ nni vet over she 
occasionally take* a ionic at 
a wall in the backyard of 
the Bloomsbury block of 
flats where she live?. The 




O.I. ZORA'S MANUSCRIPTS rurre twn fiwu,ti**d on tfu'i 
ancient typemriier. Leu year thr mM « m iharihand- 
typiil to ram rnoaah mane? to pay to hatr one of her 
btwttt published. It roil Zota £250 — all the mW, 



flats are not far from the 
British Museum. 

Zora has plastered the wall 
with hundreds <rf rejection 
slips and "We regret . , 
lerterj from publishers 

She has written hundreds 
ol thnusands of letters, licked 
untold stamps to stick ou 
countless envelopes in the hopr 
that the result would be an 
acceptance ol onr of her 
books. Nothing ever came lier 
way. 

She once despaired and 
nearly jumped oft WatrrliM. 
Bridge into the murky Rivrr 
Thames when doctors (old her 
she had a month to Uvc. but 
/nra Raehurns unquenehablr 
fiitlnJn e spirit returned and 
she struireled nainlullv hark 
to henlth 

With her writing she has 
never despaired Publishers 
all ovrr Britain today know, 
respect, and admire the cour- 
age and persistemc of this 
little woman who lonki 7(1 
years younger than she really 
is All they don't do is pub- 
lish her honks. 

tier unlioed facr, her strong 
voter, and her hand -pip that 
has the strength of a nun be- 
hind it givr no hint of her 
bailie with life. 

Her si I k shantung dress, 
onir ejtpen.iive, is a reminder 
ol her younger dav& as the 



By DON KELLEHKR, 
of our London staff 

d.iui!hier ul a romfortRulv-ofi 

famu) 

When the was 1C she 
starred nut as a pupil teach'-r 
in a kindergarten She sold 
Ihr children little stories that 
thr made up as (he went 
■tang; 

One day a school inspector 
entered the rianroom un- 
noticed while she was triiinij 
a storv. Quietlv he liitroed 
aud wben shp bnishrd he inid 
die children they were lucks 
lo have a teacher who could 
tell them such wonderful 
stories 

"My only trouble was thai 
I could never remember tbr 
beginning when 1 got in thr 
end,' she recalls, a rueful 
smile on her chubby lace. 

She learned to type aud to 
take shorthand at 20(1 "words 
a minute and went to work 
in olfirra. Tndav she is. tltank- 
Iul she took Itir truuhlr (n 
itudy those two subjects. 
Without them she wemid have 
died — of starvation. 

In 1922 she wrote her first 
book and called it "A Barge 
Al Barking" Later she re- 
named it "Disillusioned" and 
in November last year pub- 
lished it herself 

In the 'thirties the was 
struck down by a serious 
glandular ailment and began 
to put on weight at an alarm- 
ing rate. Doctors told her 
she would live only another 
mim:l 

"I was so unhappy that 1 
walked dostm to the Thame 
tnibankmrnt and looked al 
Waterloo Bridge 1 though! of 
jumping oil it and ending it 
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ZORA THE UNVANQfJISHED 



■5 
4 V» 



i. 





1* 



! H iit.l\<> HnK PKRSiMAL FIBUtlTY It .|,V\/-K, g 0 ru «?«Hrj nmmif ih* n*of> CtmWoh f»r K ffiiM. Z^ffl hdtw fc*sr fcw- 
jit all over i.-vmitm hoping that ml teatl tnme nt the people wchtt mw if wiif be mOiW iu Ifu* nmvj m/|jcA co« her 

nU the money ahe had cm hart- puhtifhed. Hoar people are a* indifferent aw the pigeon*. But £ora keep* trying* 



Km Mui. fortunately* I 
handed my immi." 

She wrni nutead mln hr>-- 
uiiad, but no < nrc was 

Found. Hut neither, did ahe 
dip in the p reclined month 

■ihe pi-.! lay there in a hos- 
pital bed. 

I became mi bored that at 
l.iM J asked for pencil and 
paper .irid l^eiran to write 
again. Thai'* how I write 
today — in ben jjtJ m Ions;- 
hand." 

TJafn she thought ber link 
h:ifl champed. A publisher 
accepted a novel. It was just 
.u the start ol the blitz and 
threp days titer the publisher's, 
hiultiiftg >*a^ £utlrd by lire. 

.- * nianuwript was 
% j veil . Hit l a veiir Inter it 
dropped with t hat I one 
Liuiiltar thump on to her door- 
mat i m.i Hi. 

she •onimuhd to send nut 
hrr novels. Bv that time she 
h.id written three. Hut a* 
before thev all bounced bark 
ootid. Through the blila and 
the flying-bomb altarks she 
wrote. 

At the end of the war she 
cattle out of hospital, not 
cured, but provided dir. took 
certain tableti each day the 
would live. 

Once more she 
oarted pound ine 
ihut ancient type- 



writer. Hut things became 
worse- llien *he had nn idea, 
she could pby the piano and 
the reiki reasonably wetl. .So 
ihe hired a barrow to carrv 
a piano around the streets, 
h ■ i ■■ k ; i m ■ as vhe went, tryi hi; 
to draw attention to herself 
.iikJ tier umucrnslul novels, 

i-Mi she foiuid the piano ion 
heavy to push and turned to 
her cello. 
Shf pi ived _ 

the a ires, 

portrait naileries, in Wi'.n 
rind squares. And beside her 
was a pathetic no; ice which 
read: 

"Dear People, Dn not thirik 
I protras to iir a mutiinan, but 
Impair maktn» me play to you 
tii itbtinn vimr attention. 1 
have btXb trvinii Inr .JO vcars 
tu ijel a riuvel published and 
have com tit ihr paint ul cou- 
i lusnin that without inrlunnce 
;nrentan* i* m 
these dilTirult 
time* would 
'» a mirarli- 



""While I don't want your 
i ' bah tv 1 .i ppea I i o you — w 
ihere anyone hrTe who cOukd 
help me to net imc of my six 
novels published, human 
^turin which if wHl prndueed 
woulu make .tinuung nlmi or 
radio serials likelv to .ippeaJ 
to a wioV pubLie. Vcnixi sin- 
cere.ly + Z«ra Racburn. ' 
Nmriintf uatnc of it. 
La.^1 >ejr, a-i *i lm.d desper'- 
aLe attempt, 
plQCAI*d£ l Jitercd 

ihe publi^b- 
m« game hrrselL She sank her 
only tn have -HNWl 

copint of her bouk 'Dis- 
illujsioDed" printed. 
She nearly klarved berauM 

there -N.i- nt* monev > t: 

iDt ller tmv old-age pension 
went inwards paying vutte of 
ihe extra envoi in the pnntiniE. 

\i liinei die went almost 
without food fur as long as 
lix weeks; Hien /ora, the 
indrstmriihk, went out and 
ramed a lew pounds as a 
^orthand-typLii in city otfieea. 
Thr money vavxd her from 
starvation. 
To Advicmsp her boo* she 
had a hand-paintorJ 
plarard made. She 
tarries it with her 
wherever she noe*. 

unrolVing it 
walks, 
reads 




WRAPPKl) l!S ,4 Rl'G. trifh hrr rat at her fret, torn W ffffcl M another novel in heA in 
her tmail tendon flat. She hm» written ail of her #U h*x>k* in he4, fee 33 ye*r* »he 
hw irwA la *eit the hooka u> every publisher tn London and lew lark mtlhout utcce*** 

Thu AurriiMaAM Women * Whsmly — August 24, 1955 



1 1 m ply : I )Lnl liuioned by 
/on" 

She carrira an ■ onr- 
u iiuid pu hi id ty earupaicn 
with four-line poems plugging 
Jti't In mi. She types thrin 
out herself and props ihetn 
in phone booths all uver the 
West l.nrL" 

nV,t:aufle Zim Raehnrn is 
riot an ■ rcredited |iu b linher, 
-the fxptains with ^<mt< bitter- 
nesa that many bouksellerv and 
distributor* will not haudlr hrr 
hook. So in addition to writ- 
ing lo public librarian.* all 
over thp country she hiiwka 
i iie inn ik< j round lj>ndon io 
libraries ami l>»k-?horH. 

Sinep Lust Xnvembcr ^hp 
baa mid 4UM ol the tola) eopies 
jinntrd. it ha» so tar brought 
h« tA.SO. 

"The book owes me threc- 
miarters or my savings," she 
Trtld me sadlv. 'but i am not 
m the (east worried about that. 
1 am not worried about srrinjr 
my name in print, either. I 
don't want h> make a profit, 
I just write because it ^ivr.t 
■ne so murh pleasure and I 
want to share that pleasure 
with others." 

'trie theme of ail her Iwwvks. 
she sav*, is that from the drab- 
ness of life and everyday work 
...'<-■-. ii ui happiness ran 

come. 

"Hut t write about this 
dra hness in jn m p le Ian e ua^<: 
and without all that horrible 
sordidnexs that in so many 
'modern' books," she dedarei 
heatedly, banp^nff the table. 

Nothing ran break her ^pirit 
now. 

Despite the toss on hcrftint 
publishing venture she intends 
btinuniL! out her swiniid book, 
■EklmSt Paradise, * next 
nmiith. This she plans to have 
tllHtributed in Australia and 
America. 

At 72 Zora Racburn hai 
mnrr drive and courage than 
many women, or men, a third 
ol her age. 




riTfl COPfKN Of HKR WVF.L, "IriMlltuB.oned." tu<kt> 
under her arm. pernttent Zurtx payt a riMt tn Wwivimn 
Public Library in l^tndon. Hnnt libraries and tun-knur 
•it-.*- to handle her book hfroute *he it not *m ,iwbit*hr\ 




t tf tf i in her hHtrk^ard /or* j.n*/. . all ht>r ten 
Horn «lipf >rom puMiahen. The miet here represent ihi 1 
■ tninlt proportion of Her rejection! for the mott ten rem 
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e t<*p colours 

exquisite fit ! 




N D Y RtD 



COFFEE FROST 





NEVADA 



X selby 



Aih lot Hh Iilby tftltr 

at your favour ile Selby itaH 
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Mot one, not two— but five lovely colours! 

See how Selby pampers your feel for Sprint; with these, 
the graceful darlings thai come in the sweetest and 
freshest colours ever featured in Shoes (we've made 
them for you in dramatic black, as well). See the piell> 
st\line lhal has captivated so many American women- 
Feel the exquisite lit and comfort which is assured for you 
in Selby s overall range ol i~ Ir.iclional fit tings. 

J ui, Am-nuuis Womfk'i Wuuuur - AuguH 24, 1955 
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IRISH ELEGANCE 



Sybil Connolly's new "Goblet' 
contour hailed as coming line 

Sybil Connolly, famous Irish designer, introduced two new 
lines that are sure to vie for elegance with France's "A,* 1 ^H." 
and **1P* Unes when she presented her first big Dublin collection 
since her tour of Australia for The Australian Women's Wceklv* 



THE Connolly lines an 
the * ' Bea nstalk ' ' and 
the **GobIet," The **Bcan- 
4alk," the daytime line, is 
vis slender as a wiliow- 
wand with no waistline at 
all ; the * ■ ( kibltt, w t he 
evening line, has a well- 
defined natural waist 

"My "(ioblet' lint in ■ 
araisjhi Meal from wmr 
famous old Waterford claret 
planes," Sybil ConnuJK umi 
at the opening ol her ihow. 

"It is inspired by a cen- 
turies-old ■ raft 

"ft ii u Mender stem of a 
bodice with a ikirt thai 
rounds our firmly at the hips, 
then curve* down in the 
ttrao*rit qrmlr full of the 
Waterford goblet." 

Sybil Ca>nnoUy chose willow- 
dim Pat O'Reilly rn show her 

nr-w lines. 

Pat. with her rrramv %kin. 

rn - ulorrd hair, and blue 
ln»h rves. was a trriMt success 
with Australian audiences. 
Her tophi ftticated elegance 
wu ideal for the hitrii latihion 

dresses, 

"Blue lie." the pure ver- 
sion <>f the '(Johlri" hoc, (or 
which this, collection will he 
Trfnrmlv-rcd. i< .r full -length 
lull i^fiwn in thr tnrand man- 
ner made »F thick dipper 
yalin in limpid ire>white, just 
the ■■>••! ot ••:<! Waterford 

The skirt belli out from the 
wait*, in a wriest of m- 
iisCjnuuwhabir rucka, and 
i urves down lu the floor. 




■ I- J I: tlmeefpot. 
• tltoze- thai mam worn 
mith Folk** ftrr 

pietmre at foot <■/ 
•■"'<. frrf.rt*-. if>- 
ffrat-brtmn hood th u i 
with il* wtu'-w*urr iotik 
ten* the perfert com< 
element ttf the huinin 
•jfw-pMe* dress. 



• Yiutly Jiice an iiptnrneo jjnh- 
ict. The skirt is jji itet.ii: and 
Liumouim; as glass itself, and 
is intriratclv quilted to the 
traditional < und j w .? drsierc 
with chandelier-drops of 
Waterford glass wwii here and 

irrr m the design 

The i trap J ess bodice hat a 
vrry deep culf, hmm with 
nnv ida<ai chandeliers that 
tinkle coolly. 




With this 1* worn a match- 
ing satin dhuplct comitLu; to a 
point on the forehead, from 
which dandles a crystal-clear 
drop like an icicle. 

There is u tantalising short 
evening dress in blue-grey 
dipper saftn in the "(Joblet" 
line, thr diirt quilted in a 
famous Waterford |xiitrrn 
glistening with t'Tvstal drops 
that caich thr light and add a 
doyen colors in rhrnm-lve*. 

This rorfctail*intn-evenmt( 
dress is .i worn with a satin 
i hap Jet with its wigir Water- 
Ford drop over the forehead. 

The "Beanstalk," which is. 
in effect, a narrow skirt and 
thrre-quartPT-lenctVi jacket, 
has nnW the -ili^htrti 
mdicaliui). 

Il i* rnrTcd r/iLiiid the hem 

1 in lioc was rntiiuMaitifaUv 
received. It looks marvellous 
in the *oft Irish tweeds, 

Sybil Oiniiollv says: "I be- 
lieve in tepBrai*%' and ihe 
nhmvs thnn again. 

v 'Siamcae ,, is deep-roH-iin-o, 
de ep-nec ki*tf blouse "t pjlrsi 
hrijfe, w«nn with 3 [mice 
coppcr-tarown pleated Irish 
liiimtken-hirt linen fkm ami 
wrapp^rd at thr waiiit with paje 
blur iMtif). 

"EveniniE Casual'* [ s a 
*atm *k*rt >o liands ot winxt- 
and cold rolors worn with a 
pleated black handkerchief 
linen lop. I hi- i< bound M the 
waut with red satin. 

Irish iinrn, handled by 
Sybil Llnnnully, has a ftocial 
lifr of its awn. 

Kinelv plralrd. (rained to 
l.i II this way and that, it 
makes ibr most divine evenina 
drt^es. Deeply pJested on a 
stiff foundation in a short 
evening dress- raited 'Mark 
Ballerina," il has a stark 
cm-mi neckline caught with 
tiny rouleau bows on thr 
shoulder. 




Pleated in £|utte a difTcTent 
uiontier foe duvwesr, il ap- 
pears as smail sleeves. 

Thin season Svbil C'otinollv 
uses Irish crochet and baby 
ribbons on shoes as well as on 
cocktail dresses. 

The shoes she shows have 
Irish crochet medallions on the 
toe and bands ot ^rochet 
across the instrp, threaded 
through with bahv ribbon, and 
their is even one pair of *hoes 
covered completely in crochet. 



"BLUE ICE," the fuiMvntfh 
fwnJNR-fotfii per mm oi the 
nm Hvbit Cannnily line — the 

"frttbtet** tiwte inapired by n 

JF tiler ford cinrtt goblet. The 
dm*, quilted' in m ^Mt-ginM 
pattern, u aeavis with timy 
titer ford flat* drop* mmd 
worn with a rnarlehtn^ tatin 
head rhapiet* 



4aY 




f4T (TREiU.Y. onr oi th* maitnrqumi mho wititrd Am* 
trail* milk Sybil Connolly ImM vw lot Th* Australian 
Woimm'm Wrrhly- m-Mtri "UtlLr MrrtiMtd." » than rtrmnt 
drrti at ormonmm o. fattif r-mhffd trilh mrrtalilcm* of 
h*iU*nadr rrmtkrl. Th* thirt ktilt oml from thr light u-.im . 

Tin AumiuAii Wombu'i VVsmit - Amy* 24, 1955 



••son TAIK." a Nuprin 9mtti?Mm*. 

dm* whirh mat inrtudrd in thr (lonnoiiy 
rnitrrtinn. Mndt in ttrrnmbrrrT-pink finr 
Irinh Am/, thr drru hot * mtlrhinn 
jarhrt teith a rlrrrr Iritth rapr railar. 



"S AFFRON,- „ tmrrd "B«in. 

Mlmlk" root morn orrr m himfh 
haralhrnt thrath. SaHtr thr 
rm ffrd rdt* of thr root. Rtth 
rrlm hithllmhlt thr uiil. 



HAiyi!* ( pronnttnerd hawnrtn), thr mndyrdl 
flnnnrl that Sybil Connrdly hat madr a hifh-l 
taihlom Iwbrlr. im m ttrmmy, onr-piryr duy\ 
dr—m. Thr drru ham a mmrrom *rif**mwh 

Mttirlinm at thr tidr, mnd big tqyutrr pockrtt, 

Pn<J9 IS 
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It Ul fit Ht WATER*, Ykar of Turguoisr Harbor from the (iarnrtt Malleya* property. 
Vnhmrntm- ai t nnua H'Rntaru, when Sir Gordon Tajirtr and his party stayed during 
fJirir Pari fir rruinr It? 11* inn tutu: la ihr Exploring I sift. Fiji, unrf \eu Cntwlotiin. 
Thr Mallrys are th. anty Europenm living an thr island, tvhirtt produce eopm. 




AROVfi; Island ranors make A pirtmr- 
rtqur rnrtl/ml ■rflA Frigate Rird Hi, 
-Sir Gordon Taylor** Bermuda, fiying-bttal. 
nl Tutquoisr Ray, ' 'num H'balaru. Thr 
imy >• described a* a Pacifir paradise. 



RIGHT ' r 4mBlratian rossplr Gronp-Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Garnet I Mnlle* frith their 
head mon, Srkaia. an thrir property in 
the Exploring Isles. Thr Mailers* house 
ir n* built far its original owner in 1910. 
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Over the white coral alolL* of lhe Exploring Iflle* in the 
Pacific a big Berinnda flying-boat cruised low and winged 
il* way through misty rain to a perfect landing OH the 
traucpiil blue waters of a tropical bay* 



TTS skipper wa* Australia's famous air 
■I are Sir Gordon Taylor, who. as 
Captain P. G. Taylor, was a hero of 
many hfctorir flijjht> 

Kith, him m the airrralt Frigate Bird HI 
were hi* witc hi-* twn teenage djuiihh'^ 
Genie and Sue, with four other tchool^irk, 
Adaler mid Miraeie McCormick, Pamela 
Austin, and Irfraldinr Whih Jf. 

I_adv Taylor and thr ffirls, with eight other 
paHeneern, made up a party an the hrst 
■ iir- nf what Sir Gordon plans a ■ a regular 
holiday service 10 show Australians the Panihr. 

"The thrrr group* we visited New Cale- 
donia. Fiji, and thr Exploring lilra — gavr our 
p;^sencrri a irur idea of thr South Sea 
Island*. 1 " said Sir Gordon 

"Wi! planned ihr rli.chl in ihr school holi- 
days :ts An rdu< ationnJ cruise ' 

Sir Gordon said that everyone in thr party 
was spr11hnurnJ h-\ thr bra lit v of Vamw 
M'taUvu, in the Exploring Idea, a British 
colony under the Governor of Ftji 

"It i* une of ihr mwi unmurhrd in thr 
whole Parihc — almost like Tahiti before thf 
Bounty, I had flown over it on the wav id 



South America, and had ntwnys intended u> 
go thfre- 

"Then onr day in Syrfnev an old friend. 
Mrs turned Malley, told me thai »hr and 
her husband were living there — Lhe only 
Europeans on lhe island 

"I wiu planning ihr fit* rmise at that viatic, 
and thr MalJrys invited mc thrrr. So tl MU 
an ideal arrangement 1 

Wherever Sir Gordon 5 * pait'v landed 00 Enfl 
holidav cruiw thr hxal people "lurard i1 on" 
for them 

During thrrr days in New Caledonia there 
were sight*crm£ trip*, a tL-/jinr rxprfhnon Ik 
launrh. vnit> 10 local ichoois and to thr head- 
quLtrrrr* of thr Sou ih Pnririf Commission 

During I lire* davF. at Suva thrv slaved M 
a brachxidr hotel at Deuba, where the* had 
their first "tuau," or riativr fensi- 

Adaln- Mfi-ormifk. who like the othrr prlv 
h a hoardrr at Freushain. Miw.i.tronr. 1 . New 
South Walr*. .vpokr for ail n[ them when she 
wrotr In ih>- 1 j% lor* 

"VVord^ will never express what we saw 
and the wr»ndrriul people we met. We 
have 'ijilaod frvrr.' and I know ] mu5l go 
bark apairc.*" 




ISLAyftER. 4 nmtivr of r'onau M'balarH lands hit tanne on firentniaml Rrarh. Thf 
Explt<nriT¥g fjtfpi tjrp a RrHiwh pni uptxrm? undrr rnntral -nf thr 4rfwVerttftr of Hji. and ihr 
hunJiam** and friendly itlandrrs are tkitlrif fishermen, Thr Tnvfrir** parly enjoyed 
Switntnin/X, fishing, atld delicious island foods an guests of Eump^nnt tin thr island. 




Tut AusnuuiN Women's WbfiUT - August 24, 1955 
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AUSTRALIA'S HIS. I) A I O I> 



Amouj: xhr d^lin^uished medical men from all over the Commonwealth who'U 
gather in Sydney for the Australasian Medical Coiigreiw beginning on Au^uhI 20 ihere'll 
be one young country <*.P. who reeenlJy earned the name of "Australia 1 * Dr. Uufoe." 



THK G,P, is Dr. Lric 
Schmidt, of Bumia- 
bcrg, yucejisland. He's 
the man who. with the 
assistance only of his 
.inar^FU^. Dr. John 
Trrwin. brought the Lucke 
quads into the world last 
month. 



Dr. SfhrniritS Hand line of 
the confinement is regarded ai 
a medinl maiierpico- b> thr 
few who know ill (be detail* 
of the cue 

Thai tour tabic*, every one 
"1 them a breevh birth and nu>- 
<ihr liftidm) with Other com- 
plit^iiom. were all bom 
within twojiid-a-h.ilf buur 
wu one of the mure remark- 




tfff.V. KMC SCttWDT anA h*r tm> r.hlUrrn. Annrtu f» 
timi Vrin f it. llwtttrj hrt rrt arrinfr 1 +In. MrJitnitil **>a » a 
trmin+d ittir tr and ttiii hripa hrr hutixind in him imt^wtj. 



able angle* ot the case. Mo^t 
multiplr births take much 
liMi^rr 

How much of the fprcd of 
birth wus due to rift t tire and 
finw mui.h to Dr. Schmidt'* 
ikill is a question on.v dociors 
can Answer, and doc tori arc 
nolonuusli reticent ubout 
medical detail* 

All the Layman can know lor 
certain i* thm thr four babies 
were born in noi murh longer 
lime than it takes lor one nor- 
ma I uabv 

No .tHrriu.nU, o[ rxhaustion 
for ihr mother ovcr- 
anaothcliutiua ucknete (or 
thr babies uiarred the Luckt 
cam:. 

Outwardly iheTr'a nothing of 
thr MstVC s^lf-Aaurance of the 
L'ldiioiutble speeulist about Dr. 
Srhmuli Slight hv under aver- 
age hci^bu w'lili *i quid, al- 
most hen tani voice and a re- 
iif iciu iii,iiiiii-i he lias u.ji inij.fb 
been made embarraued and 
i||-jit-.^v h> the publn icy 
forced on him by hii quad* 
ruiv 

Socjallv he'i ihy to the point 
of tliflidriwr. His buhbirt arr 
ta mild rind modest as his man- 
ner. ] d he v only '■ 1. 
bowk, pbvrd on the lew arras- 
itms when tir has a free Satur- 
day or Sunda\ ,-ni-i u, is 

his oolv ouidrwr relaxation in 
the rugjzrdlv outdoor kwij of 
HunUabrr^ 

Music and pointing, as a n 
1 1'M' r and looker, not a* a 
performer, are two of hi> dear- 
n\ Idvi-s t'hanM^ to hear Uvr 
performance's ot * laASical musk 
are rare in Hundnt»erti. but Dr. 
Schmidt compensate* bv hav- 
ing a firjd-tbi*.* r<*r«rd lihrar\. 



llv- underitandinB and .* p 
prec iatiua al pjinung, paniru- 
Uiriy Australian painting, is in- 
herited from his father. Dr. 
h groom Sthmitlt T who is re- 
puted to have one of the finest 
private rollecuoiu of Austra- 
lian canvases in the isommoii- 
wealth 

\ k- I ' >. h J< hiu an- 
other hobuv which is a little 
more surprising in onr of hi* 
outward diffidence, He is a 
keen, and expert, card player, 
Anyone who haft rvrt pl.nrd 
hridge with him soon gets an 
inkling of why his pu,uent> 
swear bv hi in 

His. bridpe is both skilful 
and daring. He's thr *on of 
player who calculates his rinks, 
decide* what he ran gamble on 
-uid ulu" 1 - .itir.ni uithuin lit--! 
tattoo- Almost invariabh hr 
wint>. 

This ehn.ra.ct eristic i.5 proh- 
ablv the one which enabled 

By 

ISLA BROOK 



him to himftfc the Lurkr case 
single-handed. forlv in the 
cast-, mueh earlier than has 
ever been reccirded in the case 
ot any other quadruple birth, 
he had X-rays taken. Both he 
and his patient knew months 
in advance whai ihcy were fac- 
inc 

For months Mrs, Luckc was 
- ii every posiblt' care. Hie 
lluspit.il was forewarned, 
humidicribs werr ordered- 
bverv reasonable risk was fore- 
seen- Then Dr. Srhmidt dul 
as hit rard-pUviii£ friends 




knon he always does — pLii-rd 
his own hand 

' ■"■-',:[., always plentiful and 
candid in a smalt town, rc~ 
luscd to shake him from hut be- 
lief in his abilitv to handle the 
case alone. Advice and offers 
of .i.uiiEAfkc in railing spccial- 
Urs left him equally unmoved 

For him the weeks before 
the birth of the quads must 
have been irying ones* know- 
ing as be must have that if he 
made a single mistake his 
whole professional n nBd 
would probahlv f;o whmhni; 
down the wind, blown away in 
a storm of 1-iuld-you-so criti- 
cism. 

ThrouirtMHit those week^ 
there were l*o people who*- 
iailh in him never wavered. 

One was hu pwtiem, the 
other his wife 

Not for ooe instant did M ■ 
Luclce ever show went of 



From call-boy to crooner king 

A tuhby llieutre- cnil-boy with a Toiiy Curtis liairnltt antl llie jowls 
of an Oi-aoh Welles h:i- rtM-krled to the hipheHl ledge in British abnw 
l>n*in<'— ■ us the new Rinpc <>f ibe Croou<^rs. 



HIS name i* Dkkir 
\ iilcntinr, 2:i. stocky, 
mudfist, and iidurtd hy 
millions of teenagers. 

Hr Kgnt 6011 puiurt* of 
hiiruurll a werJt, and ntm- «lb 
an average of a quarter of a 
nullum disci pel tollf; 

Thr liiul artoladp tamr 1 to 
Dickie Vatrmme a month .,po 
when he iDppcd ihf hilt at thr 
ttmom I'ulladium— thr finrt 
Britiih iiiigrr to do thai in hvr 
)ir:irv and thr »r*otia rvci 
IX>nald Pern was ihr furt. 

It meant a nw ol rou|[hlv 
£748/10/- a wrek rinrr Dickir 
wm> last employed at the Pal- 
ladium. Thai wai 10 vean 
MO. He was a call-ttcn (jetting 
30A a week, and hr was ftrrd 
fnr rhrrkin^ the head portrt. 
i k: wntiiiv hud ••■tit .in 
urpi'nt mrtaattr for raJJ-hoy 
Dtrklr In eonir at thr tluuhte 
Dii ki« rrfuied 

-Well. I've done il." he «aid, 
tiKtiing a £750 aterling-a- 
wrrk tomract to »ng, and 
openinc a drrMing-rooni 
marked with a war. "This has 
been my amimion ever sinrr 1 
got thr sack. 

"Whai a difleienre 10 yran 
tan make." 

Hnw did he du it* 

.-tjgc- 18 



Weil, young Dickie Valen- 
tine got another job as a call- 
boy. In thr new theatrr a 
Canadian linger. Bill O'Con- 
nor, heard him mlging ;i» he 
went on hit rounds knocking 
on the plaven' donn. 

It Was an untrained, unin- 
hibited voire, but O'Connor 
thought it was a VOICE. Hr 
tackled young Dirkir .mil tnld 
him so What'i more, he 
packed him of! to take lessoni 
—at his expense 

For IH months Volrttline 
ploughed through the drud- 
gery of scales and iearnfd to 
control hii breathinf'. 

One of ihr result! of thr 
Hitensivc training was his dis- 
covers bv nunc othr; than 
the star-picker Ted Hfmlh 

Valeminr sang with the 
Heath Rand for five yean. 
Slowly his salary rose till it 
w«s £50 a week- But h' 
gained rxpenrnie a lot fasiet. 

"I Irami what the public 
wants hy Jugging round the 
country with Ted's band on 
onr-nighl Hands," he Say*. 

Hut thr voice that sell the 
girls sighing over song* sucb ai 
"The Finger of Suspicion" 
■.">!"«»• discs so far sold 
and "All thr Time and tvery- 



where" gives Valentine hiin- 
lelf the horrors. 

To prose il, hr gives away 
all his own records. And he 
collects those of other singers 
— particularly Sinatra's. 

It's only a year ago that 
v.ii,-iume broke from the Ted 
Heath Band and his £50-a- 
week salary to make hii 
gamble for bi^lillle fame- 
Arid in that vear he has 
been voted thr Most Popular 
Male Singer for 1954. 

Hr has trasrllrd to New 
York for a (tven-muiutc tele- 
vision appearance which 
netted him £5fVi 

He was chosen to appear 
in the Royal Variety Perfor- 
mance 

And, finally, when tie 
headed the star list ai ihr 
Palladium, came his en- 
thrunemritt as a top idol 

He also got marnrd. Pour 
thousand lain stormed the en- 
trance to Canton Hall Reenter 
Office laai Ortolwr when hr 
camr oul ill a £50 uiuh.ur 
suit with a satin-pearl tie and 
with a gorgrouily pretty ice- 
skaier, nee Elizabeth Flynn. on 
hii arm. 

Hii managers wrrr pretty 
worried about the wedding. 




Dlt'.KIK V ALF.HTIHE. nrwil UriiM rnxinina vtulin, , 
with hii mifr. hlitabrth, a Zl-y*ar-o\d ice-akaifr from Glat | 
gotr, Mhom mnrrird tatl October at Cajrtoit flail. London. ■ 



They thought n might bother 
llt« huge feminine Intlowing. 
Hut in far marriage fuun't 
made a dent in their adora- 
tion o( him. 

Valeminr u bnfflfd by his 
persnnal popularity with girl 
fans 

"I'm supposed to look a bii 
like Orson Welles." be sap 
humbly, "but (bat's not 
enough, is it?" 

Il can't be said that Dickie 
hat any mimical genius He 
■ .in i read or plav a note But 
his ear il quick enough lo pick 
up a tune after one run 
through with hii pianist. 

His father, who was a lorry- 
driver, has now become his 
manager, and thinki hr knows 
the rrason lor hii son's fame. 



"Dickie is just a hard-work- j 
ing boy," he sayi, "who made I 
hii way noi by aping the! 
Americans nnr by the freak s 
fame ol one gramophone^ 
record out In r.irrliills rhnos. 1 
•tig h« tongs and singing them ! 
straight Irom the heart " I 

Valeniine. with hii curls ', 
dark hail and chunky, some- ) 
what Latin appeal, is a tmr . 
product of the hrart-thrnb- J 
tuigei era when singers leap s 
lo lame almost literally over- \ 
night. 

Hes come a long way since 
the day he used to sing "just 
as it came out" in the school J 
choir and was ungled out by t 
the choirmaster simply as, ( 
"You wilh the foghorn voice." y 



DR. ERIC SCHMIDT. Uk 
Canadian Dr. Dnfor. mko ft' 
tiwrrrd the Dmnnt qktmt, L*> 
Sfhmidt mat MHrnirhni b- 

iprrinttMti uhtn he delirerr 
lite Lncke quad* last month 

doubting that Dr. Schmul 
and l)r. Schmidt alone, wa- 
tt;, best nun lo handle bri 
case. Every order he gate ill, 
obeyed implicitly, "because I 
believe in him." she mud lo . 
Iriend a week or so before ir, 
quads wrrr born. 

"He makes me feel cool: 
dent," the added. "I just «:i» 
I 'll be all right d 1 do what h 
lelU mr." 

fcajually firm in her belie 
was Dr. Schmidt's wife, brti> 
whom he first mel ten vc.ii 
ago when hr went to du j 
years hospital residency a; 
Wallsend Hospital, N.S.W 

Dr. Schmidt had jus 
graduated in oiedicine lion 
Sydney Universal). Mr- 
Schmidi, then Nurse Hratoi, 
of Wallsend. was doing her 
nursing training at the saim 
hospital. 

In I94H they weie in.irn. 
and uunc to live in Btindii 
berg, where . ihe Schmidi 
family are both old esub 
billed and highly regarded. 

Pioneer family 

'J'Ul, paternal great-grand 
mother ol the quads' do, 
lur wai a Queensland pioneei 
One ol her sons becann 
Lutheran pastur in Bundubcr- 
altd one of bu sons- was Lit 
mom Schmidt, Buudaberg i 
hist native-born docioi 

in the same town, E,ns 
youngest of Dr. Schmidt' 
three children, was born. 

T here, with period:* awas a- 
Kbool in Brisbane and a', 
university in Sydney, he hai 
grosvn up. There his own iwu 
children, Annette and 1'eici, 
have been born, and there, ap- 
parently, he intends to stay 

Sincr ihr birlh ol the quad- 
nuns suggestions have becu 
made m Dt. Vbmidt that i, 
mighi lease tut native towr. 
and begin practice in a hie 
dty. 

Such luggestmni appear to 
amaae him. Though other 
may praise and floiiet him i hi 
Ian mail's been arriving ui 
iliuali iince the quads were 
bom), it's clear Dr. Schmidi 
regards hitmcH still in eaactl, 
the same way as he did before 
he was thrust into (he lime- 
light. 



I hi AuiriiaiuM Womto'i W utaXT 
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Melt~in-your-mouth Lemon 
Meringue Pie made with 
Carnation Milk and 
Mafram Bakeo Pastry Mix 



Maxam Bakeo Pastry Mix. ready mixed by 
experts makes the tight-as-a-feather short crust 
shell. Better -blending double -rich Carnation 
Evaporated Milk is the secret of the delicious 
lemon pie filling. Make and serve this pie 
with confidence and watch the family's 
eyes sparkle! 

Maxam Bakeo Pastry Mix and dependable 
Carnation Milk... the perfect limesaMiig 
faifure-proof combination. 



THE 




(arnatiou 





Evaporated 



milk 



PIE SHELL 

Kj c icltf tough with 
I ublctpwn Cjnutiiv) 
riilh, I it ■■■■■ ■■> ■ 
1 J dm*rtipLJt;n CjiI or 

Sugjf SoU Out H-.l iy 

c i burd 

'li-' in i-p ■ iray. 

B*kp Ten (1 mtnutm 
n -i a ' 

- » Sut of pic jS.IJ 




3 uhleipooni CornPour, 

| rvaipwn -call, 

J tup SM wiitr, 

J r^litmpnCHn lemon |nw«. 



Mih. ".I'l.i.imriJv 

1 nhi-jiprsiir, builar. 

i impotent gruvd Imion Hnd, 



Cenibnrc iu[v. corntaur i*mJ ult In. ijucepjn Add hot NlkBl 
jradirtlljp *dtJ CimRion WlHt inrf -coo* oyer - fo* r*»i inrrmj[ 
-p-nuTl]' uniil miiciyr« ihtckcni Bftl twi'» bop* I miniu*. Rrinamr 
fntwn 1*11 itj4 Ci«i*n pfi )dkl Boll I rrnfint* Itlrnnj connUflltj 
•terno**; frerv Kttt. CcaElniic iiimrif 'till new!', ihtn blend w 
twiin Icmtn -ulw in4 'imrji Mud Pou- m« M««i»n Hit CO P«tf-J 
Hi" Shell Top hkufitw rnt4r *Kl trtt two rn whiLn 



unul Iituhf |ridiii)lY 

Lvjl IP IWG 'ilHs-.lO'Jf 1 . 
u'lbIVI IsJJJjt fi'lLI'iut 

b«3inj unci' nWnnjue 
•fill holti In cofc hupt 

rMe rtioi iri^srt on pie 

filling, idling ins. ingwit 

to *d(e c* 

Bslki lQ rnsn.itet unijl 

Todmf.t iirrf w»en -|40f 

'J" ( i c f I ' 



So Easy-So good-Double-Rich Carnation Milk is Creamy Smooth to the Last Drop 




CREAM SAUCE WITH NEVER A LUMP 

When you use hcller-blcndinu. Carnation Milk you gel the 
smooihest cream sauce ever made. Take I cup C'arnrition 
Milk, add W cup water, I level tahlcspocn flour, I led 
tablespoon baiter, : : teaspoon salt. Mc)l bullcr in suuccpnn 
over medium rieiil. bubble tnr I minute Remove Tram 
heal. Add V* miik and blend. Arid rest ol milk, return 
lo heal Sir conitanlly until sauce l hie kens Iloil 3 mins.. 
slrmng constantly. 



IMAGINE A MILK THAI WHIPS' 

Ooublc-nch Carnation MUk whips easily, quickly, beauti- 
fully, hor - cups of topping, simply chill I cup of 
< iiiniitujr Milk m lelrigeriitor Irny until soft crystals form 
around the edpes 115-20 mini,). Pour inlo a well-chilled 
buwl. whip with a chilled tieiKri unul toppinp begins lo 
thicken (about I min. ). Add 2 tablespoons lemon juice, 
whip very sliff (About 2 mitts.). Fold in rtugnr if desired 
and serve al once. 



(ar nation MILK 

^^^^^ Lim fiimi kd— hat /natal - full mam Uquid milk from Omtaited Corns 



i'. i HI M iidl im HkMpt 

■ '»•■ IV'S h IFF. 

ih*>U *iH "t- Uif ^.t.talin; 



USE CARNATION MUK IN PLACE OF CREAM 

( ounlry-fresh rarnatinn Mill is concentrated lo double- 
richness, the) consistency of crr.rm. yet costs a fraction ul 
the price. Pour il siraiphi from Ihc can — for "creaming" 
toffee, brcakfasl cereals and fruit*. Scrambled cjigs .in.: 
mtishcd potatoes become more appciiring and creamy- 
MTioolh when C'amaiion Milk is :idded. ( arnnlitm Milk 
blends perfcclly in sjsups. itraviei, icones and pin, am" 
provides eMr.i nourishment and flavour. 



FREE RECIPE BOOK 



Tit* wyntmt NCK A'lV/V /».,ii U ,H N,i 

fi" I hi. POST I'RLi. Jmt wtJ utii-P uo«<r 

rW mhtrrn tf Drpt tt. Ganrral KliO, Cv,, 

.•fyiH ntll .put hv p t ^)i. 




he AusTHAirAN Women's Wif«ii.t - An-guat 2-4. 
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First landed 
in Australia 

y with the ftoneer: 
from Scotland' 





sheets 

have proved tlxtr quality 
for over two centuries! 

Crcar. great gtandmothcr brought rheni with ha 
because their fantoiis. long-wearinc; qualities could 
withstand the rough >nd primitive conditions of 
pioneer lift Yes even in those day* Fmlay> Sheas 
were tamous for then urcngth and durability. They re 
soil woven in rhc Highland* ol -ScorLind from pure 
conoti. wirh a smooth lirien-fiiush and licai I-inlay* 
guarantee Choose whne or six bciuriful pastels: blue, 
primrose, apricot, nil-green rose or dark-mx- 
Look Inr rhc name 
on rhc vU-cdec 

AUo alk fur hnlay'i 
Xi'Hwmr Sutttht* 

Wioioyt Holla m h 
they're giur«i- 
irrd fadelos! 



FINIAYS 
FAMED 
I IK'EN-FINISI 

Pcrae 20 




Our Portrait Prizes 
awarded to 
Australian artists 

The winners of The Australian Women's Weekly Portrait 
Prize, 1955, are Jack Caringtoii Smith, of Hobart, and Judy 
Cassab, of Sydney. 



and "Portrait of Mrs. J. "Imogen Whysc — ■ 

I.andau," by Michael Actress," by Jean Bcllcttc. 

Kmit _ The judges had a dif- 

"A n n c Hamcr" and f Ku i t jj mc deciding the 

"Johiinie Russell" bv W3- WImlcr 0 f tnt: £500 award 

Ham DbbcJL i or the best entry by a 

"Mrs. Robert Shaw and woman artist. 



JACK CARINCTON 
SMITH has won the 
main award of £ 1500 for 
the nest entry in the com- 
petition with his portrait 
entitled "Arrangement in 
Green." 

Judy Cassab, with her 
"Portrait ol Judy Barra- ctough," by Judv Cassab. Cassab had a nam>w"'win 
dough,'' is the winner of "Mother's Love over the Canadian painter 



only 50 of the entries w 
selected to be hung in I 
travelling cxltibition. 

At the end of the ej 
hibition in Sydney, Q ■ 
paintings will be sent : 
to Brisbane, then Ci 



the second award of £500 
for the best entry by a 
woman artist. 

After inspecting all thc 
500-Odd portraits entered 
for the Priw., the judges 
Tjarrowi'd their final selec- 
tion down to a group of 1 5 
paintings 

Iniliidinj; Caring ton 
Smith's painting these are: 

"Dorothy Pidgcon." by 
William Pidgcon. 

■'Mother and Child" 



Son" and "Judv Barra- ] n their final vote Judy berra, Melbourne, Hob 

Adelaide, and Penh. 

Thc travelling c 
hibtttoii is expected to I; 



Through Stitches." by 
Ming-Chiao Kuo. of Jtor- 

m m 

"Van and Kate," by 
Elaine Haxton. 

"Mrs. Michael Hone 
and Christie," bv Ivor 
Hcle. 

"Marjory Penglase," by 
Newton Hrdstrom. 

"Janis with Rosebud," 
by Harold CreenhLll. 

"Margaret." by Marion 
Scott Alfsen, of Canada. 



Marion Srott Alfsen. 

After the final judging for nearly a year. 

the six gallerv directors . . ... 

, . In addition, a scpar i 

selected thc paintings for ■■ L .-.- t t _u i< 

, . _f . " ,. exhibition of a further I 1 

hanging in 1 tie Australian ... .... . 

entries will be held in S . 



Women's Weekly Portrait 
Prize Exhibition, which 
will be ufTicialiy opened by 
the Prime Minister. Mr. 



nev at thc National . 
Gallery. 

This exhibition, also 



R. G. Mcnzics, at the ranged by the judges, wil 
National Art Gallerv in consist of a represents! 



Svdney on August 19. 



selection of entries frt 



I 




Owing to lack of space both professional and 
and transport difficulties, amateur painters. 



£500 pnzewinnefj 




ABOVE; Judy Cauab 
and (left) her u-innin: 
portrait of Judy Barra- 
rlnuih. 

HUNGARIAN -BORN 
Judy Cassab came M 
Australia with her hus- 
band, John Kampfner, and 
two sons four years ago. 

A young, attractive 
brunette, she studied in 
Budapest, Prague, and 
Paris, 

Judy Cassab had her 
first one-woman show in 
Australia in 1953, and has 
had paintings in many 
major exhibitions. 

Recently she won the 
Perth Gailerv Open Oils 
Pri7.e for 1955. 
The Aus-THAijAn Wotoac'i Wemlt - August 24, 195? 
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[£1500 prizewinner 





I I 



WOVE; lack t.arington 
>milh and (rifihl) his 
winning portrait entitled 
"Arrangement in Green." 

JACK CARJNGTON 
SMITH, 47 yeans old, 
is head of the art depart- 
ment of the Hobart Tech- 
nical College. 

Bom in Launtcston. 
1 asmama, he is married 
with three children — a son 
and two daughters. 

He studied an at the 
East Sydney Technical 
College, and in 1936 won 
the N.S.W. Travelling Art 
Scholarship, which en- 
abled him to study over- 
seas. He spent two years at 
the Royal Academv schools 
m London and Paris. 

In 1941 he was ap- 
pointed head of the art 
department of the Hobart 
Technical College. 

He Li a member of the 
Society of Artists, the Con- 
temporary Group, Sydney, 
imi the Tasmaniaa Group 
of Painters. 

A shy, retiring man, 
Garington Smith this year 
won the Melrose Prize in 
Adelaide with a portrait of 
ProfeiBor A. C, MacAulav. 

In 1940 he was 
awarded the S u I m a n 
mural j Prize in Sydney. 

He has paintings in the 
National Galleries of New . 
South Wales, Victoria, and 
Tasmania. 




TOE JUDGES OF THE COMPETITION 
(from left): 

Mr, Darrl Lindsay. IHrertor. Motional 

Gallery of Virioria. 
Or. W. Rrydrn. The Tasmanian Museum 

and Art Gallery. 
Mr. Hal Mtuineham. Director, National 

Art Gallery of Nest South Wale*. 
Mr. Hubert Campbell, Director, National 

Gallery of South Australia. 
Mr. Ruhert llmines. Director, Queensland 

National Art Gallery. 
Mr. Laurence T hit mas. Art Gallery of 
Western Australia. 
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Mummy's Little Gardener 




Beautiful, colourful "VYNEX" furniture is the answer to all mothers' 
dreams for upholstery that is easy to clean (just one wipe with a damp cloth); 
scuff-proof and durable . . . "VYNEX" fabrics stay lovely through the years. 
Gay, modern colours, patterns and textures are "VYNEX" features . 
ask to see the full range ! Look for the "VYNEX" tag on the 
furniture you buy, It's your guarantee of 
the best in vinyl coated fabric. 



the name thai distinguishes the hen from the rest' 



Mam. Mary quite contrary 
Making the mat-room a "scene" 
Her mtamny Han't mind . . . she is awfully kind 
For "VYNEX" is casv to clean. 




Poqe 22 



Manufactured hy 

\Cl\ IMPERIAL CHEMICAL INDUSTRIES 
OF AUSTRALIA & NEW ZEALAND LTD. 




"HOUNDSTOOTH" 

a new "VYNEX" re/ease. 




The friendly look of iwced ... the usual air of a 
modern fabric ... the washability arid hard-wearing 
quality of a vinyl coaled material .... 
that'i " HOU N D5TOOTH " , the new "VYNEX" 
release, available In all popular colours. 



FliRNITVRK FASHION T.MK . . £ * „ w uw , 



Tut AusTBit um Wiwi-Ni Wunu.v _ August 24. 1955 
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THE CRUEL SEA 



THESE pictures, taken by Mr. 
E. Home, of Coogee, N.S.W., 
record the last moment? of the 
£10,000 trawler Goolgwai on 
the rocks at Malabar, N.S.W„ 
recently. 

Goolgwai ran aground early 
one Sunday morning in heavy 
fog and rough seas. 

The crew of 1 1 scrambled 
ashore unhurt, hut £1500 worth 
of fish in the hold was lost. 

A week later a gale-force 
southerly whipped up giant 



waves which crashed over (he 
hulk. 

For two hours the waves 
pounded the wreck. Suddenly it 
slid off the rocks into deep water 
and sank. 

All that remained was a hunk 
of twisted steel, an eight-ton 
boiler, and part of (he cabin. 

And then, as Mr. Home's last 
picture shows, the wind eased as 
quick!) as it bad risen and the 
wreckage floated on a sea that 
was calm and untroubled. 




1 
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DEATH OF "GOLDEN MADGE* 




MAOCE AND CYRIL, Amlrnlla't beu-loeed theatrical hutban d anti-wife tram. This charming photograph la the <rni. 
i"(-""nt of Ihr Falaee Theatre, Sydney, teat taken for The Amttralian Women't Weekly after the triumphant firtt night 
of Noel Ctmard't damnaic comedy "Pritole Uim," in which Madge and Cyril Hatred during Iheir lau trip home in 1951. 





Tragic end of a 
partnership in 
love and theatre 

When death claimed golden Madge 
Elliott in her 55th year, the 20-year 
association of Australia's most dearly 
loved theatrical Iiushand-and-wife team 
was tragically broken. 



MADGE AND 
Elisabeth Bir. 
heid after her 



HER ATTENDANTS 
HoBHi Sydney, rcitrft 
marriage at St- Mary 



on the tlnireaae of 
the reeeplion mi 
i Batilica in 1 93a 



.1 II tilt. INT HAIH.t and a tmiltng Cyril on their arrival 
at (teats) tirport. Sydney, front London in IMA. Iheir firtt 
pnit -Tar rimit. Madge had been a marceut in London revue. 




tHU lint AND DAUGHTER. Madge photographed with 
her mnlher. the late Mr: P. Elliott, of Randwirk. .>„-.» 
then 97. during Madge and CyriFt fair ritil to loiWm. 

: 24 



MADGE ELLIOTT, 
the suburban doc- 
tor's daughter who went 
on the stage, and Cyril 

Kirrharrl Lhc C\-.' ill -r '.t- 

boy whose family had 
planned a medical career 
lor him, were already 
dancing together when the 
troops came home from 
World Wat 1. 

The 'twenties~ertaSlisheel 
(hem as the musical rumrdv 
ream thai is m remain forever 
tu a feneration of theatregoers 
a* u Madge and Cyril." 

No one rvcr said "Madge 
Elliott and Cyril Ritchard," 
!'i<j tut one who law thrm and 
leJI under their spell ever will 

They had * tpeci.il kind of 
magic, this handsome, gifted 
pair, and thousands or Tans 
turned out to see them married 
at St. Marv's Basilica, Svdnev, 
in 193.', 

... a windy day. pnrs.ru 
pavements, and the lovely, 
golden bride's immensely long 
train nomine over the Bas- 
ilira'j tine southern Kept . . . 

These same Ions, and thou, 
■amis morr all over the *-nun- 
irv grieved with Madgzr four 



years later when hci baby, a 
son, survived birth for only a 
lew hours. 

Memories come crowding 
thick and last. 

Madge, fresh from 4 long 
line of London successes, 
polished and sophisticated, 
hack to create die Australian 
"Roberta," and ringing 
"Smoke Gets in Your fives." 

"Blue Roses." and Madge 
at her most lovely in floating 
chilfciiis, drifting across the 
stage in Cyril's arma. 

'Tamily Album, - " one of the 
Noel Coward "Tonight H 
B.3U" group of plays, and 
Madge looking glorious' in the 
black, dress, acting with a new 
aulhoriu 

In their last years Cyril's 
vastly changed stature as 
serious actor and inlrljcrl.ua] 
producer caused people tu 
speculate, "Winn of Madge'" 

Madge's answer was to re- 
main herself — sunny, laughing, 
feminine, and dependenl— and 
Cyril loved her fur it 

He had fallen in hive with 
her Inr thine qualities, and he 
loved her till the end. 

Now the great Invc story of 
the Australian theatre is lin- 
ished, bul, lor those wha re- 
member, its glow will warm 
the heart forever 




ON ANOTHER HSIT. ill 19-U, Madge and i.vril meet mm 

Pnna. On aage or of they ■» a lame team who menl 
worked ererywhere together in radiant happinest- 



and 



~lm AllSTSlALlA* WlllMEK'v WEEK! 



'\ueuv 
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lake your choice... 

3 wonderful ways to enjoy Mac. Robertson's 
delicious Milk Chocolate and your favourite nuts 



S 
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TOP FAVOURITE IN COLD WEATHER, AS WELL AS HOT 

Lifebuoy. . .with 
Brand-New Perfume 

THE OLD CARBOLIC SMELL HAS GONE! 



The carbolic smell is a thing of the past! 
In its place is an appealing new fragrance 
ihc whole family loves. And with that 
lovely perfume goes a protection only 
Lifebuoy can give! 




In winter there's nothing so refreshing 
as a hoi shower with Lifebuoy. That 
rich, fragrant lather cleanses and 
deodorises . . . your whole body will glow 
because it is so clean. 




Hot clothes and study rooms mean 
Winter "B.O. "—but Lifebuoy washes 
your perspiration worries away. 
For Lifebuoy has a brand-new deod- 
orising ingredient called Puralin. You 
can't see, feel or smell Puralin, bul it 
stays with your skin . . . gives you real 
" B.O." protection hours longer. 





FOR TEENAGERS 



Contains PURAIJS. 
new purifying ingredient 
to stop' BO' hours longer 



■wy the 
RIG BATH Mil 



Here's your answer 

By KAi MELAl !ft 
Many letters arc still arriving asking for a personal repiy. 
Although I appreciate the many problem* involved, I am sor y 
thai it i,- not possible to semi persona! replies. 

H 



ERE b this 
first Ifticr: 



week's 



\ have known .1 very nice 
hoy [or direr year*. I waa 
tDulcnt to Ik- juM friends with 
him, bul be iay* his feeling 
for me go much deeper. Hr 
Idt our dulrict reren.K und 
asked me 10 write to him. lie's 
hern mi eh A wand '-ri\i\ com- 
panion and is .such a nicr boy 
I juit couldn't say no. I ans- 
wered his first letter, bul have 
received another and I would 
milter not mntinnr writing lo 
him. I'm n«»t very good at ex- 
pressing my feelings "a pjpr, 
so could you please suggest 
(he lyp* trf letter J should 
write? He Ls W and I am IK " 
W., South Clonal, N.S.W. 

Ilrnitk him for Uh letter, 
(hrn (ffW .in uUimatunL 

I ell him he has evidently 
ihimmkr.st(w>J ymj R* frr-.il 
thnt Mq likf arid admire him, 
that you/ve much appreciated 
hi.i lomri.inMiaslnp, Uji you rr 
out prepared to iiecepl any 
love-letters from Kim 

Say that much Mp you like 
him you won't continue tfl 
write unless he gives away the 
idea ill anything more than 
friendship. 

If he replies Co this on your 
lerm* of Iri-endship only, wait 
same time before .inswcring- 
Every day that goes by is on 
your .side, because it's another 
day for him to find and make 
new friend* in The new dis- 
trict* 

A friendship between a boy 
and a girl man be a very 
firm one to survive rOnr-sOon- 
dence, especially when the 
friendship ii sentimental on 
one ride only. Pretty Bonn he'll 
get over (hii ferline for voll, 
and you won't need to worn 
unduly about him any mnre. 

"J USED to rt> with a girt h 
but by mutual foment wr 
stopped £0m° together. Now, 
after going with many other 
girls while shr wcni with other 
boy*, I have realised that 1 like 
hrr a trrrihie lot^ We both 
p re-lend we are happy and 
don't like each other, hut I 
have found out she feels as I 
do. She has just broken off 




RECMPE 



THI>, weeh Debbie, our tecnajjc chef, gives 
the recipe of her favorite winter dessert, 
teamed date pudding. 

Three oil, buttrr or luhstitiue, 3m. sugar, 1 egg, 
\ cup <tonrd and e hopped dales, \ teaspoon grated 
lemon rind, Box. flour, 2 teaspoons baking powder, 
\ cup milk, pinch saJi. 
1 . Cream butter or substitute with sugar. 
'I. Add egg, bear well. 
3 Fold in dates and grated lemon rind. 

4. Fold in lifted flnur, baking powder, and talt 
alternately with milk. 

5. Place in greased pudding basin or muuld. 

0- (Live ready a rarer s.».u< epan of boiling water. 
Place basin in saucepan with water coming 
halfway up aides ol basin, 

7. Carer basin with piecr of greaseproof paper, 
gTcased on kxjtb ftido. 

8. l*lar«- a tight-fiteinc; tid un the saucepan. 

9. Cook for I J hours, with water boiling gently, 
10. Remove paper, turn pudding out of bajsin 

on to a heated dish. Serve immediately with 
thin <JU3laid or lemon shim r. 



with her present friend and n 
free, bul we both have too 
much pride to £rvc in. I 
haven' i told her 1 feel deeply 
towards her and she thinks 1 
dWf like her any more. What 
will ! do? Thbi has tasted for 
five month* and I \t never 
fell like thii in my whole 
life/' 

"M for Me," NAW. 

Trll her how you feel. 
Otherwise, how is she to 
bum? 

11 you find you wrre wTonf? 
in thinking she still tikes you, 
at least you will have tnrd 
Whereas if you don't tell her 
yttu'll rearer it for a long time 
and ymi'll always, have the 
.eeling, thai yini thn-w ,i\k^\ 
vour 1'hancea. 

Mure rumaneen than enough 
have been ruined by peoplr 
beini? "too proud." Don't lei 
it happen to yuu. 

VERY UNH.\PPY» Qld ( ; 
Sorry there wasn't room (0 
print your letter. I think you 
will need a lawyer 1 ! advice But 
first, explain the whole situa- 



Aecomplinhcd dancer 



WJ]].WWH]| 



CREDIT is due to 
Gloria Fryer ( pic- 
tured), an Australian who 
represented Scotland at the 
All Nations' Cavalcade of 
National Dancing at the 
Royal Albert Hall. Lon- 
don, last year. 

Gloria was only 1 1 whrn ihe 
won Lhis honor. She wu viiil- 
ing Britain with hrr parents, 
Mr. and Mr*. E Fryer, of 
Mm 1 1 it Lawlcy, W.A., and her 
[•Ifier brolhrr Raymond. 

An accomplished Highland 
dancer, with 50 medal, and 
■i Wrjuern Australian chiim- 
pinnjhip, Ghirin ramr w*,tmd 
in the British Open Am nmr 
Championihip. 




Shr is n<vw bark at school 
in Perth. 

Hrr plans: To study ting- 
mr when »he i< older. 



lion to your father. If he 
not an undcrtsandirjg m.iii. . 
lo vour pri<:*l or clerRym.i 
Yon need an older person n, 
ynu whr, is experienced 
human probiuins. 

DISC D1GES7 

■JJENE PAUL'S earlier I ' 

proved so well liked 
another selection of eipi. 
French love son^a appears 01 
der ihe title of "Souvenir i 
Paris" on 33aS.753t f . 

Vou may have seen Rene u 
the stage show ''Call Mr 
Madam." II you like sinn,' < 
vorahsmy in both French v i 
Englkh, this will fill the i 
more than adequately. 

It's good to be able to he.i: 
oner again "Mimi," that pen 
Rixl^ers-Harl snug whi. ' 
uriginated in a Chevalier filli. 
and ReneS versions of "1 - 
Seme" and "J'Attendrat 
Latsnnus arrompaniment 
supplied by Boll Gibson at, 
His Velvet String>. 

'pHE remarkable inventiv' ■ 

neas ol pianist Prrol G.i 
ner is showcased in a terriii 
12-inch long player numbr^i 
BOTDIS.L. This is the snrt a 
disc which would have been 
out ol the ■lUi'Slion in llie <h\ 
ol ,L shurt playing" record^ br 
laus,-, although there are onb 
lia tunes, Garner has plenty a 
time to weave his faotaih 
hartnonirs into his letsuic 1, 
improvisations. 

Even if you're not partku 
larly food of the nsodrn> 
school of piano, t think dtts 
record will convert ynu alt- 
several hearings. The sis 
numbers are "Caravan," "N" 
Greater Love," " Avaloci. 
"Lullaby of Birdland," "Mem 
ones Of You," and "Will Vorj 
Sull Be Mint?" Rnt-cla.« 
accompaniment is provided b* 
Wyatt Km her , bass I and 
"Fats," Heard (drums j. 
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Thk AufrrnAijAii Woi*EK'i Wemici _ August 24, 1951 
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TREMHM; THE LtCHJ F4\TASTU: at the "Mght 
Late and Diiartlrr" at Prunierm After ;\'ine are tin "opium 
-muggier 1 * f*4ti-*.. Aet-tMe If urn*, n*, ir/io rBwr«i fier hend 
villi u «. for A: in a J cmt/ a "croupte.r" (Mr. Pat Lex?). 
"wrfJi will go tomarda thr Black and White Bait, tit h> 
held nn October 4 in aid of the R&?at Htinit Suvietr. 



f 



I 




TO UfE l> SYDNEY, Dr. Malcolm Cnpfdrwn unr/ Hit 
bride, formerly Patricia Ward, t>f l^erlt, England, 
photographed after their ter tiding in t.ngtund. Malcolm it 
th* tan of Dr. and flfri. Victor tlnppleion. of Point Viper. 



pKOM Hawkcs Bay, New 
/.. al.imi Marianne Stead 
i < hoi i drying with Mr, and 
\U , I- Mac Smith, uf 'Buree 
I .ahuntie," Boreilofe. -Mari- 
anne, who is engaged to Mr. 
Utd Mn. Mm Smith's young- 
est 5(.hi t liince, will he here (or 
about .ix week*. Slir and 
trance arv planning lo hr mar- 
rirri next February in New 
Zealand. 

• * • 

J^NTMUSIASTtC gardeners 
will have an oppornihiiv 
to see one of the finm col- 
lections nf azalea* in Australia 
during the wrrkcndjt Septem- 
ber and October 1-2. 
On thus* t\\iies Mrs. F.. T. 
Thring, of 24 Cleveland Si.. 
Wahroon&ra, will open h»-r 
Ciirdr-n in aid nf I>r- Bar- 
narrfo't Home*, 

* * m 

^ITRACTl Y*K Ann Uving- 
-.(■'ii. who relebraierl her 
comiug^-agc recently, will 
have Four bridal attendant* 
when she marries John Lewis 
nt St Mark s, [Xtrling Hoiw. 
on October 6. There'll he 
iwo * tn ,i 1 I flmvertjirU — 
Deborah ITall and Sally 
McCUwan— with Judv Cram- 
Mi" and Gillian Galhraith . . . 
whn by then wi [I he Mrs. 
Rill Maxwell. Gillian and 
Bill will marry on September 
15 at All Saints", Wnnllahra. 



^DMIRING glances fullow 
Mrs. Richard Dnwling 
when she- rnmbats the weather 
an from winter evenings with 
a warm!, elegant velvet en- 
semble. Mrs. Dowling covers 
her lon^-hnr, lemon evening 
dress with ■ tang, fl dot- length, 
vividiv tangerine «wil 

RRtNlON wiTh her 
Family in Knglund is in 
store for prrttv Aunol Per* 
'=ni*on, of V,iurltne. who Uwve* 
Sydnry on September '11 in 
Orion. Auriol announced her 
engagement .i few months ago 
to Leslie Aldprsfin -Smith, of 
North Svdrtrv. and she'i plan- 
ning to do a lot of Iroiiw.iu- 
ehoppmg while she's away, for 
The wedding will Take place 
Mion aftrr her return in March. 

\ iii-miI will he able to t:ike 
first-hand news of a new 
grandchild to her parents, Mr. 
and Mr?. Lionel Fertruson. of 
Chester, in Cheshire. The 
liahv, who wrts lw>m in March, 
is the scm of Mr. and Mr*. 
A la « air Ferguson* of Vau- 
cluw. and wm be called Keith 

MileJ. 

* * • 

DATE for your diary . . 
September I , for t h r 
"Spring Spree" dance at 
Princes organised bv the 
vounper set of the Nrw South 
Wales Society for Crippled 
Children. 



Vf'ED IN E!*GLL\D. The HM Knhin \rritle mil '<< 
hrtdr, formerly Robin Rrockhoff, dou $h tvr of M r. nn A 
Mn. Turn Brorkhoff. of Kp*** flit*. J*-are */ir Church at 
Si- mmjf i/ie Virgin, in r\*ex. after their wrdding. 







VSDKR AHCHW.4Y o/ polo *itki. polo p l, r ,r SMteft Hill anil 
Ai« bride, /srwrrli Vatrrim itaburti. of ttnrun. Aim. Irtirr tbr 
Hrpuin fonth Lkiirrh. Suite i, t-nglnrul. Sinclair it ihr only to" 
a) Sr. and Hr». Udir Hill, at -Trrllnf." W, 



TO HARM. Hair-I nnnhalm.Yaunf. o/ Editrrini 
and hrr fimnf*. }r0rr*r HlnrknrlL AM.C to l/l, 

CnTrmar-GrnrTal, Sir William Mim. Thtrr mill 
mmrrj mi $L J„hn >. Cnnbmm. on ln<u.i 3). 



J^KNT, in Eii(;ba<J, will ix 
"homr' h for thr nirxt Iwo 
ycam for recently marrird 
Mr. and Mrs. Patrick Lucas. 
Mrs. I.h':is was formerly 
I'.irin'lj Cullen-Wairl. daugh- 
ter (if Mr». Cullrn-Wiird, ok 
Killir.i. jiu) the lair Mr. If 
W. Cullrn-Ward The coupk- 
will leavr Sydney in the Oron- 
say on August 27. 

• * m 

^ V)CK I All. piirtv nn Auirust 
1-7 ss ill ( clrbratc the rom- 
ing-of Hfp nf pretty jann 
Miiriro. jHlir's parents, Mr. 
.Hid Mrs John Munro. are 
giving the party at their Bee- 
croft home, and the linty 
guests will include lots of 
their daughter's friend's from 
the Uin.il North Shnte Htffl- 
pital. where she is in her third 
year a.s a trainee nurse. 

• • • 
THERE'LL be a rrumon late 

this month for Mr. and 
Mrs, H, J. Barker, of Yoss. 
and their eldr« daur>hlFT, 
Dorothy, who has heen in the 
United Srate-s and Canarln for 
about five yean. Doro!h\ was 
asMst.mi. matron at thp Ceorgr 
Rnatl Hospital in Victoria, 
British Columbia, Canada, for 
mme time, and stayed ihcTr 
till shortly beforr slir (.tiled 
fnr home in the Oronsas. 
fVirothy'a cousin, Nnla Gra- 
im, nf ("hatswood. is on lier 
.iay bark from F.nclsnd in the 
Sitrnt* ship. 



IT WEDDiyf,. Lord Bray- 
hrnttltr ( trft) ami Latfy 
Braybrootui ( tetand /ram 
right), mini are JMirejtf* of 
thr Hon. Rtthili A'rriffe. mrith 
Hr. and Mr*. Tom Brockhof]. 
parrntM oj thr bride, at the 
\rville . Btorkhoff xritdina. 

pORTXIGHTS holiday at 
their country home be- 
gins Tor Mrs. Tom Batrman 
and her children when thev 
leave fnr "Pomerov." OI> r ii 
this weekend. It's school holi- 
days for thr yount; Rarem.ins 
. , Kdmund. Rosalind. Bea- 
Irire Anne, Thomas, Gfcjory, 
and Marv-Jane. 

CAR piled hieh with lug- 
glgt will lie setting out 
from Svdnrs cark in Se^v- 
tember. when neis lyweds R.ie 
and fan Johnston leave for 
their future home. "Camiel," 
Narrnmine. The dainthter of 
Mr. and Mrs. James Thnrnell, 
of Warrawee. R.ic and Ian 
were marrird at St. Stephen's, 
Macquarie Street, hill week. 

• • > 
"£)l r R daughter Pal and her 
hustkind hope to visit 
Australia early nent year." 
Mrs. F.. M. Tiemev told me. 
Pat married Leslie Mi Krnna, 
ol Glasgow, in Falkland early 
this month, and thrv're now 
on a honev- 
mnnn tou 
F.neL<nd 
fscotland. 



i^ooe 27 
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for attractive designs ... in lime with the season's 
colours ... in step with the demand lor dependable fabrics at suitable prices. 

Among mori- than a dozen C aesar ["abrics arc the lollowing favourites . . . 
SVMMLH liH LLZ L—tool. crisp umi ullruclii'e cnllons for all ages . 

SUMMER M.UJC— crcasft-resisloril and soil -resistant . il needs no stnrchmji and liitly or no ironing. 
WC/tcoROwq novelty vorded Jnoric, so po pu lar llu.it w e unit unity piioijo/i oj it! 

aiMICORD~a dainty, fine dimity for cniitiren tmd rmiids . 

CESAWINL— the wonder plain cloth of a l/ioiiM4nd uses unit u 
lit/u. -tidwld irord for quality . . 



BRITISH, FADELESS and GUARANTEED 




Quantities ol cheap cloth* Iroin low-wage countries .ire to lii- 
found all over Australia. Hut is it worth risking a material which 
may not be dependable, to save a couple ol shillings on a dress length.' 
Heller lie quite sine when choosing your cloth. Ask to see 
the selvedge hrund which says it's —"A Caesar Pabric." 



ALSO BONNIE PRINCE • FLAIR FOULARD • CAMEO • SUMMERTIME ♦ CESORA • TEXAS • SMART SET • GAIETY PIQUE 

^ aqp 28 Tub Australian Wombs'* Wei^t - August 24. Wt 
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fepface buttons 
with 

Gripper 

FASTENERS 

B(/r GARMENTS WITH 

drippers 

Sf-tpp-jrs" *lv *fw lama laundry 
fppi fabric flat tat+enert you se-i? 
an All - ,,'Ay mdd* garments Usb 

Gftpp«« " on all the clothe, you 
"Dflkv dnd replace breakable but- 
'an with wonderful hard-haJdinq 

Grippora." 



DRESS SENSE 




0.5*15-3 — One-piece* $9*Uf dr**t in 32fn. to 3#in* hu*t. Require* }.\>,u. ,'tbin* 

materiaL Price, 3>/9* Pattern* rutty obtained from Mrr, Brit? Ktwp* Box 408S. 

C.P.O., Sydney* 



11 all mark of spring is ihe dark cotton one-piece designed 
with an elongated torso and soft skirt fullness. 

THE fashion flash above wiU grateful for your ci- 
answers ihe reader's P"? *?" CC * , , 

, A nowefrti rhijfnon hat T 

query below. Here is her 
letter and my reply: 



ytm (frail me a 
paper pa 11 cm for a <,prinp; 
frock.,, jam 34iil bust? 1 have 
■H>inc charcoal -RTcy ■colton 
from last year that 1 would 
tile to u^c. It is nearly hbek, 
so I wondered if yon rartStd- 
ErcdJ it suitable fur summer 
wear. I .mi do i oiitstandiiurly 
smart- but always endeavor to 
fallow fivluom. 

Dark cotluni arc * Strang 
American spring trend, su 
your c harcoai niatonal will 
be right in fashion. Tht? d-e- 
1 nten I have chasm for ynu i* 
illustrated above. Its pracc- 
ful long torso and softly 
Lathered skirl are rurtvm 
' i 1 news. You ciui .ibiniii 
a popnr pattern for the design 
1 in sacs. 32in. to 38in. bust. 
SM linri under iketch for fur- 
ihsr details and how to order. 

which I Li fust reached 
:in awkward slioulde^lrni^ih, 
1 t am worried .iboul what style 
of fiat to wear wbrn I .mi to 
be a bridesmaid in ihr spring, 
.My frock k a floral silV I 



worn at the new »lant on the 
bark i>f the head, ovt:r a chig- 
non of hair would be a charm- 
ing arrange ii lent for a brides- 
maid 1 * head-dress, and at the- 
same limit wnukl solve vnur 
hair-growing; problem. A 
cluster of rose*, a large single 
rose, or poppies could he 
placed on a n« backing. Uic 
two small combs for sa fe 
securing. 

"^rVHAT shoes would yon 
recommend (o wear with 
a pastel pink after-foe frock? 
The frock U made in organxa 
and has a EuJI skirt/' 

To wear with your panel 
pink organza drew I suggest 
an open, airy sandal made in 
pink kid, as near aa posnibJe 
iu (he pink oF the dress. A. 
number of the newest sandals, 
designed to be worn sifter 
five, are made of narrow in- 
terwoven stra ps. In New 
York tbpse the culled filigree 
shoes.. 

"| AM rather big-hipped and 
always have a problem 
over summer clothes. I nearly 
always end up with frock and 
jacket. U there anything 
newer thu iscawm?" 



Yes, there is. Newer than 
a jacket and dieu< is the coat 
and dress plan. The dress and 
c oat can be of the sam c 
material and color, ur they 
can be in <: ontrast i ng rolo r 
and material. Have the coat 
made with unfilled lima — it 
could fall straight from a 
ihuuldur yoke — find have inset 
sleeve*. Tin* drc» ondrr the 
coat ihould be simple and 
xiiftly tailored, ind II vou de- 
cide to have n collar on the 
coat the dress will be better 
tvithuu] one. 

*\ty[QULD you plcasr advtsc 
me about a design for 
"iomr white drill I intend mak- 
ing into'shorta and shin/ Tlie 
problem is to introduce a bit 
of color, av white does not 
really suit me because I am 
too sallow. " 

I suggest a white sleeveless 
shirt "top,'** finished with $ 
pi □ k-and-bl ue candy -sr. ri ped 
cotton collar. Use die same 
siriped cotton for a separate 
cummerbund, Ibive the shorts 
to above knee* length or ultra 
short. Ihe shorts and shirt 
worn with the cummerbund 
will give a cumplrte and 
planned ensemble look, which 
it one of the newest looks foi 
spring and summer 




" Hair takes a smooth line 



By CAROLYN HA RLE 

§) From America 
I* — short hoir wi! 



NEW FINER LUX 




Here's expert advice from 
F. W. Hughes Pty. Ltd. manufacturers of the 
famous 'TWINPRUFE' hand knitting wools 

" Wool will stay sojt and warm, and keep 
its colour if the garment is always washed 
in lukewarm Lux suds. Avoid using strong 
snaps and chemical preparations because 
they can shrink and matt wootlcn fibres." 



T A I L P I 

nippies 



E C E i Hiby s 
are soft and 



^ > — m iiHpi'i'.' art" sou anu 
'"^w"- /A tf^t c<>rn 'v when waahed in 
/)^x5ffvj!y' KL -mlc, crtiraj I, m. Nil 
V. ' ft»r (rf troubleanmt: 

L-happing nr nappy rash. Lus 
means a nappy -happy hahc. Ymir 
hands, too, stay smooth and 
pretty nr. matter how often they're 
in Lux. 

So safe , , , you'll want lo use it always ! 




the news in spring hair-styles 
take a longer, smoother line. 



GRIPPERS" «.e m«t»ui*ctured under 
' c-pur by CARR FASTENER Company , 

□f Auttr«1i« Limited 
Au.1,*lM r Dill. "J S' Product!. V«tori a 
irOCIl Alt AtMLMil PrOW lUDIfrO 

iorrr,oonl mttlHOmn l» »" •'*«• 



LONGER-LINE hair-do's do not mean 
that the hair iuell ii actually any 
lnngrr exrrpt, perhaps, in the rajK of 
ullra-ihort ruts. The highlight of the 
new trend is the smooth sweep of hair 
which flows in an unbroken linr from 
forehead to neckline where a *n(!ge.«ticin 
of curl impart* a soil ftnisb. 

All hough at Pirn ihU might seem lo 
mjtgest that thf prevailing European 
influence in hair stylinpf is on the way 



out, that is niK the ease. Due to their 
adaptability to almost any features, 
Italian and Parisian designs are still tops 
in popularity with young and mature 
women everywhere. 

Tt is simply that back-oJ-the>hcad 
smoothness i>- replacing calculated dis- 
order and wispfl- 

For all but the glamor girl the return 
o( hair-do's with a well - groomed ait 
.should be a welcome change. 



HEADACHE. CILDS/FLU, 
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M a femrfe of Nine, 
every penny 

Counte/* 



SAYS MRS. A PHASER, 
OF SOUTH LAUNCESTON. 
TASMANIA 




"(Vutfrf ..■ii..; J i 1 ,:m uii" 

(kw Mr und Mrs. 
>i<i-..-' deacTibc rhcir heal- 
thy family of nine The 
yuungn-t i\ ihrcc, the 

there arc • hwiltfirl iluugfli- 
ttai and Lwu young 
work crs. Think o f Live 
»uh.m? for Mrv Frawr? 
She copra wiih n all with- 
out a are. 



RINSO'S THICKER. RICHER SUDS 
GIVE A BRIGHTER WASH 
WITHOUT HARD WORK 




bvtHV Wednesday and Saturday is 
washdny in the Fraser household And 
what a wash — at least 14 dresses, 
overalls, boo] maker's aprons, on top of 
a hi[i pile of sheets Hnd towels! Says 
Mrs. Fraser, " It's easier than it 
sounds, thanks to Kinso. With those 
thicker, richer suds the whole wash gets 
done in no tune " 

Bie wash or small. 7 out of every ID 
Australian housewives prove every week 
thai Kinso gels the best result 
dazzhnj? whiles anil coloured* hriEtuer 
than brand-new. Al litlle cost, loo. 

because Rmso is so economical And 
when Rmso does the work vour hands 
sl.iv solt ami smooth 



-Bvrai- 



MOTflFR- 




"t Jita'l rarr tchtil Oih**r 
da, mr dttn'l Aurv thr time la fritter 
amttY an > i/ffn- break*-' 



•'Oh, thai PtmtMt tftrff IH* * 

card from thr tibrnry •myinm; thmt yati 
i . a Itoatt thre* day* orewdmmS 



Worth Reporting 



AUSTRALIAN 
comedienne Kilty 
Bluett, who lias been plav- 
injr "perfect wile" roles on 
British radio for years, will 
| not become a real - life 
i perfect wife when she 
i m a r r i es trapeze artist 
Julian Jovcr in December. 

kilty admits shr can t cook. 
"We'll probably [kit die 
km If on and *n out to est," 
she &avs 

However. Kirtv is very fond 
uf house-cleaning, which, dip 
says, is her favorite relaxation. 

for four vears Kitty was 
'"radio wife" to comedian Ted 
Rav in the B.B.C. proErauinu 
"Ray's a Laugh." Shr is now 
doing a solo art on Britain's 
vaiietv circuits 

Her : i- is also in varirK. 

doing a comedy trapes- art 
with his brothi'i His sisn.-! 
I'r will probably attend Kiltv 
at her wedduiu 

Kittv hat already chosen a 
lull-akinrd. tiny-waisted coffee 
lace drew tor hrr wrrddLlir;. 
The couple will spend their 
honeymoon in Fan-. 

She first met handsome. 2^ 
year-old Julian Jovr-r thw 
years ago He did not propose 
until she went to visit hun in 
thr Isle of Man. where he was 
appearhur at a variety theatre. 

Julian carried her luggage 
up lo her hotel room 

Kitty said. "Why don't you 
leave the suitcases for the 
porter?" He replied, "fa w w 
you'Te going to mum, ME, 
not the porter " 

* * * 
|>L'tSTK' food packages err 
now being mode in dif- 
ferent colors for vmiow. tvpe.s 
of food. Designers say the 
idea is lo brighten up 
rite kitchen, (nit thev also 
claim that certain colors help 
to preserve the food. For in- 
stjmee. a blue pack for hmid 
mash* some of die ultru-rWct 
rai/l and helps prevent the 
tnrnrth of mould 




Granti-uncle — seven 
timet in a day 

JULY 12, IMS. was » big, 
important diis' Inr retired 
farmer fifi-vcar-old Mr. Wil- 
liam Lucke. of Kolan River. 
Queemtand 

On thdt dav Mr. I.ucke }w 
came a prand-unrte — seven 
limes in 2+ hour*. 

Mr. Lucke is the unelr of 
Arthur Lurlce. father of the 
Uurjdabcrn quads, bom ut the 
Ltdv (.^ht'lmslnrd Hnspital on 
July 12. On dir same day, at 
the &am? hmpital. Mrs. J. 
( tnnprienka, one of M i 
Lmkes nieces, pive birth to 
twin-. 

AnnthrT niece. Mr>. Irwin 
Johnson, made him a i-up-i- 
uncle for the seventh time, in 
Koekh.inipioii 



of our hnwile rowver- 
simons. overfieord in a 
health food shop: 

Aim-!. wcB. 

lately.' 

V.-s, dear, she's dotnj; thoie 
yoghurt raereises." 



Deail-end kid* 
in Belfast 

fpEDlrt' HOYS, Britain's 
Kdwiirdian - dressrd "dcitd 
end kids," were die subject of 
on address given by Ladv 
Vy'akehurst, wife of the Clnver- 
nnr of Nnrthrrn Ireland, to a 
Presbyterian Womrn'i Union 
in Belfast. 

i-adv Wakehurst referred 
to recent clashes betsveen 
Ti-dds Htjy y^aties and police 
in Belfast parks add dunce 
halls, and suggested that thr 
main trouble with Teddy Boys 
was that thrv were not given 
enough parental love. 

She considered they were a 
ss-mbol nl the delinquency 
caused by broken homes and 
l;tck nl cultural interrsts. 



\ SHOf' in Dflriinglitu u 
Sydnev. has ihree h<<- i 
of eggs on irjc cotinier. (.m 
hears a lun'l reading: "\, u 
hnd rggs, ti/3 dps." Ant>: < 
announce*. "Fresh eggs. 1 
daz." The third: "Eggs 5, 

* * * 
Camera does 
not lie 

J± SHARP - EYED res o 
from (.jjbhadah. N.S il 
wrot<- to Us tlir other da\ 

Wbv did uir picturr% - 
published it) lulv of ih 
Maureen lljitle Mo i (.arin> '■ 
Norman Brinker weddirii! sji 
thr hridepTtroin wcannL! 
white bow-tie al tlio wedit' i 
ccrcmunv and a black how . 
at the reception^ 

We rang up the line- 
Stales Consulate. An nhlii: ' 
girl with an American art sit 
answered the phone, tW- ; d 
when she heard our query, nl 
said she would ask somti 1 

rivr minutes Later, a' a 
adciiiR evcrvone in the t ' 
ulatr office from mesaen a 
boys to one af the Con- I 
she came back with: 

"We can't say definite 
sdie said. "Maybe Now ,i» 
got uimr of Little Mo's lip 
stick on his white tie." 

* * * 
I)lEGO VELASQUEZ ft 

trail of Queen Ltabell 
Spain, painted in 1632. n 
riou 1 heirijJ cvhihitej ,.1 
Art fn.stieutc of Chicagp, i 
rare puintinri in more M 
tlrau one. 

Pirst. it ii one of only it ' 
portraits painted of the 17' 
century Queen. Her hwit" 
King Philip, was one of n 
tOry's tnosi famous art ml 
tors, hut, artistteaBy, 
ne^lrcted his wife. 

Second, the parninig 
heen wired fcrr sound 
mireri of the norlraji can f* 
a hutton, and a voice tpc* 
cu'o minutes telling ihcn 
ahouf fhe paintings the Que': 
and the artist. 



I/V 4!VD OUT OF SOCIETI' 



By Rl ■> 
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You don't risk a penny when you give him 

lWl)a%"o& aft Qifjfc 



PHILIPS 




PHI LIS HAVE 



V 0 i 



'■ I 



C9.T7.ft 





1 



i 



Give hint a Philishave and you give him 
years and years of easier, smoother shaving. 
Philishave's two rotary-action tutting heads 
whisk away stubble "on the double"... they 
save minutes of shaving-time every day. and 
make him smoother and nicer-than-ever 
when you're cheek to cheek. What's more, 
he won't have to "fiddle" with a Philishave... 
it's lubricated for life, has self-sharpening 
blades and an inbuilt "blow-lo-clear" hair-trap, 
Philishave is sold by electrical retailers, 
department stores, hairdressers, chemists 
. . . almost everywhere, 



^Guarantees cool, 
sm ooth, fast shaving 
or your money back! 

Philips are so confident that any man 
using Philishave will en|oy quicker, 
closer, smoother shaves that they 
make this offer. If your man doesnl 
like Philishave after a reasonable trial, 
return the shaver to the Philips Retailer 
Tom whom you bought it and your 
money will be refunded in full. 

Tmr AusTHAUAjf Womem '» Week.lv - Auirusi 24, 1955 




PHILISHAVE 

The tti&r&t'i largest selling eieetHe shaver. 



VotfU have four tifHgfetftil presentation 

.i-v,s In i liiKist; Iriim when v< nt |{ivo him :i 

I'HIUSHAVIi \i et.l/.ti iIuto are nv<> 
■ bxc imnber c.i-i> nnd n gleaming plustk 

, :im.' Inr ilic .V('..-prm«-nil l'lvili>liinc. Then. 
:her*'< ,i luxury, lurnin-lini'tl Uhtthvr cose 
MpevwHy df>i_irnvil tur this battery-operated 

PtliMloV* ■ SiK.ri-iii.in'" fi .r £15.15.0 w«h»li M 



' Tern 9 1 



» 
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with back-breaking drudgery 
^7 . and steamy-hot laundries ! 




Why more women own a Hoover than any other washer 




It don bif waihrs fatter. 
You can fii * I'm J I wcrk t witn 
for the family into an hour o r 
so When you've finitheri. 
the Hoover rolli am of thr 
w*y — into a corner 



rage 22 



It washtn e leaner than you 

tan by hjotf An C-treltrtiv* 

Putsator ki in the ude of (he 



Trwr* 1 * iwHiinp id itreuh 
or tnr the ctothn. In the 

Hoover it it the Pulsator 



tub 'enily loaicni the dirt that do« the work ; it never 

with an xtion exactly like comes into contact with [he 

boiling No pre-toakinr or clothe* but tendi the soapy 

rubbmr 14 needed water furglng through them 



It h e»ily filled and rmptirt 
rtfefT Fifled direct from the 
water Lap by a length of 
rubber tubing. Empties in 
two minutes by meant of in 
automatic pump built into 
the machine 




WITH THE FAMOUS 



HOOVER 



WASHER 

The greatest 
household blessing of all ! 

Whv be a slave to dreary washdays when a tew 
shillings a week can bring you a Hoover and sei 
vou tree ! No other purchase at anything like 
the pnee could add so much to vour life. With 
over 50 makes of washers on the market it's easy 
to pay more and get far less. So remember these 
facts: Hoover gives you Australia's /M/ar/ 1 wash- 
day, Australia's whitest wash and Australia's 
No 1 washer valut That's why more women 
own a Hoover than any other make. Talk it over 
with your Husband ! He knows Hoover means 
sound engineering — it's a name he trusts. 

ONLY £66'1 5'0 

*tasy Terms of >ust a few shW/mgs per weeK 





he wdsticr that 
husbands prefer to buy . . . 

because they know and trust 
the name of 



OOVER 



MA 17 W«fP( 

illE AUSTftAXlA-V tVoMJpt'fl vVlLKILLY - AuBUfl 2*. W5S 
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Now they are five 





' LtBRATtMG their fifth birthday, thr Sara IJuad* r.ttfoy a tea-party in tlteir baekyurd. From left are Judy, -1/uu»ri, 
■ uk, f'tnilift, and Mr*. Pcrty Sam, the tjuudi' mother. The Quad* had a cuke earh, ft til itca mere tared fur later. 

Sara Quads celebrate birthday with a 
boisterous party in garden r— * ~ 

} J -l^FT ft lit I Y 

The Sara (Juads., of Bellin^en. i\*S-W. — Alison, Phillip, niaff reporter 
iiliih. and Mark — turned tive on Ao£UHt 17* 18* and 19. ' 1 



f P H F. Qu ads a re now 
A schcMtlchildrrn. *o their 
irthdav panv had to be 
ki at a weekend. 

I"hr n-trhranon this year 
<v .i ..mt'ii*, ti ni»wy, one in 

S.lMh" l>.Li kV.HiJ. 



r'irst of all came a tea-parly 
under the tree*, lecturing 
heautifullv irrd birihriav rakes 
•ri.njr- I iv Mri Ron Hucipll, a 
friend nf thr family. 

There were lour i':tk« two 
pink-;md-wrtil.r mio made in 
thr nhape of crinolined Ladies 




tor the girls. -hkI Mursind- 
vellow ones marie like rind*, 
the hand potntirut tu live 
ncloek* for the bov*. 

Lsttlr Judy acied as mother 
ind carefully poured milk 
from the jug into each of thr 
lour «ups, anxious not to spi\t 
i ilrop. 

They sang "Happy Birth- 
day" Tour times, Cinre hir 
]*hjllip, once fnr Mark, ooce 
for Alison, and out ■ for Judy, 

l~he only guest was Sootv, 
the Saras' Mack tpanJi-l. 

After tea thr children irird 
oui their nrw colored pencils 
and chaltu on rhr drawins 
books and blackboard'; thiit 
were among their birthday 

When they tired of draw- 
ing they opened another par- 
cel and found four sunn and 
Itats Tor them to play cowboys 
and Indians. 

Everyone wanted to Ih* In- 
dining so the children took it 

LEFT-HANDED Phillip i/h» 
our hiii Fr/*»r ^huflr* on hi* 

tti'.n kfwtirtt. All rA(- F 

ijttad* are right-handed. All 
four lace drawing, PirrHrcJ by 
Ataff photographer Ron Berg. 




hi mm tu wear it-athent ^d 
:■ □ .'.j 1 1* ti hats. 

Mr*. Perry .Sara, the < J [u n>-. 
mm Jut, vuid ihf < .hildren 

"":u to be netting on well 

at the Hrllingen 1 Vmrat 
■School, 

l~hc v..-.jiL".i'T- .ire learn- 
ing nursery rhymes and I he 
little dance* tlmt %o with ihrm. 
I'hillip t* especially uitrrr.sted 
ill thr daman* and Mnv;mg, 

"We know Frere jarquei 
iijii BlWj Baa',* <;ud Phillip. 
'Vr draw l r r<Te Jar<jues DChV^ 
and In/ dived for his chalta 
and !)larkboJtrd. 

"Mr draw a tortoise 7 "' w.id 
Mark, "'No, me draw ,irm- 
planr. " und with a tewflirok*s 
he turned his lortoiw ihell 
inti> a plane. 

Flir l^uadji arr ^rnwini; np 
■is individuals widi riktinrE 
pttrvinalitiev 

Alison, ihe hrM-hom, it the 
liitk muther. She has the 

M.iMI''Wl .iinJmsk. t iud Mk.'- 

the others in hand to *ht»w 
them how tu dn itiin^ at 
horn*!. 

Judy I* quietr.r .ind rhr 
mou indrpt^ndrDt Quad, She 
.llways want* to do thinsjs {<u 
herself and r .. < Iv resent* 
too much help. 

Phillip, whu is taller than 
the ndirrn, Ia ^jnnthrr quiet 
ht' He likes plating with 
ftrown-upn almost ns murh as 
with his hrotheni and i^nttt, 
and is never happier than 
when pretending in play the 
piano and ringing matches of 
nursery rhymes. 

Mark is the rxuherant one. 
Nothing i* too difficult or too 
ri»ri£{erou& for him to try. 

Not Long ago, while be was 
in hospital having an injured 
linger treated, Mark, looking 
his most angelie H be "at up 
in his cot, was found to be 
ihr eulprir who had blaekccf 
out the entire Isospital. 

Mr had found the hospital'*) 
rlrr-trM jl^ iwii. hhoard -ind 
had tiirnni t>ET rverv witch 
he could lay his hand* no. 
Thev inrludcd the master 
twitrh. 



•"AS I WAS &#W3V6, J tikr rtro gfHmnfaU of Mugar in mine" 
unw Atiton (right}, a* i/ir and Judy l/iem trlre* after- 

noon tea in their new red hirthduy-preMtnt utauie tea*et». 




} ALWAYS TUIfHK there'* nothing like a good eup of 
ten and a hit uf a that." Jady teemt to he wtying to Ali»an 
.it thfi m up tike tieo tittle idd Indie* to *ip their ten- 




WW \OT awfuily good at rrading teacup**'* tli*nn 
apparently comment* a* mhe look* intrt the bottom of Judy** 
rnp. "hut it look* nt though yo*t hare tomeihmg thore.'* 




i. in .-susTRALiAw Womiw * \V«»ij.t - August 34. 



•HFY! LOOK OVT, you'U * P iU the milk att down thr 
front of pretty n«-w dre**l" Judy forget* her part* 

manner* in her eagerne** to- get her rnp refilled. 
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GIVE DAD A PARAMOUNT SHIRT ON FATHER'S DAY ! They re individually boxed end gift wrappec. 




Australia's smartest white shirts are 
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OMEX IN THE 1955 REDEX 




H'T4fRlAH rat ram Hriv.n RdMWflr, am- ft 23. who went on lam 
MT*i irinJ. won't iuAirr* a* much rlofhet or food thii rear, 
Sktt drittfn a baker** tan i« Meibaame. 



OUR TEAM (from left): Enid !9f*m Helen frtv**% and 
Hefty ffni in thr Itoiden they null drive. They are the 
"ith Mlf-wonion team in thi$ year** Redex. 



Miuiy ot the 16 women entrants in the 1955 round- 
nstraiia Retlex trial are wiveti acc«mpaiiyiii^ their b unban 
for tke adventure of the long, tough trip. 

There in only one sJ]-womgii team — tfelrfri FrizelU Enid Numi* 
Liid Betty Beat in The Australian WunivfTft Weekly Flolden. 

ITimST entrants for this 



i- vear's triaJ were Mr. 
ind Mrs. hill Hamhly- 

l.irke. ol Norwood, S.A.. 
■ tio not their entry in 
tdece last vears trial 

niched. 

'"I it Mr Hamblv -Clarke is 
in* only registered woman 
nl-rod driver in South Aus- 

.jIij .ind has !h"--m on mariv 
i ud ting in ps wi t h tier hi is- 
.ind, a sporting pinsmitti. 

ihe ' .in handle a heavy 

. -pliant rffle with ease and 

l\ dint buffalo, crocodile, 
nil wild Imar. 

-ihe dan had wmr miracu- 
ni» escapes m heT hot-rod 
nm crashes watch would 
,ive put rnanv rii.1 lc driven 
IT the Mport for good. 

Mrs. John Carmndy, ot" 
\>ntworthvillt, iV_S.W.. who 



is .share-driving and naviga- 
ting a Ford Custnmtine with 
bet husband, navigated for him 
in thr l*J53 trial for In* hi iiif- 
crafl in which hf was rhint- 

Another husband -and -wife 
if Am, driving a Singer Nine, 
irr Bill and Norma William- 
son, uf UrninfjiMH, N.S.W. 

The car carries thr Redex 
number 27, which tallies with 
the age uf dark-hatred, dark- 
eyed Norma Williamson, thr 
moihMT vi Allan 8J , Bruce 
7". jnd Christine i2|). 
lo 1953 and 1954 Mrs. Wil- 
liamson nayed home widi die 
children and lisiencd-in to her 
husband's progress. 

This year .die ut taking Her 
turn ;i| the wheel and doing 
most nf the -navigating ,ind 
food organising, 

When Allan Jurd, a car 
salesman, ut Bondi, N.S.W,, 
came home alter last vear's 




Kttdt-x trial and told hi* wife 
ail about :r, Dorothy Jurd 
rrwdc up her mind that if 
irkTC were another trial she 
would he in it, (no. 

Mri. Jutd will travel with 
her husband and mechanic 
Jack Wilkinson, n| South Aus- 
tralia, in a 195 J Spacemasier. 

I'm <-uppuscd lo br thr 
navigator," Mrs. Jnrri said. 

"Til drive: a little, too, re- 
lieving the hoy*, bul only on 
: i r: [■ ci'"i. J think nioxt ul 
my tunc will he taken up 
brewing billies ol tea. That** 
the mam reason they're tak- 
ing rm- along 

like Mrs. Jurd, Mr* Reg 
l-citaghan. of Belmont, 
N.V\\ .. who bai tr.iinnl with 
her husband To drive a HoloVn, 
was infected by bis ro thusiasm 
after last year's Redei. 

A New Australian tram 
Trom South Australia indudes 
Mrs Neveerral, of Row 

Water, who will accompany 
I n t huiba nd Itoh, and their 
friend Mirk SuchOtLoldky, a 
Ukrainian. 

The NeveceraJs are C/^chs 
whn arrived in Audralia nx 
ngo nnd have spent all 
their holidays on camping 
tourx tryiiiR to Me as much 
of the country as possible. 

A dark blue Ford V8. let- 
tered "'I'he Men From Snowy 



'■ \Ut l\l Hf#. RUi Wade, of Guildford. XJi.W.. mho mill 
arrom party her hutband and brother -in-law. She mat a 
tlrirer in the A* W. during the mar. 





VEW AVSTRAUAtt Mr*. 
Uba Verreerni. mho miU he « 
her hutt.and; Wtdtrley 6flO. 



VAVtGAT&R Mm. Flo Gard- 
ner, of Bmnfmry, W.A» mho 
will be- am her arrond RedrJt* 



UO T-ROD driver Bonnie 
Hambly-Cfarke, of ,'VrtnefK*d, 
mho. milh her hmmhand. 
BiU, hi the tfni entrant 
far ihti year't Redejc* 



River, ' and with a drawing 
of a mountain on ihr back, u 
RrtJex rntrv onmbcr 14 from 
■ ■ i n. i. N-S 

I he inen are i 'hti <'hrLiten- 
sfii. itn Ameni-an od drilling 
□niracior. and John Mack, 
Irum Cnoma. Mrs. Christcn- 
sen — mure properly The Girl 
frnm Snowv River— rompletes 
the team. 

Jean ChrixtEnsen, mother of 
Margaret (II), John £8), and 
Glenn (tij, first met hei hui- 
band when he was m AiiAiralia 
with die American Arniv dur- 
ini* the war, 

"White we're awav the chil- 
dxen are staying in (loo ma 
isjth their ^ranrlinother and 
aunt," Mid Sirs. Chriutrnsen. 

Entering this yrar'^ Redex 
trial started as a joLr for Mrs. 
Hazel Wade, of Guildford, 

She and her husband. Bill, 
watched last year's Redex can 
drive through llornsbv. 

"We joked about the trial," 
Mrs. W ade said. ' 'and told 
everyone we'd be going next 
year. Wr didn't really mean 
>1, but all our friends ragged 
un about it untd wc got 
4crio4i!i,'* 

Mr. and Mrs. Wade will 
(ravel with Mrs, Wade's 
brmhrr-in-u»w, Ted MrJ*art- 
land, in the Wades' light green 
1952 kenauk. They will all 
take turns at driving. 

Kxpericncrd Redcx contes- 
tants Man e NfcLac h Ian and 
1 1 re well-known driver hus- 
band. Hi 11, are hitting the trail 
by themselves llm vear. 

M Wc waul in keep lite GitS' 
torn line as lighi as possible," 
Marie explained "We don't 
ibink we'll need a relief 
driver.' 1 

Oldest woman entrant is 
Mn. Charlotte Hayes, of 
Glrbe, N.S.W. She is 65 and 
a grandmother. 

This is Mrs. Haves' first 
Rrdnv, but. she has driven 
various cars for 25 years and 
has taken her Volkswagen 
from Sydney to Melbourne in 
1 1 hours, so she ferls more 
than equal to the job. 

She will wear a blue-gTcy 
boiler suit and matching 
woollen cap like those worn 
by her win, George Rosa, of 
Newport, Victoria, who will 
navigate, and Jackie Rirardi, 
of Sprrshine, Victoria, who 
will he their mechanic. 




CRAMMOTHER. Mrs. Chmrloue liar*-*, of Ulehr. N.S.W^ 
it, at 63. ihe oideat momam entrant. She: ii a bmnne*rwoma.n 
mho arrived im Australia from tldinbnrth in 1912. M *Pm% om 
Atrone; n* a Jiorte." the Moid. 



Mrs, Sodlu Hall, an entrant 
from Tumworth, N.S.W., has 
an inipressive list of previoui 
car inal wins. 

She won the Women's Sec- 
tion of the 1954 A.M. Car 
Trial, the Women's Section 
ni 200-mile trial al Quirinch, 
N.S.W., and was the uulnght 
winner oi UJOO-rmle "'Imperial 
Trial" run by ihr Tamworth 
Sporting Car Club. 

Miss Helen Rosevear, 23, 
of Clayton, Victoria, who was 
in la.it year's Redcx Trial with 
twn men, it nrkting the crrorse 
ihis time with only une filher 
team-mate. Run Johnston. 



Helen drives a baker's van 
in Melbourne, so she has no 
fear of traffir. 

!*ast year's winners of the 
West Auttralian vxiion of the 
Redex included Mrs. Flo 
G ardnc r. o I Bun burv , W .A . . 
who acted as navigator. 

This year Mr*, (iardner will 
navigate again and her drivers 
will be Ted Walton and Tom 

Their Holden, "Bunbury 
Flo," will be doing the trial 
for the seennd time, too. Flo" 
Inst onlv M poind last year 
and these were on the tough 
Cloncurry - Mc. Isa strctcb- 




I 
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WARTIME Air Force pilot John Car mod y and hi* mtfe. 
'•if*-n. of Wennoorthvilte, H&W., mho are thore-drivinm and 
tarigoiing a Ford C**tontline. in that Rsdrx. 
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frocks, designed for ifie 
above-ankle skirl-length. 



Via AunroAUAM Wmai'i 
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• B a 1 enclcnjci chooses 
vi v- id yellow tor h:E 
crinoline dfess (loft). The 
dress is caught up at the 
hemline In testoons. tc 
show Houncinp ot white- 
brpdene anglaise match- 
lug ihe neckline trim 



• Chanel oalls the 
mousseliae Irock (above) 
"Marie Antoinette." The 
tjrace ot a bertha and a 
*KJ»h oi pin's moire, 
caught with roses, 
accentuate Ihe romantic 
character of ihe deuiar; 
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the eyes 






show 



it: 




VdUR BVES are an NtWW sign ol inner he;ilih. 
Hnghl ryes mean a pure bloodstream, a regular 
system. When you arc nm-ut-stirls your eye* sh<iw 
ii. Then is the time 10 lake Bcccham "s Pitls. They 
r^DOVc thow; impurities from your system which 
may he the caus.e ol biliousness, stomach upsets 
and sick headaches. Take Beccham* Pills ai 
night. Next day. look at vour eyes — bnghl and 
sparkling — just how vou lee!. 



* . the HEALTH 
that comes with 

BEECH AM S PILLS 

trot I In i». .-»••<. 40— i/-, lut) — •»/(. 




Mare power f/i er&yjf/tp 



y~~Uie more lor being sutr 
darling and iuch a 
little ninny. The tinier was 
bound 10 come when hr would 
find suttir means uf turning all 
th a 5ovc and sympath y i nto 
other, ami more persotm I . 
channels. 

So they Arrived m Buck- 
righamshin and their was 
William A stout horse with 
the air of one who docs him- 
self well, hr bnnrrcd in a wide 
field — a held Philip knew at 
sight Clova could not possibly 
afford to hire. 

From the outset he did not 
lake to William, a burn: with 
a hanging undcrlip with whis- 
kers on h. For some extra- 
-ordinary reason that t'li Hip 
could not at all understand, 
CI ova was convinced that Wil- 
liam wu devoted to her and 
filled with gratitude lor all the 
had done for him. Philip never 
taw the digit test signs of such 
a thing. 

A Ll the way bark to town., 
(Ilova talked of William, enthu- 
siastic as a v t r i with hrr first" 
lover. They dtsruiarU the prob* 
lent mi bedding and winter feed, 
and the terrible price uf horse 
blankets. 

Thai was where hi* friend 
.n'.iin come in so handy. By 
■srangr coincidence his friend 
had An excellent held, much 
nearer town, and had been look- 
ing high and low for a hone 
to eat it down. 

,L My friend wanti no rent," 
taid Philip. It had been his 
firm intention to no as far as 
laying his friend was offering 
a small fee to a good cater- 
down, run his courage (ailed 
him at the last minute, for tear 
the smelt a ral. 

Thry moved William down 
cm Lllova s neat day off. By 
shoer comcidrnce their hap- 
pened to be a hone box Philip's 
friend had heard of. rr turning 
empty, so there was no fee. 

William was moody and diffi- 
cult. First he would not go 
into the horse- box — no doubt 
filled with suspicion and dread 
of some horrible fate. Once in. 
hnwnvcr* he Itkrd it so well 
thai tbry had a trrrible time 
getting him out. 

The change wan all for the 
better. It was nice and near 
town, and while C 1 ova 
canoodled with William in the 
paddock. Philip could sneak up 
to his house, and see the r.-ir- 



Continuinq 



Rich Young Man 



defter and have a word with 
Mrs. Wilson, who kept the plat e 
(Jean and aired, and showed 
the visitor* round on Tuesdays 
and Thwidays, collecting thru 
one-and -sixpenr.es. 

He never knew how he was 
going to break the news to 
Cluvn thai thr lurgr, prnwiinu 
mausoleum of a hotiie that she 
was frequently nmrniul about 
belonged (o him. 

Problems, if left alone, he 
had discovered, often solved 
themselves. In ihjl fond hope 
he lived through the summer. 

Meantime, he tried to break 
the place to her gently, litde 
by little, 

"But supposing you just hap- 
pen to havr a place like that, 
through no fault of your own 
. . . What then?" 

She iatd, her eyes flashing: 
"You could give it away." 

Me laughed hollowly. "My 
darling i Jn id. have you ever 

Lrird to give away something 
thai nobody wants ? Kven if you 
add a pound of tea and a 19ln- 
moctel Rolls Roycc. no one will 
have it. 

"1 can assure you my Friend 
has often longed to blast it 
down. And yet it would be a 
pity. It is verv beautiful in its 
way — and England is not pro- 
^lucing much that ii beautiful 
nowadays, 7 r 

She sighed and tard nothing. 
Sometime* hr frit that, what 
with the yellow roses on the old 
ituiie wall* and the Kent of the 
flowers from the long borders, 
-n was weakening a little. 

"But all this ueluiiging to 
nunc rii h vxiung man who jusi 
■ !:kki around - " the said. 

My friend." hr said haughl- 
ilv, "does not slack around. He 
is an ordinary bloke like me. 
Something in the Oily, playing 
a "j? of war with Kate, trying 
tn make ends meet. 

"He never wanted the place. 
ITr just inherited it, and if ever 
peoplr weaken in their desire 
to took at antiques at one and 
sixpence a time, 1 dom'l know 
what the poor fellow wilt do. 
You should he sotty for him, 
not scornful about him.* T 

He rnuidn't quile say why, 
hut as they drove home that 
rvening from their long frolic 
with William amomc the Mr ass. 



from pugg _9 

he hud the feeling llial he had 
made a little, progress at last 
along the road to becoming a 
atrium rival to me horse. 

And then everything went 
wrong far mm. He was not sur- 
prised. Things usually did. it'- 
ll rm sent him ofT without 
warning on one uf those 
dreary audits thiit seem to have 
no beginning, no end. In 
Durham. Tor two long ltituilhi 
he did not ice her at all. 

The golden leaves fell like 
pennies from heaven. The 
firit frost* slew the begonias, 
tllova wrote to hum from time 
to rime, mostly about William, 
who nuw had things all his 
own way, Philip had almost 
abandoned all hopes of the 
affair, when out ol the bin r 



"No small art is ir to 
sleep; it is necessary 
for thai purpose to 
keep awake all day." 

— Niet jsc/ie 



came -i trlegram £tom Wilson, 
his gardener. Accident here, 
pleasr namr. Mercifully be got 
it at a wrekend. 

Wilson met him at the 
ttauun. lie looked bothered 
and harassed. 

"Nobodv knowing who fthe 
was. beyond a friend uf yours. 
We totilt her into die house. 
:iod Mr- Wilson has seen to 
her The doctor thinks it's 
more of a iprain than a frac- 
ture, but there'i a mil nastv 
place where the home bit her." 

Philrps Krart wjts warmer 
ttwardi William than ever be- 
fore. "She'i in the Pink Room, 
sir. that bring thr one where 
visitor* don i go." 

Philip went up the wide 
itairs two at a time. 

Clova lay in one of those 
enormous double four-postrr 
heds cteopk irhTit but wuuid 
never drram of buying. She 
i ■■ - ;l >iTi<t ftirlum and 
wurr OnC of Mrs. Wilson's 
nightdresses,, a serviceable 
model with calico frilla at waist 
and neck. 

He forgot evervtbinjr except 
how dad hr was io see her 



again. He knelt beside her and 
mil his head on her shoulder 
She did not appear ro be tur 
prised, but the calico I nil; 
pricked a nuod bit. 

".AH the trouble I've given 
you," she said. 

"Think nothing of it/~ said 
Philip, very comfortable. "Bm 
how did it happen?" 

"It was William, I was tak- 
ing him down the lane for EX* 
ea*Ote when all of a lutldrn hr 
turned very queer. Nasty, ix 
fact lit son of booked at Rftc 
with a from hoof, and woumi 
his rope round aod round my 
legs, and then he bit roe.'* 

"No man would ever bavr 
done such a thing/' said Philip. 
"I always ielt you were wast- 
ing your affections on Wil- 
liam." 

"You'** laujihing at me," 
she said faintly. 

"No. my dearest dear. 1 am 
trying to divert all that atler- 
tioji ( .. i yours in to - ■ m ■ ■ 
channels f , . I love you to 
. . . And I need vou far, lar 
more than any hone." 

She put both her arms round 1 
him and held him close. '*! 
never knrw v ou had any prob- 
lems/* die said, 

"Hnty mackerel . . - Watt 
till I trot out a few of thssm 
Tint not now. Not just yrt, 
f'll <-Tplain rvr-rvtriing to you 
later. I don't fee! like hard 
facts |ust now . , . " 

He looked round ihr Pink 
Ririun, amazed that it could hr 
so nice and cosy. He had al- 
ways! thmighl it rather a 
ghasdy apartment- 

"Of rnursr v I'd TBthrr sUy 
hrre. It's a wonderful ptacr^ 
and Mrs. Wtlson is so kino. 
But your friend . . . what 
will he have to say?" 

'"You leave my friend to me," 
said Philip happily. "That 
will he all riaht. vou'll hml 
, . . t have a luspieion he r H 
sinrtply love to have vou here.. 
For a long:, Ion* stay . . " 

faitrr that ni*ht Philip went 
down to the paddock bv uiooa- 
liirbt. There was William, fast 
asleep standing op. in ihe 
ndiculous manner of thr horse. 

Carefully keeping his hiipre.rs 
out of thr way. Philip fed him 
the beat t.'ox * orange ptppmi 
i Copyright ) 
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Daisy Pulled The Strings 



resentment was simply bum of 
the old fear that Mrs. Thatrhrr 
miidiL some day lure Daisy 
away altogether. Now. with 
a bahy as bait, .Mrs. Thatcher 
rould. 

But it was much mare than 
that. She had always longed 
for a bahy. She was tired of 
com m i tt ee meetings : she was 
bored with ftiridge. Dirk did 
not want her to take a job. She 
supposed his arguments were 
right, but secretly she thought 
that if you waited tilt ynu rould 
afford a child, you would he 
too uld and crotchety to want 
one. She began tn line up her 
rtwn arguments to present to 
JetflJ. 

When she began to suspect 
that the Thatrher fasnily was 
n ot going to be olnne in its 
nlory. but long before ihe was 
1 sure enough to say anything 
even to Dick (who had provrd 
mrprisinsdy taken with the 
whnle idea). Luna itaried to 
,t»k Daisy questions about Mrs. 
Thatcher. But all Daiiy * 
l n swe rs were evasive, and 
Lucia fell chaste nrd bv her 
unwonted u ncoinmu.nic.it I ve- 
ness. Of course. Daisy was 
ashamed of her because she 
was prying- 
She was dying to tell Daisy. 
Her own hopes were sky-high 
hy this time, and she thought 
ihe had nevrT been §o happy. 

"Ynu look very pretty to- 
niptht." Dick said approvingly 
one evening, "Not thai you 

don't always, darling " 

Bv this tune ihr was sure 
enough to have made an ap- 



pointment with the doctor m 
two days' tune, 

"Honestly?" Dick gasped at 
the news. "That's wonderful, 
darling. Wr waited a long 
time, but 1*01 tickled pink if 
you think you re really right 
about this," 

"I love vou. Dick." ihe said. 
Shr did love him so verv doariv 
at this moment^ and ihe felt 
she had only just begun to un- 
derstand what love L-oiild be. 

"I'll ring you the minute f 
leave the doctor's." she prom- 
ised two mornings later. "Qh, 
no, I have to go to a merLins: 
;<hciut the church hamar. I'll 
-inn you as soon as 1 grt borne. 
Keep wur fingers crossed for 
me, darling/' 

At Lut she rould tell Duisv 

This time there really were 
tears in Daisy's eyes, "That's 
the beat news I've ever heard. 
Mrs Martin. I said to myself 
when I first came here to work 
for you, There's nothing like 
a baby to umke a voung couple 
happy/ and. ol coursr. when 
I knew all about Mrs. Than her 
Tvc been hoping all a Ion g 
you'd surprise me. too. And 
so you havr. Oh, dear. I'm 
ihat pleased " 

And Daisy showed her 
pleasure bv irnmediaiels* start- 
trur Co make little bootees and 
bonnets, wme pink and some 
blue, "so ai to be sure."* she 
told [.una with a wise nod. 

It was just a few weeks later 
that Lucia, doing the shopping 
one morning, decided to pop 
into the local "old? tea thoppe. ' 
for a cup or morning tea 
The only seat vacant was at 
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a small table for two set bv 
a runny window. The other 
seat was ahrrady oc t upird by 
a ki nd-f acrd. c Idcr ly woman 
in a neat grey costumr. Lucia 
slipped into the seat npposrte 
after asking if It woj vacant. 

"Oh. yes." tm the cldrrly 
woman. "Lovely day. isn't 
itf" 

Lucia nodded, but before 
she could say anvthing the 
waitress put down a tray in 
front ol the other woman, say- 
ing, 'Hope you'll tike diose 
frrrtr cakes, Mrs, Thatcher. 
They're juit fresh out of the 
oven." 

Lucia sat upright in surprise, 
and when the waitress had 
taken her order and gone: sway, 
lascia leaned across the (able 
and *aid. "fcsr.uw me, it is 
Mm Thatcher, is it?" 

The woman nodded. 

"Well," said Lucia. "Tin 
Lucm Martin. Mrs. Richard 

Martin." 

*'Not — not DaisVs Mrs, Mar- 
tin?" Mrs. Thatcher gasped, 
,f >h. my dear, f am so de- 
lighted to meet vou. Daisy 
talks about you ronstantly/' 

"Well/* Lucia laughed, "I 
certainly fed asj tf 1 knew you 
ami Mr Thatcher ..." 

Mrs. Thatcher looked aston- 
ished. ' l Mr. Thatcher?" she 
said. "Why, Daisy never even 
knew him, my dear child. He 
died fifteen years ago." 

.They gajed at each other in 
lirwlldenneni. "But the bahy." 
Lucia began again, helplessly. 
'Babv?" Mr*. Thatcher said. 



"I'm afraid Fm a little con- 
fused. Wr arc talking about 
the same Daisy, airn'i wc?" 

"Ynu didn't go on a crone 
last wioler?" Lucia said slowly 

"You don't own a budgerigar 
ot a cat?" 

"Well, f have stol a cat," 
Mrs. Thatrher answered. "But 
no budgerigar And I've never 
been on a cruise in my life." 

"I've been had." Lucia de- 
( larr-d. 

"Jt is wonderful to meet 
you." Mrs. Thairher contintied. 
'You know you ve been iurh 
an inspiration to me. with all 
that beautiful rrobmtder' tsjo 
do and thr water-colors. I'd 
have been quite ready to give 
up the ghost this winter if it 
hadn't been for those hobbies. 
And I'm sure I wouldn't have 
worked nearly so hard nor en- 
joyed it half so much if Daisv 
hadn't spurred me on. idling 
rnc about the lovely things yuu 
were doing. 

"Often I've wanted to thank 
you for wbal you've unwittingly 
done for me. and Dru»y always 
stopped me. She was afraid it 
would embarrasj vou to know 
that she had talked almut you 
so much." 

"We've both" been had!" 
Luna eaciaimed. 

They looked at each other 
for a moment, then thrv both 
burst out laughing. 

" ' Don't telL," Lucia urged. 
"And I won't, other. Crow 
my heart." 

'And mine/' ndd Mrs. 
Thatcher. They shook handi 
on rt- 
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One good thing: deserves another 



And tine fashions call for tin? fabrics Thai's 
wh> leading dress houses, like l.eroy 
(maker of this charming l.croltltc), 
use toot At fabrics— famous for their 
good behaviour, tootal fabrics are 
beautifully mannered: they wear well, resist 
creasing, retain their air of elegant 
freshness- And each one carries ihc 
tootm guarantee of satisfaction. Clothes 
made from tootal fabrics 
are made for success! 

Well-bred beauty — Lerolette suit, immaculate in 
crease-resisiant tootm linen, the most luxurious 
you can buy. The suit, (with silk hWe 
to match the Jacket lining i. 
costs 15' i gns. at better stores 



leading dress houses use . 

TOOTAL 

guaranteed fabrics 



TuOTAt ami oihrr fttami nstinf, 
MtHltf(tn(ld nrr RrfiiUrnt Ttud* Markt 

44 KlDi WlllLim Sireet. AtlcLikJr - 24n «,Hi«n Sir«1. Rriihiinc 
202-4 Hinden lane, McltMHime - M Martel Sttrel, S T U«, 
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Win the VELVET SOAP 




"he cosh value of o bar of pure gold equal in weight to an = 
economy-size bar of Velvet — £6!5. Owing to currency = 
"equlo lions, the octuof bar of gold cannot be awarded. 



Ml 7f(£ FWZSS 4#£ GOIP/ 

SIMPLE RULES FOR THIS EXCITING CONTEST 



Below arc three well-known Velvet Snap 
phrases, each with one misMng word, 
Nhown bv a dotted line. Contestants should 
supply the missing word. 
Next, contestants, should complete, in not 
more than 50 words, the sentence hegin- 
ri inu - "I've found Velvet is worth its weight 
in gold because . . ." I Contestants will find 
it much easier to write their answer if they 
read Aunt Jennv's hints below.) 
Contestants may send in as many entries as 
they wish, each on a separate sheet of paper 
with their name and address Every entry 
must he accompanied by a Velvet Soap 
wrapper.* 

When complete, entries imul be posted to 

' Velvet Contest, Box 7056. G.P.O , Sydney, 
to arrive not later than the I 'Jib September. 
| \'o responsibility can be accepted for 
entries delayed or lost in transit, i 
All prize winners vv.il I be notified bv mail 
and the tint prize winner will be announced 



over "Give It A Go." on Vlondav. 3rd 
October, and "You're On Clover." on 
Friday, 7th October. 
g_ Entries will be selected for their sincerity, 
neatness and aptness of thought. 

7. The Judges' decision will be final and no 
correspondence will be entered into in 
connection with lite Contest. 

8. Ml entries will remain ihc property of J 
Kitchen & Sons Ply Ltd., who reserve the 
right to publish or broadcast Ihc whole oi 
portion of these entries as (hey see til. 

9. Employees of J. Kitchen A Sons Pry. Ltd., 
its Associated Companies. Its Advertising 
Attency and iheir families niiiv not compete 
in (his Contest. 



# Wrappers are not reuuireil I ram residents 
tit tittv State where the rmlnsure of such 
wrappvri would cemtravme the law o! that 
State. 



/OGO££>$M££WMM£S 
/O OVOTO GOIP 

fWAWP&mi sens 

If you us* Velvet Soap you've already found ft 
worth its weight in gold for washing, clothes and 
dishes, and in carina for your hands. Now, it's 
possible to make on economy-sized bar of Velvet 
worth its weight in gold in the cash sens* of the 
word! And that's E625! 



ON A SEPARATE SHEET OF PAPER 
CONTESTANTS SHOULD FILL IN THE MISSING 
WORD IN EACH VELVET PHRASE 

1. Goad Velvet 

2. Velvet is as kind to your clothes os it is to your 



3. Velvet suds ore 



soapy. 




AUNT JENNY GIVES 
YOU THESE HINTS 



It's like striking gold when you 
find out about Velvet because . . . 

* Velvet -washed chillies last longer. 

* Good, pure Velvet is kindest oi nil 
to your hands. 

»V Velvet gets dishes and glassware 
sparkling, sliinmg-clean. 

i m wwFf , 
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L :.iUuaung iron i C.ioJumbi^i nrx\ 
» «nth and grinding lor hiv hrul 

euro." 

"Und you? You. PvtnuJ jrow 

b'othcr," 

Seymour did begrudge RiD- 
tiairi ftflairs the necessary tirnr 
in tj mention No problem , 
lu knew. w« cvrr made lew 
libutne by put linn it ofT, but 
tlui one pushed its tentacles 
ir>to so man? different qocv 
that he wished hr could 
chow chop it All down with 
diarp blow J Jr knew prr- 
f. .. cly well ih.-u Randall's plan* 
mart be made before the mm . 
Suramen lud hern .1 nut 
difficulty ever since tin 
i-^f die Hare Island huuy 
.. d ail that WTUl with 11 

There bad been temporary 
expedients for Lilv and Rui 
r Hi of summer board inR- 
■ues al mountain 01 teaiiidj 
r.rwrti cheap enough to mm 
itingy limitation* ui th' 
ustce*. while Seymour stayed 
town working as an unpaid 
rpreuu* r in the office* of 
:»■» and Mititurn. the lead- 
insj hrm ol navaj arch t tec ts 

heinnnuuz with this lummej. 
•ter taking hi* degree, he had 
liceti offered a permanent poM 
•itb the firm The negligible 
alary did rxu much trouble 
nun, for hi- alio received tlu 
11 a II pur licit 1 nf his 1 muni r 
ipuhurd alter he thould reach 
■tie ige of iwrnty-one 

In different circumstances, he 
■Urn thnuirht. with a quirk 
llort to reject the creeping 
iLfiauiiuonj of didoyaiiy, hr 
<iuld now begin tu make a 
thoroughly agrceahlc liic lor 
.mid' A rosins; bachelor 
ould do very nirrlv on hi* 
••!■•»«! • ■ with hm mother and 
<~uidaL] .iw.i-. hr rauld dotr 
ihw ujrly, burdensome, ovrr- 
[j-rd house anil take .; rouplr 
1 rooms over on Murray Hill 
. , join a pleasant club wherr 
'if rnuld diur and find asn-rr- 
iiilr rampant ... no tmi ui, 
niiitrs with rlipnu oi the linn 
rfhotr yacht* had problem* to 
be solved . . . the proajM-t t wub 
m attractive that he bad ■ I ■ 

■ ided, an the hope ol m.ikim- 
rr poiunhfr to abandon the 
dea o| graduaer study in ct)> 
<inrrxing. which Mr Mintum 
1 i.id t h ough t uuneccuiirv . . . 
•ill he needed now wiis freedom 
Walking dowly home irorn 
his talk with ProJcwor Mundt 
Seymour circled mentally round 
and round the core of the rnat- 
ter- freedktm li wat withm 
hta gra*p And what wai be 
to do ibout ir 

He had bcicun u> led artu.il 
Eonlhing for thr bleary pmiperi 
of Twvnty-fourth Street. In a 
COOple of ywtrs it had drp-en- 
r rated badly. Unwashed win- 
Kiiivni wrrr haphazardly cur- 
tained or nol rurtainrd at all . 
front yardi had loit thr but 
nt their nn-an tu rruits ot cin- 
dni : a broken bieyejr stood 
nittmv a^ainit the iratway 
where ir had been for months: 
and the final defrradatirm wai 
proclaimed by a ttjrn rradinic 



Continuing 



My Brother's Keeper 



ROOMS, tixcil in | EpOttl win- 
dow. 

Sfyntuur turned his head is. 
revulsion and went along tu 
his own low front uale. He 
bad gnven up thr itrii(rgle u> 
keep flowers blooming in the 
two round beds on either aide 
ol the waJk. but the tawo tur- 
vived in mmr protest against 
the t>nihiup!ht of (prit. 

He climbed the IronL itcps 
dowly, and with a ugh lei hini- 
sell into the house, Proittsoi 
Mundts demands on behalf ol 
Kamlall wrrr njrht and becef 
mrv Bui their prter would 
have to be paid by Sc>tiiuui 
and thus he thouftht. wai u 
bitter rtmi* tu ruit that pi 10 
of him. He Uid his hat mi 
the hall table and itoud for ,. 
moment outside the clused door 
of the drawing-room 

Randall was prartiun? as 
usual, hn drilling. Hooped rrp*' 
tition oi a short difficult 
passage frrating on Seymour'* 
nerves li wai dark tn Llit- 
hail. «nd seemed o'en darkei 
an <'^sniiiR in from the brilliant 
sprimc gunsbtur outside Sti) 
maiir put his hnscn to his eyrs 
for a moment, because th. 
sudden chantrr of l^ht t:... 
caused them to twitch and an 
illusitju uf sparkiiii^ beads to 
dance before thcin 

He muttrred unpalteiitly, and 
started up the statu fir found 
his mother rittini! as usual on 
thr chitTrrrd divan in het 
stuffV- ahaitdwv room, her lap 
full of tile contents of sornr 
box ibe bad turned out on it, 
and baidr hi-i an open old- 
fashioned valise into which she 
was dropping rimui* a> the 
pawed thrtn through. She 
looted up at Seymour with an 
unnaturally hnght smile, for 
more often than 1101 she was 
vague mid droopinc;. and shr 
said. "Oh. Seymour darling. 1I1 
you 

He kitted hex check and 
stood for a moment watching 
her hands hover among thr 
things rn hrr Jap. 

M l thought Td itan getting 
rr^dx- vein know ' the said. 

"Keadv Mamn^' He smiled 
"I hadii'l quite thought about 
thr sunmier vet." 

"Oh. 1 didn't mean thatf" 
■aid lab eagrrh 11 1 shall 
have to much to do geitmr 
ready for Vienna 1 thought 
I could try m get rtarted while 
you- " 

He was actunll y surprised 
th at his silence conveyed his 
Mt.iL/r:r. to mothrr. Her 
vrtiee trailed away and she 
raised her face tu htm with a 
fcndiicned stare; then her eyes 
filled with the inevitable tears 
But she said "CM course wr 
ought to he leaving as soon as 
Randall " 

Seymour put hm hand itentK 
on her shoulder and drawing* a 
breath said "Mama dear, you 
aren't going to Vienna with 
Randall, yon know." 
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She only looked at him with 
bewilderment. ""Why," she 
mumbled, "why of couric I'm 
tu go. I've always — it was- — ** 

"That wap long ago, said 
Seymour, grqpiny lux kind and 
umple words in which to put 
(hit cruel statement. "It used 
to be a nice kind vS dream lot 
you and Randall to make to- 
gether while (jrandmama was 
alive and wr all needed to 
dream m something that would 
mean escape from her I had 
my dreamt, too. you know " 

"But it waan'i a dream." laid 
Lilr- "Randall and 1 ore to 
go Id Vienna and live in a nice 
little flat and go to the " 

hoi u moment Srymnur 
turned away and there passed 
through hH mind the rwrfl and 
daring thought: suppose 1 h-t 
them go J SuppOKr I just do 
the easy thmy? The life whirr, 
he would then be free to male 
lor himself opened bke a proj- 
pect of Paradise before h|pj 
Then tht tjuoer odor dir 
room bored at hu nostrils: hir- 
tbroat caught in a dr> knot, bu 
head fell feadeti. Hr looked at 
the window* wi th th tit per- 
petually druwn iharie.*. a thiu^ 
which bad fame about of Lily's 
i rij Ajruiarv h radache\ aiid be- 
come permanent nobodv quite 
Lnew when 

"Mama/' he said, ipeakinv 
slowly anil he haperj with Urn 
denies?, "You must try u- nr 
drrxtand, ihingi arr altogether 
different now. You dreamed of 
sxtim: to Virtma with Ramlnll 
when he was a Utile bov and 
you i fjuldn i iid.it! i rn tiim as a 
man nnd able tu br on his own. 
And we all. ] just said so, wr 
idl had our dreams of ^rttm"- 
away from Hi-i 

He paused. Hu mothrr wai 
iniflling He nid> H But 
you don't have to br afraid of 
Her anv nuire >'ou are iafr 
hrrr. don't vou prr 

He bent forward to see hu 
mother's faer and draw if pn*- 
lihle. a response of some kind 
from it. hut she was airraid 
dbrolving into high, whining 
tears. 

"You have so much conh- 
dence us l^rof essor M und t 

tiiri SfVIDutii. eroptrif l m 
some rniional wny of reinfor- 
cing his own opinion. "Hr 
freli thnt Randall should >.:■■ 
the iMXinrr the better, we all 
know that And he says thai 
Randall muil 20 alum .' 

Lily onl y wept i n treble 
squealu and after a nrirs of 
gulps and chokes shr gut out. 
*^e — he — he 1 s too younR. Hr 
needs me." After that Seymour 
thought he discerned, -"little 
boy, Can't go all alone " . 

Hr stood up suddenly, drtvrii 
tn rnnkc some quirk motion tu 
release a wave of irritation. H*- 
shrrvi*d his hands into hin 
pockets and said. ''Mama, stop 
crying and look al me." Hi* 
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voice was cold and laihmg. Lilv 
gave a gasp of luuunLfthtni'in 
and jerked up het head 

Seymour stood there Irown- 
mi With thai long downward 
pull i.ii his mouth be bore 
suH irtent resemblance to the 
sourer off all terror, for her. 
(0 nuke her crouch there, her 
mouth fallen open and hex chin 
quivering below it. He said, 
sorry lu be 10 hard about 
this. Mama, but you've goi to 
understand once lor all. Ran- 
dall js not only not a little buy 
or a child any longer, hr is a 
vounu man. He's got to gel 
nwav from — from us and live 
the life of a music itudeni since 
a musician is what he's going 
to be." 

Lily crumpled again into 
nony tuars. Seymour said 
ahrupUy, "In caw you think 
lhh> is my own deriiioii. you T d 
bet icr knc>« thii t Profcssoi 
Mundl feels rwn more stmngK 
about it than 1 do ' 

He turned to leave thr room 
and found Randall jusl open* 
ms thr dociT. The two siood 
face Ui fare. Randall ihui 
the do<tr behind hiui and uid. 
"I heard you." 

"Well," said Seymour, "you 
can't br muiili surpnsed 1 

"No ' 

"There ti is, then You can 
start tin- day a/ier vou hnish 
school ' 

K:indall utorxl dumhsTru^k 
looking at Seymour but bau-n- 
mtr to his mothrr He moved 
as if to go over and coinlort 
her and nuke the sort of aflrc- 
tionalr fuss which was thr nnlc | 
quick wav tn quiet Lilv when I 
■he weni into a state hkr this. 
But Seynmmr. siandmc wiih hifvf" 
arruii hrldrcF and that alarmingly 
familiar look on bin face, was 
a 1ilr.n1 restraint 

Finally Randall said. "1 
don't see how 1 can go" 
making a gnturr at Lily. 

"I'll be the judge of that " 
Seymour was ii»di:tE rn himself 
h capacity for hardness which 
he had never measured before. 

"But/ i 3 id Kandali 

Seymour stared at him "You 
beard what 1 said. Ran, I 
didn't think ther-- was going tu 
be miv 'but" business from vou. 
1 thought von wanted to be n 
pianist." 

"Well, I do." 

"Then you've got to strike 
out and l»r on/ " 

Randall's fair head drooped 
and he stood, unco odiously- in 
sn attitude of weaknpss *ueb a= 
to rouse in Seymour a real 
sense of alarm. " He is too 
soft, 11 Professor Mundt had said 
this afternoon. The thick voice 
echoed in Seymour's ears. 

1 ic watched Randall, a* 
plainly swaying la thr inner 
winds ol uncertainty aft a tree 
in a storm: and he looked al 
hit mother, helpleu nnd for all 
the problem* she pcnonihVo 
curiously inert. There was 
nothing more to say. He gave 
Randall a Look of cogent Blear*- 
ing and left the room. He 
went downstairs to the librarv 
and flunR himirlf into the chair 
al hu drsk: he had hours uf 
itudvinE! to do and nothing 
rauld so have unfitted him for 
it in mind and mood as the 
scene he had /uai left Hr sat 
scowling at the difficult dia- 
gram on the open pagi* before 
him, cJbjuiipjng the stem of hu 
pipr in hu treth. 

There was a quiet knock on 
the door and Seymour siuipped;, 
"Come in 5" He had nrpected 
Randall. 

"What do you want J " he 
asked brusqurlv as Randall 
closed thr door '"You know 
I~vr ftot all this cramming to 
do." f 

"Of course I know." Sey- 
mour almost winced nt the 
timidity ip Randall'i voice. 
"Bui T thought —1 guest I 
thought—" 

"What 

"Oh — T don't know" Ran- 
dall leaned airoji the desk and 
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Rirthdnv Turtle* »re ntil 
much tun when nobodv both 
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SLOAN'S 



TW per*itt»-r:» duFI achll ol m 
rtrirned bsci and thr- jobbing 
fe^AnhsrH p*trrf o4 t[iinha(|o 
quickly rvl!e*wd by Slaar'i 
Liniment. Jutl pat it on. No ruh 
binq. no m<UMrjinq Slosri'i in- 
dueai d comlodjrtig, p^m-rHwvlttq 
w 4 fmrh by i+imyUTinq LUtuLa 
hon. Parn li diivsn nwjtv In « 



mii«ijt*v Keep « bot+U of £+wi\ 1 
ti*ody. tt'l valuable fur itop- 
pmg1r»f pan »Uo nt brursci sprain t 
joint Ktici and fibroiiln N<~*«- 
bc without SfoM » — *he areateil 
neoleclHjfi «c|ainsi 
naim Artd. aches ■jSl'^L fS 
in tntfic-lffl i 
and joinii. 
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Relieve Torture 

of BACKACHE 

Are Y0>[i turmsnlKl \tf trtdt- 
■cIk. rtMumstlr pilnsl unsn> 
lipt-kKcV KJilnry fljl-. can 
tiring >ou prompt rellff Ht»ru- 
nL»5h" fUnt. lM>itdAehr>. r^lljiri- 
utmIit the iTe». rlNrurtK 1 *! nl|trit>, 
Irx [iiiri'i. it. urim a nlm at 
xluEcl^b UdiH'.i 1 xiiine U\ rjirri 
mil Ihdr Tltsl loin nl rrmnrine 
#* ) H U m aw i- trom t.tw hl«n<S 

hi Mkni il» Imu nt mifl^nrn 

■Jl •■■•rr 1.1 Wftllll. A! (Ilr Rflg 

^htn nt sldnry Uftwt cm IW«fi'» 
Ihikn's shnlllil hrlnp vim iiwth. 
■.'lenstd nJlflf. and srt ttwtt lizy 
Witney* tmra te vinrk <pn 



WHAT CAN I COM 
THEM TODAY? 

IN o m nrr *»nr* insi for n-ei 
Idea* mill reel pew ju*l ru 

mil Ihr cwihert feature ilu 
appesu-s e^vry we«'a in Th 
4 u-lrnlusn \l iiUirn'. W oekl 
*nrl t<m'll imkhj have a braiw 
nf x ei Hiker* hook' 
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One Coat 

and if s done! 





The <?IS> Paint Roller 



Here's the fastest, easiest, modern wov la unint large flot surfoces. 
Callings, too. or* mods easy with on eicifmsion rod in the hole 
provided in the hondle. On* fill of 'he big 6" natural inmbswool 
sleeve is eauol '0 at least four normal brushfuls. No drips. No 
splashK. No difficulties. Anyone con painr with the DUIUX Paint 
Hollar — ond it will last for years ond years and years. 



DRIES A IN LESS THAN 4 HOURS 



NO OBJECTIONABLE PAINT 



- 1 - NO PAINT SO SCRUBBABLE AS THIS 



hard flat dvlux enamel - but 
washing is usually sufficient 

all colours mix easily together 
to give you an unlimited 
colour choice 



i 



One Coat Super-Mart is a flat 
AIK.YD engmfl, America's most 
popular type of paint. Alkyd- 
type points have remarkable 
coverage ond hiding power ond 
lasting qualities: flow easily off 
o brush lleavmg no lop or brush 
morksi, cling readily to o roller- 
present no technicol difficulties. 

WITH MATCHING COLOURS IN 

FULL-GLOSS AND SEMI-GLOSS 

DULUX Super-Salin uemi-glosi) ond DULUX 
Super-Enamel ifull-tjlossl hove etoctly the 
^ame attractive ronge oi inter mixable 
colautt as One Cost Super-Matt, this 
means you con match your furniture or 
ti-iro to the colour of your Super-Matt 
walls ond know you have exactly the some 
colour. 

As! your OULUX tW»r lo tie* von re* 
OULUX Woll Colour SiiioV S» for ftmt. 
—If tht ricA colour fonqr onet M* rtciti*g 
cofoui nipnei rou cce hove. 



|[[(|^> 1$ THE FAMOUS BRAND OF MANY FAMOUS PAINTS 
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k^Jtrd ai Seymour with * 
1'ir.niinjf rxpresiion "It's aw- 
lultv hard on Mama. Brolhn. 
L ^n't voo wrc r* 

i M course I cm ire! What 
«v- tnkr ttir for. a fool?" 
Thru, why — ■** 
bY cause there's no frnin- 
.liwi*. any more damage around 
hhtt after all that's been dorr 
ready. Mama is — you knot*, 
nbai ihr u. flivr ii any tuimr 
* v iu like- Thr point is she will 
i: >rr br any leu- childinh and 
■ Ipleos than ihr u now, and i< 
or iu ii go in it to 
'iilrd with her — " Seymour 
ui*afrej thr ihocked enurr-snou 
v-tnch crossed Randall's face — 
! had bfttr-r br mr, 1-dan'l 
MW to CO to Kuropr on BC- 
..luat of inv work and yau do" 
"Maybe," said Randall uri- 
rtainly. "I wouldn i havr to 

: rtthrT." 

Seymour scowled "What du 
..in mean You mran you ri* 
•raid to go v 
"Ob. no.' ' paid K-truLi: 

..iirkly. 

''Then what arc you talkim; 
iDout? I've madr u plain *k 
j,ca. You're going and you'Te 
joins; aJorir" 

*Td be perfectly willing to 
uivr her alons ." Randall was, 
not lookirif at Seymour as ht- 
i.-ki "She wouldn't be in m\ 
way.*' 

Seymour ilammed hit book 
■hut ami met Randall i startled 
va with thr cold stare whirh 
n)ca nt the r .mi m 1 1 L ' of hit 

temper 

"1 (n fretting lick of (hi*, 
■ii- said "Thr wholr pmm pi 
ihai shr u out 10 v' " with you, 
<hr u not tfoitie anywhere, 
-•he's isoinir ta sl»v here, where 
she's my rcsponribiluv , and 
vou arr cither Roinit to Vienna 
jnd moke jenjr or vou at'" 
not. The choice u up to you. 
You are jroinir r. makr thr 
lioiic, and make it today- And 
norr it'i madr it's ttoinq to stay 
ttuuh 

K.uiuaL! turned skiwlv and 
Mrmt over to the bay window 
inti stood lookmq at the back 
vard. He knew that Seymour 
MM ntrht Hr wanted to ajjrer 
with him: all hi* life he had 
drawn his strongest satisfactions 
I nun ojrrecmrni with Sryrmuir, 
■ if from actinir together with 



Continuing 



My Brother's Keeper 



him; mom of all from IcctimE 
Seymour roakt- choice* and 
take decision* lor thrm both. 
Suddenly this uronp framework 
appeared to be collapsing be* 
ncath Randall's IreL Hr turned 
irrriolvitelv 

"I'm aoinc to — -I vnnt tit— 1 
He paused. Seymour gave him 
no help 'TIL trll you niter 
dinner/' Rnwhdl hniihcd, farc- 
ins out the wards 

"\ won't be herr 

"You won't?" 

"I'm ^ojiinr to take a woman 
to supper .ii J ark V" said Sey- 
mour so harthly that br wa* 
ihnoat shouttnu "And alter- 
wards I'm rouik ro her llai with 
her- See* And <i would L* 
^cicid tor vou if van did muh* 
thirty c»l the 10x1 ynurirlf ' 

".\nd vou should never hnvi 
ruitir ih the nnt place " Stem 
cruller was a lour, tickly man 
with u wry ekprrsaiun and 
meaty hand* [limiting from ho. 
soiled eufVs He wm poring 
the end of ihr room whik Ran- 
dalJ lat mute at the piano. 

" More than a year already 
you tiiudy by me and far&i 1 
think, well, yea, good enoufjh 
^ ctu Learn «ood, wurV 13 tfuod 
You cin play. Hut toniethinp 
is not there,' 1 He pawed and 
tcratr-hrd htrv nhun hrMtle of 
duity (irry huir "Then I think 
he ii likr all the othrr Enf- 
llih. he is to*.] — too 

*"1 am not Knehih 

"I'm talkmaf thoutcd Stem- 
.eruber. "Knirlinh. AiDenkanrr. 
h i all the uai' " 

"1 *ee." 

"You iinderitand } Then wh^ 
w.iii- mv tune?" 

"1 didn't know 1 waa wast- 
inir it." Randall'i iare wu 
ashy H«- had hern liitnip hia 
lips and keeping his hand* 
rlenched undrr thr kevhoafd 
He had to force his voice to 
nutke a sound 

"You don*! feci? You don't 
know ?" 

Randall raised hia head and 
ra/nl straiiiht at Strintrruber. 
l *You think oie a fool." he uiid. 
breathing Inudlv through his 
none. "Will it be easier for 
vou if I zo on ftrtine like our?" 



from page 4 J 

"F o r me ?" Steia^rubei 
shulfLril dnwri the roiHii *u*i 
leaned acrPss the music rack to 
stare astoajtrted into Randall's 
hurt blue evea. "Why think 
about mr ? This ii your life, 
not mine" Hii rousdi tertiom 
woa uivine w-nv to bewilder- 
ment +t Wny care what's ejury 
lor mr n 

"hWause if it hadn't Ijeen 

hard you waukl probably have 
said thu l^nir into -maybe right 
in the bec inning " 

"Bui you are suppajced 10 
pmteit "' sard Sttingruurf r 
stupidlv **You are nipposrii 



IJIM1J(|HM11 




'"Kui/i tpwiath /"** ri| V **p 
— rrniM-ji tmaolhly ai 
mtfm rwr htiur." 



HHIIIIIIIIIINt MIIIIMIklllU»iai<MllllllUIIIIU*> 

to coll me -a brute or a fool 
who ran t imitmiarid vou Thm 
vou rush awav tu soruebodv 
tht, to LripjiK or Warsaw ** 

' I don't think vou'rr u brute- 
1 f!ue« vou mav be riifht." 
RandaLl hnd to make n stern 
eiforl to hold hit voire from 
wavering f f e sat ricrbanitinfl 
with SteinGutibiT thr (ir«t truth- 
ful look that either had ever 
dared The pinched hitter I'mrA 
relaxed around Striiurrubrr't 
lung nose, and standiner thrrr 
he looked almost kinrlU 

"Tell me." he said "This— 
is, ii whaL vuu reallv want? 11 
Hr thumped the piano with 
his hand 

Randall did not answer at 



oner. After a time he saidi, 
"In — 1x1 a way. It wasn't mv 
idea in the first place, t iuit 
never thought jiboui not doing 

It." 

"So Again the mama, old 
Max Muudi wrote tue. Ku>l 
I thousfht no. VVe nee this very 
oftetl, vuu undrnruuid Tlii-i 
lie begs me at least to linen 
Can I refute f So I listen " 
■ u:i\t?i ljoci scratched his head 
ui>atn. "So like I e>aid. tntem 
it i» ihcrc. You pas* irn 
eitnniinatjons. Hill lirynnd that, 
what? I must ask myself, f 
am an honest man." lie spread 
hit hands with a llap. "I irr 
nothiiuz further I 'in *om 

"That's all risdit.'" said Ran- 
dall Jaintlv. Stcmsnrubrr ironrc' 
1 or ward and peered at bim. 

' bui how? What will you 
da? What heroines of Vuu 1 " 

' Tii.n * what 1 was about to 
vou.*' 

"Mr 1 Whv me?'' 

■Who rUr?" The pood in- 
iiLKtml blue eyes, looked into 

hia -r '" Randall 1w.1l- 

lowed and took a long breath 
und said with murh effort. "I 
don't want to ro hark to New 
York a total Tailure. Kvrn if 
1 didn't mind not beirui a 
pianist, it's the other*, vou sot 
Thev - thev're the ones who 
care." 

'The mtither and ?** 

"My brother 

"He is trood? You love 
hmi ? " 

"Oh, ves! Very murh" 

"Hp payi frrr thi»r" 

"fsti no It's, not a question 
of mone^ 

Sicuutruber watxhrd thnuuhi- 
fuliy the fainr rotor that 
jiutntlrxJ thr bw s face and 
faded afcain. leaving him paler 
than before. How cou Id die * 
evrr have been such load, he 
ihought. Snft and timid and 
so eaaily h art . not one frram 
of the brau neeeciarv for thr 
brutal cemirsta of the concert 
world. Maylx- thr muthrr and 
the brother rmilcl not knitw anv 
l«-tirr bur Moruh J Stem- 
irrubrr ahook his head. 

"So." he said slowly, "if you 
don't make a concert artist, vou 
would still like to do soniethini! 
bv the piano*" 



Randall nodded uneonirirnis 
that thr slow saffifinfi °' bis 
■■boulders told Uni clearlv hit 
relief, his anxiety, and his bur- 
den of shaken pridr Srxin- 
trmbrr spoke thousrhttulU 

"It is true you are a stood 
music l art. Clean. Sound. You 
read wonderful. You would be 
a sfood jLcr.rHnpanist/' He 
wamhed thr uov lioseK fo see 
whether thu would appear a 
humiliation, but Randall stave 
no si in; 

StcintrTubrr said hastily. 
"Some artists ore almoni madr 
b\ then acconi paiusuk You 
kmiw thai 3 Some sinfcrrs are 
cactlr with a voice until thnr 
accompanist- their coach, showji 
them what to do ' 

Randall did not mv anvuhinp. 
Sici/ujiuljcr «:ould run ijucm 
wrini he was rhmkmir. Ju»t 
a\ ihr teacher wai casting about 
for ftocnr word, however empcy 
Ut miniate thr draught he had 
adminirkcretl Randall looked 
up and said tpjietty. "1 thoukl 
rhink tfeoc would be *> muuv 
people Hke rn-e in Vienmi lhai 
there cotildn't possibly be room 
lor one more' 

Steinso'ubcr nodded heavit\ 
"Not a fool, nol at all. You 
are npht. what yuu said 1- true 
But for those who stav in W'ienl 
Kirn the pood ones starve, You 
did not mean to star in 

"No. Oh. no. Juit to study " 
"So- You work, you get cx- 
penencc. you itet authorirv In 
the Court Opera Rives muc h 
prestige Then vou ro to 
America yuu grt all the work 
you can do. Sue h > I if r h 
better than a bad viriuoso 
Better than a teacher, too." he 
RAid sourh 
,4 OI^ ,, 

"Look at mr,'' frrowlrd Sen n- 
Blnilirr "You think I ejtpertrd 

in br a Profmor? You think 
onybodv exprcts to? I la! Each 
nnr » another I *iEt . bii^irrT 
than Uni. Me You. Every- 
IkmIv Ten thousand Laizti:" 

Randnli pushed bock his 
piano stool and stood up tluwly. 
lie walked ovrr to thr urrrn 
tile stove and irortrd his lhouh 
decs anairul it. comforted by 
the mild warmth StctnaTuber 
Hunt,' hhniclf into an armehatr 
near the piano and begun tn 
fill his Ion [r-stenimed pipe. Ran- 



dall had never ihoueht ot mm 
much leu seen hum. as a natural 
person He was known a* a 
terror and students regarded 
their courses with him as their 
wool ordeal 

Now it appeared one need 
dral with him 011 no trrnii bin 
thr simple truth. For the fait 
time in a whole strantrr di*- 
lonnl fttU Ramlall felt cadin 
jjiU ahnofit bappv. 

"Hen Professor." he said- 
"would vou be williny 10 bOn 
mr do what you stgcnrsi 5 Co 
to the right place to learn ?" 

"Such a wav vou listened 10 
me. "you don't think I don't 
help vihi' Of course I help 
you I will talk to Rippiri mi 
thr Hoiopei. maybe he won 
rvt-rt jrrvn vou a little to do. 

who know* 1 

"Who a Kippler?' 

Steutitrulicr rusctl in> ihuul 
ders and sirrhrd witli sin* 
patjenff that anvfiodv. even a 
prreru American student, sliuuld 
not Know who the leading must- 
c.al periHiri.i lit ir* writ 

"Ripplet ii Kippler 1 think 
he ii called mavbe chief cut* 
repeiiteur. or head rehearsal 
luperintendeni. more word*. 1 
havr not got. By Kippler they 
prrparr thr unerr- trjr the 
orrhn-tra rehparsahL How nusnv 
V- mi ill' piojutU they use, you 

could inui'finc " He tiappril 

his hand* aeain 

"Go bow." he said, lodLini* 
at ihe cuckoo clock on the clut- 
tered wall. "Go, thr nrxt, poor 
drvil it rommit Ach V 

Seymour did not read all of 
Randall's letter to their mother . 
only as much of it as would 
leave her in her dream. LaN 
Holt had brcumr a dun and 
duaiv wraith, wiilinety cut of: 
from every contnet with reality 
except in her obteuion about 
Randall. Seymour's onlv insur- 
ance of peace or privacy for 
himself was to feed his mother 
continuous, judicious doses of 
enough *ood nrwi of Randall 
to keep hrr rontrnt and busy 
10 brr mia-nnrd world whrn 

Hniuhill wax now an un'xjTtam 
musical fiJiure 

It was easv to edit RandaU"* 
Ion? letter in tuch a way ihar 
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: :: Quick sweet for fo-nighf 



JAM 1 Crunch Dessert 



l cup irfhrd S.R. ftoui, 1 teaspoon lolt, 
1 or. ihaftenirvg. I / > cup St*gar, I eqq, 
I fi cup milk. vfini|5a 

>oip C'"iii Jovptnt; I cup wtwupffd 
(OTn, . cvp Aout. , cup tuaji. I t«o 
spoon esmonnon. > toWespoon buthK. 
I tohlBipoon ODopnsfi 

I'friim lojteilu'r ilu- *ihorteuin«. lamlJn 
.mil •\utiJi .Hid mtII hiM-i u ii:v Ail. ' 
milk chrmnrHv with silled lluur alul 
■..ih mi.Miie wull artcV lasn uJiIuiuil 
Turn into wcll-jnTcosed T \ 7 i 1 melt 
fian S*?rrJiJ with inm <.;.*ml'iTH' ri- 
TTuitunij ingmhcnui Jtid ^prinklr nvti 
i.iki Hake in 3 moderure nvt'n '2$ m 



nuniil*.r 



A jam crumb ropping is baked on thb 
cakc-hkc dessen Choose your lavounrc ^ni — 
any kind ol jam will atld US own good 
trcsh rmir il«*vour. ^crvc tr warm troi7i rhc oven 
wirh wfapped cremw md luscious jam sauce 



JAM ^ALFCL CornW * tup |dm j«u tin 
wni j«rn* a* in trw trumb loppmql with 1 
tut wotv: eed I Toaodad drucrt-pwr 

tarrHifiu' Cook. OW Iq* Urtlt ur.lil th.f.l- 
«n*d af-d •'■ n - ; comtantly 




needed... 



JAM GIVES IT 

Irl mm tuwiicU*t» erfchhili' 't-nSlH • 
mil ihr wri% 11 iu <fhJ. Hivr ihim bri'uil 
uml urn Ijji* hi* hijch I'm-rt* »jlui, iJu'it 
arr I Cat l pjuTirk* ^ uiin^Mt of lam 
iJn' In-di fniii ipim *hah (ud l> 
iiiiiu- n .A 11- {• rnunv ii' ntflmm. ,* |1 

(M Mini ( nMI is Mail in il 



/ 




i.v — AuguM 24. l 1 ) 1 ^ 



Page 43 



HasBsaTBSi 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4913365 



Captivating 




stomng in M-G-M's Cinemascope Attraction. "The Tender Trap" 

Says — 

''Cottons that are 
disciplined and 
made to behave 
are essential in a 
busy star's 
wardrobe." 




'Trade Maik of Bale: Fabrics Inc.. New York. 
U.S.A. Sold in Auslrilisia under exclusive license. 



! 



k releases creases ~k just hang it up! 
"k stays clean much longer k easier washing 
k< faster drying — no starch k no in-between 
pressings k irons smooth with a light stroke 
k colorfast k shrinkage-controlled k stays 
fresh and lustrous permanently 



AVAILABLE BY THE YARD AT ALL LEADING STORES • AND 
IN FASHION GARMENTS BY FAMOUS AUSTRALIAN MAKERS 



Continuing . . , . 

when Seymour read the blue- 
pencilled parts to -Lily, Ran- 
dall's move to the Hofrjper had 
become the Director's search 
tar a young pianist of genius 
wham, (or a reason conveniently 
Irft unstated, the Opera could 
no Longer do without. Lily 
never even murmured a remark 
that Randa.ll, without a day's 
experience in the musical 
theatre, should leap to the 
grandest one in Europe straight 
from the Gonservatorium. 

"Suppose ihc ever found 
outi*" taid Seymour to old Pro- 
fessor Mundt, whom he lind 
to consult beforehand. 

"She lir:th oul vftt ? Afwiiy* 

dir. \m lrs» ahlr to understand. 
Hy tier tune she find* out it can 
alio rvery word be true." 

This was unarguable Aiu-r 
reading the censored letter tu 
hii mother, Seymour put it 
caffy Uy awny and, since he had 
nu reason to re-read the letter, 
he himself drifted into a half- 
belief thai Randall at last wai 
virtiiny hii feet firmly on the 
ground and might actually -do 
ms Well as old Mundt iprcu- 
lated. 

A good many months went 
hy while Seymour pursued a 
t horu uglily plrasan t Life. Ho 
rnjoyed Ins work immensely, 
he wai gay, he could pick and 
choose among invitations, hia 
evening* were allotted to a 
judicious mixture of masculine, 
pleasures and feminine com- 
pany, fir-it of all he liked the 
triaJ trip! and shakedown 
iiruuri on new boats and 
y.ichu which the firm: had built. 

lie had found a steady, 
elderly Irishwoman to live 
with hii juuLher ua the third 
door of the house, which Liry 
now never left T and for the 
rest Seymour wan tittle at home. 
He uiLLaity looked in on hi 1 , 
mother as the end of the day. 
jiift before be dressed to go 
out for the evening. 

Almost always he found her 
porhip over thr hurst of Ran- 
dall's Irtters, smoothing and 
jwitiiig it with hrr vague, rest- 
less hands while she sat treas- 
uring the leather box in which 
she kept them all. Randall 
had been well warned not to 
ruin the illusion which Sey- 
mour had thought best to spin 
for Lily, and, after a. few pro- 
tests, had drifted into the eaiy 
way, not of Lying as tu wiiat 
he wai doing, but of exaggera- 
ting the significance of what 
he did. Seymour relaxed in 
(he unrridiitic prospect that 
thr future would somehow take 
care of itself. 

Il wai a shock beyond belief 
when he rrceivrd a cable from 
Randal), which he Tead with 
alarm and amazement: MUST 
LEAVE VIENNA ADDRESS 
POSTE REST ANTE DRES- 
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DEN REPLY MY LET I ER 
PROMPTLY. 

What could have happened? 
Se y mo uf d-utiui Sled hit first 
impulse to cable and inquire; 
Randall had obviously written 
jIi udy. Seymour' j imagina- 
tion tormented him all through 
the two weeks until Randall's 
letter arrived. When it came, 
authing had prepared Suymour 

for the absurd escapade which 
hud c ngulf ed his meek and 
innocent brother. 

It began at Fasching, Clar- 
uival time, after Randall had 
ipeat the winter studying hard 
wiLh Anton Pachl, one nf the 
Wail cor rcpctil curs at the 
Hofoper, and a favorite accom- 
panist of Ihe singers at ihrir 
Liederahcnde. Pachl* like Ran- 
dall's previous teachers, could 
scarcely believe from his first 
impression how good a musician 
the youth really wai, how much 
serious ability and proficiency 
Lay behind the I too 
grntlr personality. 

"You should grt Out more," 
Pachl advised hi in in the Ger- 
man which Randall now Spoke 
welt Pachl was young him- 
self and his advice was not 
theoretical, "Be frivolous, be 
like every body e Lie. This is 
Wien, after all — why tivr in it 
is if it were a convent?" 

Why., indeed ? Randall was 
ashamed to confess that he 
had no idea how to change the 
drab existence he had pursued 
ever since coming here. lie 
could nut relate his own austere 
and frugal life, hii hour- of 
practice in hii gloomy room in 
the Rieme rgasse, to th e dax~ 
zling splendor* that he saw on 
the short walk froui hii lodg- 
ings to the Hofoper. He had 
heard that there was on spec- 
tacle anywhere to compare to 
the Kara to? rFtrajBC, and he 
supposed this must be true. 

Whi-rr r!.ir could there be 
such glittering turnouts, surh 
preening human peacocks in 
uniform, such beautiful women 
so rirhly dressed, the ladies 
in barouches nnd victorias on 
their way to the Ruiptrasse, 
the derni-monctain es strolling 
on foot ? 

The shop windows bur- 
geoned with jewels and furs 
and fantasies. The air was 
rich and ripe with perfume and 
the fat aroma of chocolatr and 
coffee; one could feel the tex- 
ture of leisure and: Lmcnnu and 
mischief But what had all 
that to do with htm, he 
diought. and still Irjs could he 
attain a sense of" any relation- 
ship to the lives of the people 
at the Hofoper. 

"You will go to thr Maskrn- 
hall with me,'' Pachl sam\ 



"and .wc will set: what we will 
lee." 

"Oh — t couldn't!" Rat> 41 
was really frightrnrd. "Wh 
l T vc never been 10 a ball. ( 
don't even dance." 

"Then yon are in thr ri-ln 
place to leans/ 1 

Pachl dragged him to 'he 
Carnival ball on Shrove Tues- 
day, after fitting them both w 
do in inoe i and mn sks in t 
ward robe room at the op> 
house. The street as tl 
jttepped out on the Ring hjs 
a wonderland of lights, ptcki J 
all its width with shouiin , 
singing, duocini; people, blov • 
ing horns and waving itreame.-i 
as they pranced along. Tl - 
KaHsplatz wai beautifully & 
coratrd wiUi banners and tan* 
terns and the great doors uj 
the Mitsikverein stood open 
a blaze of in'lu, wrlruming *\\ 
Vienna to the unique occasiun 
of the year. 

Pachl hurried forward, drag- 
ging Randall by > firm grip 
on the elbow. Once inside. 
Randal 1 law the impoui bill t 
of escape. Never could then- 
have hern sur.h a crowd, hi. 
ihought, and mn-ly never so 
good-natured a one. It svui 
impossible to move as one rhem 
one felt onc^fif swept along ir. 
the main strram movint' 
(hrou gh the co rn dors to th e 
great hall hanked by iti ac- 
cessory* salons all brilliant with 
light. The rrawd was so dense 
that it muffled thr music. 

lie edged bis way into a 
deep corner under the baleoay 
relirved at losing Pachl to tin 
crowd, and fascinated by hit 
first i . a I view of waLtzitiv. 
Vienna, gayer ihaa at any olbrr 

time behind the wrfrli of ttf 
masks. He wai lost m the 
spectacle, when to his horror 
a woiiiaii'i hanil Uid up his 
forearm under the loose domino 
sleeve and a masked face 
prewed io close to hii that he 
dn-w bark in trrror. 

"Nan! 1 * ihc whispered, put- 
tinct her Lips against his ear. 
She spoke in broad diulret. 
"Let's go and drink a little 
wmr." 

"Tn-thank you," Randall 
gulped. 'Td rather — I'm not 

"Nonsense. Thla [» Fwching t 
you can't say no." 

A Ion c fi t COO Id never have 
wormed his way through thai 
vast crowd and out of the 
ballroom and off mio a nuw 
of halls ami stairs and enrridnn 
winch became less and IrsJ 
crowded us his companion, 
clinging to his arm, firmlv 
made her way. She knew 
where *hr was going and Ran- 
dal I shook with suspense and 
the helpless knowledge that he 

To page 48 



IRON-ON TRANSFERS AND PATTERN 




l i i i i i 



\merican iron-on transfer No. 200 features seven 
kitten motifs suitable for children's wear. 

These colorfasi, iron-on driiguc iir n boon io niothrrn becau»e 
they give a hand-embroiderrd rITcct to garments limply by 
pressing them on with a warm iron. 

Children will love the mischievous kitteni ai decorations on 
their clothes or nursery items. Price of the transfer ihcct 

li 2A 

V paper pattern for the pinafore illustrated at right is 
available from our Needlework Department. Price, J/- 
The pattern is in sires to fit 2, 3, 4, 5. fi year oldi. The 
piittrm and thr tfott-on transfer complete cost 4/-. 
Ait ' if thuuld br addrtsttJ to our NtedUwork 
Department. See addreu an page 69. 
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* New movie hopeful Oreste Kirkop makes his 
.-tar liehut iu the title role of Paramount'* techni- 
color Vista Visiou production of ihe well-known 
Radolf Friml musical adventure t The Vaga- 
bond King,''* Kirk op was recruited from Covent 
Garden, in London, to sing and ael ibe part of 
the dashing hero. His cottar is box-office favorite 
Aalliryn Grayson. Rita Moreno, one of Holly- 
wood's most engaging gamines, has her most 
rewarding film break to date in a main feature role. 





LEFT. Kathryn Grayson, tsar of moay 
llaitytcooif mini*:, if m, plays Laity ttitli 
friv, who is romantically involved with 
Franrois f'illnn in "The Vatiahtnid King." 
The film** musir.nl store include* trrrrttl 
nftc songs ivcH at old favorites. 



ARQVE. Rilu Moreno hut n 
part that it to her taste anil 
latent a* llutfurttr, thr fiery 
peasant of Ihr muiftoi, ichi'rh 
i$ set in the l!>lh century anil 
hat a Rabin Hoad ihrni.*. 
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Guard your 

natural loveliness 
all over with 

Rexona Soap 



Specially medicated 
to help skin 
blemishes disappear 
. • , and now in 
thrifty bath size 

You can't forever hide 
skin blemishes with make-up. 
Clear ihtm right out of your 
life by deep chtttnsing your 
skin with Rbxona Soap. 
Rcxonii gives your skin 
thai fresh natural loveliness 
through the gentle 
corrective help of Cidyl, 
a special medication of 
five rare beauty oils 
exclusive to Rexona- 





BUY THE 
BIG BATH SIZE 



Talking of Films 

By M. J. NrMAIHHV 

OUR FILM GR APINGS 

★** 

•jf-jf Atone a reroge 

•fc Average 

No stars — below average 
or not yet reviewed. 



** The High and The 
Mighty 

ALTHOUGH tliis top- 
budget pictunsation 
of "The High and The 
Mighty" lacks the grinding 
->ii>pcj}M" of t-mcst Garm s 
novel, Warners' have come 
up with some good enter- 
uinmcnt that is tinged 
with tension by com- 
bining the talents of top 
stars with all the tricks of 
sBct production, including 
CinemaScope and color. 

Frlfing the story of all ar- 
cfral flight aboard a civil air* 
) ■»'■< thai strikes mechankal 
trouble in the rniddlr nf the 
Pacific, the picturr recks with 
the human drama that u to 
hp found among the member? 
of the crew u well as the 
group of passengers who board 
the craft at Honolulu for the 
trip to San Fnnrisco. 

No sooner is the plane air- 
Ixirnr than it ii discovered that 
ill but one of those present 



he's a simple fisherman who 
merely requires transportation 
to San Francisco) are loaded 
with troubles. 

Most of their bothers art, 
of course, resolved during the 
harrowing trip in which 
veteran eo-pifot John Wayne 
saves everyone's life by pre- 
venting the captain (Robert 
Stack) from ditching the ihip 
during an attack of nerves. 

As the picture plunges into 
die emotions of the company, 
a Young honeymoon couple 
develop confidence in their 
abilitv to face the luturr, .snd 
an acid-tongued, rich wife 
( Laraine Day ) comes to terms 
with her bus band [John How- 
ard). 

Suitable "nuts" are also 



CITY FILM GUIDE 




CEiVITTRY,— ** "A Man Called Pcler. 1 CinensaScope 
drama in Delu* color, Stan-Jan Richard Todd, Jean 
Friers. Piu» fearurcti r%. 

ESQUIRE,—* "Beautiful Stranger,'" thriller, starring 
Giaeer tager*. Stanley Baker, Jacques Bergr-rac. Plus 
** "The Ansel Who Fawned Her Harp, craned?, 4ar- 
rituj Diane CJkntn, Felix AyrnieT. 

LIBERTY, — *"* "Jntcrrupicd Melody," Cinemascope mij-j- 
cal drankju, marring Eleanor Parker-. Glenn Ford. Phn 
fntnTctlcs. 

LYCEUM-— * Hi So Tfca 1b, Paris,'" itcfanicotor inu-dral. 
llajrring Tony tltuiis, Gloria Dt Haven, Plia * "Veils of 
Bagdad-" Oriental adventure in cedbnfcafnr, starring Vk> 
inr MajLLfT- Man BlanchaftJ- 

1 YRKL — "1 Wanted Wing*,'' dnun» T Pairing PUy Mffland. 
William Iloklrn, Vntaia Lake, VUa "Km* of China 
Town," ilnUk*-. starring Akim Tamiroff, Anna May 
Wong, J. Garni Naiab. (Both re- releases. Rtvirwi .m- 
ivaibble.) 

MAY! AIR, — * "Unlamcd." Delux color OnaoaScopc 
period adventure, tiarriju; Susan Hay wardL Tyr-uor Power* 
Rtchard Egan. Plus fcatureltev 

PA1*ACE * 'The Joe Loois Story," porting biogrjipiif . 

aarritiR Coley Wallace, Pan] Stewart, Hilda Slmna> (See 
review dak. page.} PSb "Neanderthal Man/ 1 scienee- 
fM tkii thriller, starring Robert Shxyne, Rkhkrd Crane, 
Dork Merrick, Joyce Terry. 

PLAZA-—** TrrapncO Waincrcolor thrfflrr. st»mn K 

iack Webb, Ben Alexander. Ann. RisiniHon. Plus "Out- 
iw's Owmrhfrr." cofor WeKcra, i^rriftg Jan J>aivi% Keely 
Ryan, BUI W nTiana. 

PRINCE EDWARD.—* Three Rise; (SnM," VbqVlwmi 
tcchoifolor mrusital. siarnnit Dean Martin, Jerry Lewis, 
Jopnnc Dm, Zs* Zea Ciahnr. Pkis featnrrUe*, 

SAVOY.—*** "Bread, Love, and Dream*" ("Pain, Amore 
r Fantasia"}, f taliaa^uuQ^uae;e enmedy T starrina: Gfaxa 
LolltFtrn^icta^ llitnrio dc Sica, Rcbcefo Ltiaao, MAnna 
Mertbai. Pita fentnrrtiea. 

ST. JAMESl— ** L Rlac faboard Jtmb^T MrtrnScone 
juvenih: dranaj. inuring; Glenn Ford, Anne Fianek. PUb 



STATU-—*** 'The Purple Plain,"' lejJmkrjkrr drama, 
barring Grtfory Peck, Win Mia Than. Plus feattnrerrn. 

REGENT.—** "The High and the Mighty," (^niaScope 
Warnerroior drarnau mamnfc John Wayne, Robert Stack, 
Ctairc Trcwnr, Laraine Day. (See review tin* page.. 
PI as fraturetles. 



Film* n»l yei^rettiewd 



CAPfFOf Lk CcJI 2455 Death Raw/' thruler, itarritig 

William Campbell, Robert Campbell, Marian Carr, Katk- 
ryn ^itanL Ptiia "Pirales of Tripoli,' 4 teehnieoXor ata 
adventure. Hairing Patricia Medio*. Paul Hcnrctd. 

EMBASSY. — "Happy Ever Alter," teehnieolor comedy, 
Marruni Yvonne De Carlo. Darid Niven, Barry Fita- 
reraJd. Plus feature itcx 

PARIS. — "Uan*tl and Greirt" children's opera in color. 
Phut feature tte*. (Could connnenee Saturday, 3Q/R/'^5. \ 

VICTORY. — "Tim Idand Earth," l e Jaii u Jw science 6c 
lioo, itarring Jeff Marrow* Faith Doovergue t Rex Reason. 
Phai "TW Le^tera,' 1 drama, lUrring Rory Cilhra, Jnhc 




ELEVANT oetrsM Merle Obrrtm arrim of a ffofirarooJ 
JirMt~ni K ht with her new Atuhanrf. £>r. Re* Rou. iftrt 
?iar* of living on ifce Cfwifii***!*, where *h* M a popular 
KKlary jSawe. Aforlo U back mi work in ffclI.waod, 



provided for PauI Kelly's atom 
scienmt, for a jealous hu5- 
band packing a pisiul in hi* 
porfcrt f.Sydnev Blackmer), 
:ind for a proslitute iClaire 

TresrqrrJ. 

Althounh coptfKU flashhacks 
inc used to explain their moti- 
vations, most oi the people 
who appear during an unbf-- 
lieviiblv lorifl trip remain 
rharaetrrt jn the film rather 
theka real proplr- 

Neweomer Doe Avedon is 
oleasancty every -day as the 
'-fficirm air hostess, and there 
is some interesting lootugr as 
Bit air-M*arrh' partv rmngs 
into action in the night. 

In Sydney — Repeal. 

* The Joe Louis Story 

THIS modest biography 
□f nqtrro hravywright 
boxer Joe Louis is always 
di^ificd. 

The story traces the carrer 
and life of the ex~ch;impi»n 
from his small-town begin- 
nines up id thr time of his 
defeat hy Rooky Marriano at 
MiUhson Scjufire flarden. 

A hugely smiling young 
_nc^ro named Coley Wallace 
ii well suited to the title role. 
Besides bearing a close re- 
setnbhmce 1u Lcmis^ Wallace 
!?ivw an efficient account of 
himself in his boxing 
■ nm a wicW P 

It is the world champion- 
ship angle of the story thai is 
quil'c properly accented ami 
will interest hoxing fans most 
keenly. 

Those responsible have 
givrn the story a touch of 



authenticity as well as excite- 
ment by interpolating news- 
reel shots of the contests 
fought by Loub with such 
boxing names us Braddock, 
Schrnclin*. and Baer. 

In. his final bout with ag- 
gTcssivr: young Marciano bald- 
ing joe laouis is a pathetic j 
lumbering figure of defeat. 

James Edwards provides 
thr film's tnp acting with hiH 
concept of Chappie Black- 
burn, the ex-boxer who be- 
came the trainer, mentor, and 
friend of Joe l>ouis. 

In Sydney — Palace. 



News from studios 

JJAJ} lot* kept Maxi Blan- 
chard out of "Vera Grua," 
the hig-scale Western in which 
she was to co-fltar with Garv 
Cooper .ind Burt Lancaster. 
It would, according to Lan- 
caster, have made her a big 
star. Instead, she was pulled 
mit of thr cast at the bit 
minute over a legal techni- 
cality, French actress Dcqlvj 
Darcel took over the part at 
a day's notice. 

* * * 
JUDY LEWIS, l°-year-uld 
hopeful who looks like her 
mother* Lorctta Young, has 
derided tit favor of a film 
r.irrcr and hired agent Meyer 
MLshkin to get her some 
work. Meyer specialises in 
icretn newcomers. Among bis 
clients is Cordon Scott, Hoily- 
wootTs newest Tartan, whom 
he discovered in a Las Vegas 
hotel working as a swimming- 
pool attendant- 



WITH HOT 

CHOCOLATE 





• welcome on n cold, wintry du) a> a cup 
' tlelicious Cadbury's Drinkinp Cbocoiate ! Try tt> 
c it in an imianl r Just tlir two icaspooiihiL*. 
[ Drinking Chocolate into a cup of hoi rnilk 
wairr) mil h?| icaify io dnnk. You'll tnvc 
^ Ihe nch.MMttfymu t adbtiry llnvnur 
and it dorsn'i need sugsr bcuuv 
{'jidhury'v IJriniin; <'hoc^Ulr is 
already iweetcitcd. 



CRDBURV'S 
DRINKING CHOCOLATE 

AMDff |N AM JM&T Jl NT 



AusmAHAm IVomiu'j Woilv 



fsaaafaaaaattaaaanaaan 
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Chases your cold 
wherever it goes 



Fa it- working Menthol 
breaks congestion, 
clean your head and 
relieves catarrhal 
deafness, as the sooth- 
ing Eucalyptus and 
other medicinal 
ingredients ease sore- 
ness in throat and 
chest. 



I DOCUMENT signed by King Philip II of 
Spain condemning to death one Juan 
■ srovedo is hidden by Antonio Peres (f Gilbert 
inland), left, a Secretary of Stale, in Aragon. 



2 VISIT from King Philip (Paul Srofield), left, while 
Peres is at her home surprises Court favorite Prin- 
ct'Sf Arm de Mendoxa (Olivia de Havilland). The man* 
nrch 11 jealous, but urges her to sponsor I'errs at Court. 




ROYAL INTRIGUE 



y ROMANCE of Ana and 
Peres i* disclosed to the 
King by Escovedo. Perm tell* 
Escovedo Philip has already 
nig tied kit death warrant. 



■ff A tangled 1 web af Court 
intrijfue is the background 
for romance in "Tltat 
Lad y' T ( presented by 
Fax in color I j u cm a- 
Scope), in which Olivia 
de Havilland playn the 
till*- role. 

The story tells how a 
courageous aristocrat (tie 
Havilland ) earns tin- dis- 
pleasure, of a monarch, in 
whoiw name she once lout 
an eye in a duel, when she 
falls in love with a Royal 
Secretary of State 
(Gilbert Roland). 




A NEWS of Eseotsedo't death comes 
to Ana through Cardinal QuirogQ 
(Robert Harris). He warm her hi* 
family will ilemnnd the death of Peres, 
and suggests he leave llie coanlry. 




fir DISPLEASED, King Philip reject , Ana's plea* ft IMPRISONED and tortured by Vasques (Dennis 
for her hirer, who swears he is innocent. He re- Price J, left, the KingU first secretary, Peres re- 
fuses to let Peres stand trial, and. with pious cruelly, fuses to divulge whereabouts af the hidden doeu- 
orders her into protective rustatly. Ana's health fails, meat. But his servant, Diego, talks under pressure. 




t? MONKS spirit Peres and Diego out of prison Q EMBITTERED and old before his time, King 

when the. Cardinal discovers who really mttr- Philip muses over his persecutions, while Peres 

dered Escovedo, He also arranges affairs ma that fulfils a death-beet request by Ana thai he take 

the King hears confession of guilt by Vasques. her small son, Fernando, to the safely of Italy. 

Tus Austiuuan Wumisn's Wewllt - August 24, 1955 




WALCO 




IVIRYTMNG 
WALCO M/KES 
IS GOOD 



FOR COUGHS, COLDS, €01 



NGESTION 




* COSMETIC DEMONSTRATOR mutt know the secret 
sf good make-up, hare a reedy daw ef conversation 
■ad very nice hands. 

Interviewed »i work in u hie Sydney perfumery, 
attractive Mrs. Moyhn (above), of Oceania 
Crescent. Newport, says: •'Hand'* are always 
prominent in this jcih — lor imc Ihmi}. we always 
demonstrate lipstick shades on Ihe hack of our 
hands. So you see how important \t is 10 keep 
them soft and smooth. Thai's one of Ihe reasons 
I prefer fo use Persil on washday. I think we career 
housewives arc particularly lucky to have Persil — 
nol only Joes il give wonderful washday lewdLt. 
but it it kind la your hands " 
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PRODUCTS Of JOHNSON & JOHNSON 




DRESSING 
FOR ALL MINOR 
INJURIES 


m 


M 


3 



ADHESIVE BANDAGES 

with sure ■ slick adhesive 
tdpe, super-db to rben t 
ooutc AKo FUf h-colourcd 
end Waterproof dottle, 
and Mottle Waterproof. 
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wu trapped. Once he paused 
at the entrance to a rrfrcsh- 
mcnt-ball and said, "Here, let 
in nop here, the wine- " 

But - r i . went on oj if she 
had not heard him, softly 
rhuckJiDg to heneif. They 
tame to a dingy passage 
pmpcrcd in dark green wall- 
paper and dirtily lit by a gus> 
jet. K.iml.jM nau^hed and said, 
"I think w/r'vi — there's a rn.ii- 
isn't there?" Bui ahe 
only laughed and stopped walk- 
ing and, her eyes lditterini; 
ih rough tht slits of her mask, 
did her left hand along a 
moulding while b« ri^hl hand 
rtayed tucked m Randall's arm. 
Behind bat the wall opened. 
Randall stiffened .md shr snick- 
ered and said, "It's nothing, 
>ust a buck door," 

Still teasing with her eyes, she 
stepped backward* through the 
wall, drawing him with her. 
He found hiimelf in a small 
rutim. quite {Otumunphicc, 
dearly the office or the itudio 
of some functionary. There 
was a detk and a piano and 
a bookcase full ,.f scores, and a 
dado lined wilh plaster busts 
of the coinpovn, and a narrow 
horsehair sofa. 

"See ?" she gigglrd, railing 
the black lace veil that hung 
from the upper half of her 
mask, and beftire Randall could 
Hop her she had dropped on to 

thr U. clinging to him, and 

kissing hint passionately. 

At hut, releasing him, lhc 
gave a chuckle. "It if true 
what they cay — you had never 
kissed a woman." She whipped 
off hrr mack. 

'Oh. Oil . , , Onir He 
turned and shrank against the 
wall. 

"jut" ihe cried, beaming like 
a jack-o'-lantern, "Otti Kunz!" 
Krr voice broke over him in 
sh ri 1 1 , del igh ted pea In. 

''Get — go — let nc get out of 
here,' 1 he laid. H> was strug- 
gling in the maze of her skirts 
ajid ruffles and hrr big, mus- 
cular arms. 

She shook him gaily by the 
diuuhlers. "Silly stupid f 
Wh.it art you alivr for? With- 
out pleasure i* what?" and 
again she overwhelmed biin. 
In his mind ran fragments of 
rhnught . . you might as well 
. . . what have I to hue . , . 
^rrymour would . . . 

"Now ] let you go," the laid. 
Shr ihook hrr forefinger under 
hi* nose. "But not for long." 

If Randal) had ever imagined 
plunging into the maelstrom of 
carrlms pleasure in which the 
artists ri'velird, it tabid surely 
never have been with Ottilie 
Kunz. She wai one nf the half, 
dozen leading sopranos and 
would probably never have iecn 
Randall at all, except that 
r*:u hi in the midst of the piano 
rehearsals for Furrmot had 
caught a bad cold and Ran- 
dall had been drafted to nil the 
gap for a week. 

He could not have known 
that thr hip prima danna had 
even noticed him. She was 
surrounded with the usual 
degree of obsequious fuss, but 
also thrrr trailed in her wake 
a sizzle nf gouip which Ran- 
dall, if hr understood it. wm 
loo naive to believe. And now 
he wui engulfed by her. 

Well — d hr allowed himself 
to think of it at alt, it was of 
Scynjour, who could never 
again hand down advice in 
AarcJMtir superiority, and 10 
wh onevc r he rcce ived a 
peremptory whisper or scribble 
from Otti, he obeyed her ium- 
moras. 

A note was slipped into his 
hand one evening when hr had 
been listening b.i fcstajR to 
"Dir Wulkere," in which Olti 
did not line. He ligXed. The 
note said, "Come nl once to 
Sac her'*. Apartment 141. Bring 
along a n:nrr and 'ell thr Con- 
cierge you are expected/' 

Randall went out to the 
passage and stood there hrih 
tatiug This looked like a bad 
idea. She could not be in 
Sadler's except at thr imiitra- 
lion of somebody who belonged 



Continuing 



there, and why thrai had she 
sent for him? lie war very 
uneasy. Same kind of prank 
lay at the but torn of thii and 
he dreaded involvement. Thru 
he thought, oh, what's the use 
-maybe this is the only way 
I'll L'ver see Lhe inside ul 
Sacher'i- and how much harm 
can she do if I walk into any- 
thing 30 long as I've got a 
scorr under my arm? He went 
to Ihe library and got out 

"Otello 1 and tuok it serosa the 
street to Saehrr 1 *, 

Otti greeted him botitcr- 

uusly. He found her lulling in 
a cushioned couch in the midst 
of a spectacle of luxury inch 
is all the gob&ip about Sather's 
had never led him tu imagine. 

ITie mwn was a bonbon- box; 
silk walls, gilt, wildly elaU'rale 
furniture, enormous, festooned 
curtail^ rae-ahaded lights, a 
thirk flowered carpet and — 
Randall rioted queerly — not a 
breath of air. Otti sat rhurk- 
ling, arid twirling the neck of 
i champagne bottle buried in 
a pad ul iee. while Randall 
stood duuib-stnirV gaping at 
an alcove whose damask cur- 
i a im displayed, rather than 
concealed . a vaal brau bed 
heaped with lacy and berib- 



My Brother's Keeper 

from page 44 



glau, and sfrcwed it into his 
right eye. 

'It makes no difference at 
the moment who I am," in id 
Randall in Englinh. "With your 
permission " he slupped 
speaking because to his left he 
saw tiie inevitable uiiail uphol- 
stered door in the wall, and it 
was opening. And thru he 
jumped at a ujueal of pRJJaK 
from Otti Kurtz. 

"F ranz!" ibe shrieked. 
"Idim I" 

Thr Prince and Randall 
giued stupidly at the waiter 
who had entered carrying a tra> 
with fresh gUsset. Then liiey 
turnrd to look at Otti Kucji 
Randall was brwilderrd but 
still intent on getting away; he 
even moved towards the door, 
but a roar of "Stopl" from the 
Prince held him involuntarily. 
Me turned to see the waiter 
wringing his hands and bowing 
and srraping before ihe Prince 
gasping, "^ALcllenz! Excuse! A 
mistake, a — ft 

"Who the devil is lhi» man?" 
The Prime was standing ovet 
Otti. "What's going on? Tbw 
man doesn't work herc. H * 




honrd pillows. He turned his 
shocked blue eyes on Otti. 

'*So it's true," he said stup- 
idly. "About Prince Werden- 
stein. Tli in ■■ his apiirtmrnt." 

"Of course it's true. Who's 
making any secret*? Come, 
give me a kitt." 

'"Certainly not. I'm going." 

"Come, drink tome chain- 
pagne and don't be so stuffy. 
Here. ' ' She poured a glass 
and held it up. 

"Otli, come to your senses- 
Have you no ihome? Where 1 * 
your — your — prince?" 

"Not here. He sent word he. 
was prevented at the bast min- 
ute. So I got bored Arid sent 
for you." 

"Well, 1 don't like it,. Good- 
night." Randall turned to 
leave the room 

Otti Kunz bounded from her 
(hair and had just wrapped 
him in her formidable arms 
when t lii 'v heard the key in 
the lock, the door was flung 
open, and the prince walked 
through. 

Randall had never had a 
good look at such a sight, he 
had only seen such figures in 
thr distance. He took In the 
tight snow-whin? trou^rs, the 
pair hluc tunic dripping with 
gold braid and lace, the medals 
and orders, the scarlet sash, the 
prepo*ternu< choker collar tup- 
ped by a thin, vapid face 
wreathed in frizzy blond mul- 
tonchops and thinning fair 
hair. Why, thought Randall, 
you poppinjay, you look a fool- 
There can't be a man inside 
that grl-up 

"Who are you?" asked 
Prince Werdrmtrin with the 
utmost insolence 

Randall did not answer. The 
Prince stared, produced an eye- 



"No k " moaned Otti Kuiu. 
"Oh — She was rocking her- 
self in her arm*. 

Randall put his hand to his 
iliin narrowing his eyes at the 
waitcT. Some where, sotnething 
familiar . . . take away the 
apron and the striped waistcoat 
. . . somewhere arou mi t hr 
Opera . . . 

"It's her husband," he ■..ml 

"Is this true?" Otti Kunz 
wagged her bent head, The 
Prince threw a contemptuous 
giance a t the terrified little 
man. "How dare you!" 

"Excuse!" said the man 
again half wailing. "I — would 
— 1 should cxphtio. Believe 
roe," he pleaded, grovelling, "it 
was not Your Highness, your 
meat eJtaltfrd Excrllency. It was 
— that!" He mudr a gesture at 
Randall. "What is honorable, 
what Is well understood — '* he 
made another hand-wringing 
bow. "Bui Eivellrrur, this — 
this Anierikunef — M 

The Priiiee touched his frizzy 
whiskere. A shifty expression 
rrossed hw cold grey eyes. He 
gave Randall a sneering look, 
tben bestowed one each upon 
the nasty little man and the 
woman. 

"Thrre seems lo be Mime 
idea," he said in English to 
Randall, "that you should pay 
for your extremely ill-armnged 
enterulnment" 

"Well, I'm not going to." 

The Princr pulled a muring, 
sardonic face. 

"Of course," he said in his 
polished English, ,l if yon were 
of any acceptable rank I should 
challenge you." He tank a Rus- 
sian cigarette from a jewelled 
ease and lighted t! dphraiely. 
">Jot. naturally," he marb a 
scathing gesture *t Otti Kuiit, 



"for that. Hut principle — 
honor — - 

"Principle !'" cried Randall 
"Honor!" He looked from one 
corrupt face to the other, the 
highest and lowest of the type. 
"Now see hcre t " he said. "1 
didn't warn to come here, 1 was 
made a fool of, too. All I want 
is to get away from this tart." 

"Nobody will argue the 
epithet with you," said the 
Prince. But lese-majesle^ — "' 

"I'm an American. Wc don't 
recognise—" 

"Pass," whispered Kunr, edg- 
ing behind Randall- "Exzellrm* 
ii married (o the Archduchess 
Franziska." 

Randall could nut see why a 
royal wife made any difference. 
He stared, and the Prince said, 
"Yon will leave Vienna at 
once?" 

"Why?" As soon a* he had 
uttcrrd the word Randall 
realised his naivete The story 
would be all over the capital 
tomorrow and hi* continued 
presence would prewnke a 
tyr June ot ridicule arouud Wcr- 
denstein. Randall saUl, 1 in- 
tend to stay in Vienna and 
fiiuHh the work 1 came here 
to do." 

"Not if the Imperial Cham- 
berlain has rrasuti tu arrange 
your departure. Now go." 

He pointed to the duor and 
Randall never remembered the 
moves try which be found him- 
self again in the street. 

"So yuu ser. Brother," Sey- 
mour read, "| didn't know 
exactly what to do, and for the 
time bring I tame here to Dres- 
den. 1 suppose I could go oo 
with the work I was doing in 
Vienna., the opera is very good 
here. Rut I don't feel much 
like it. To tell you the (ruth, 
now that I've told you so much 
of it alrnady. I don't like 
Kuropc. J never Ice! as if I 
hrlciured hrrc. I've tried hard 
They all flay 1 play excellently, 
but I'm not a pianist. They 
tell me to work with singers 
and look what hapjirnerl If 
moat singers are like the one 1 
got mixed up with-, I don't want 
anything to do with thnn 

"I guess I never realised that 
there is so much in a musical 
life besides music, nnd I don't 
like the parts that aren't the 
music. Anyway, 1 don't know 
what to do now and I wish 
you'd tell me what vou think," 

Seymour cabled Randall to 
romp home. 

Randall stood on the pave- 
ment, looking at the house. Sey- 
mour watched him. He taw 
Randall's ey« turn up and down 
lite street, confirming his first 
shocked reaction to the growing 
shabbiness of the neighborhood. 
Then the wondering blue eyes 
moved baik to take in thr drab 
front yard of the Holt house, 
not yrt totally abandoned like 
it* neighbors, but losing the 
battle with smoke and soot and 
the inarch of the town away 
from this district. The house 
itself stood out suddenly to Sey- 
mour's ryes as he saw, startled, 
what Randall saw; a forbidding 
sight. 

He said, "I suppose it does 
look queer when you're not used 
to it. I just haven't realised. 
Rut nobody uses all those rooms. 
Ran. Mama— you know — " He 
threw a glance al the third- 
floor windows, Lily had rot let 
them be uncovered for years. 
"1 use the second floor, that's 
why it's different Grand- 
mama's bedroom and the 
library/' 

"I guna you're hardlv erer 
here." 

"Well—" Seymour Unrh<-d 
They began to move up the 
front walk. Randall appeared 
tncr^insiry troubled. Seymour 
knew that he was watrhing for 
his mother: would the door not 
My open. an d she be there on 
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Ask my dog. He'll bark an 
emphatic "yeV. Hi- rlirum 
■ mi fstilled ii!' U nflen 
mused liv I'nmtiufttidTi dur 
to aa incumtilele diet. If 
your jwi riiulnl fill out i pre- 
wrriiilien he'd give iuu the 
Mm « Vit fnnaula. >iin a-Vll 
cacluaiYelT contain* mineral 
^lalilr Vitamin Oj, Vitamin 
A, and > i tu I tiuneri W Y mi 
■umpb add Min-aAit to bis 
normal food. Availihlc in 4- 
ua. and .'"ii ■ ■ tins frum your 
ehrmifll in pel «hon. When 
in thtubl cunnuli ynur Vet, 

A»k for M1N-A-VIT 

ICat & Dog Formulf) 
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LTfc* AatlraUan Wo bub' a W«cU^ 
.resent* this swlJwJ*glnal atary it a 
•t**+r* mi lkUM( aftly, wiui«*i 

. t(H.Jr,r IM «BHMi Wb4UTU 

(*r Um iUUwiii aeataiaaw In 11. 1 



AS I READ THE STARS v e» miu-rd 




Spoilt Luck 




OYour Heart 




ARIES 

Th* Rim 
WAIH H =j — mil. it 



w Lueky number itns week. J Best 
dajl are AUaTUAti 34 Uld IT Vut 
ft miurr be ret or jumper, or an 
ameLftyn plcca ol Boatum* Jmllery 
if you wmnt succ-at in moos? 



* New la the tight mument to tevlt 
a ubi Jab or mike leauuli la the 
bam. Plenty al turd w jrk ud 
more responsibility may shortly b* 
your portion, hut you cu take tt 



*■ fiu you're going t& teaT Into 
that ham* or Bat ud turn tt up- 
•Irtr down. Trying 10 acDompliih. 
a doaeo thing* *l once you will 
prctnaMF laud in a fearful fhem. 



* Wortlfit tide oy side with tnr 
jjic TOU lord towards an ambition 
which canmrfaa yt>u >»Lfa .'hi-uJo 
maac for c ampao J«nah lp YoutJg 
marriada erpec tally favored 



* Ton may be aaard to oontrtmu 
your aervhias far a good cams* atit. 
pnfoj Lbp tuii In aOlltr cases *[>- 
PKL-ctmenl ia AD Important com 
mlLLrt! will carry gonial prtatigt 



TAURUS 

Th« Bull 
\t*il n — way M 



A 1 ufkv number this week;, 5. B*»r 
days are Augo=- 31 and 38 Wui 
a Btrrh frock or jrunpar by day, and 
filmy gr«ftn will- ■ touch bi blue 
far evening romantic glamor 



v Thai -lemeni or mck m*y 
carry you farmer then sheer merit 
Tou may napptm to be cm thr sped 
pomees q!jalifl.*au«jii. or thince 10 
ales Unto a rraJLabli niche 



t l! » l*on*|*r. 7011 may decide 
to invite tour friend* lo a record 
a* 11 ion. I! a nit elder, the boy- 
friend may come U> L*a Married 
cvuplcs ■■ntirla, 1: at taunc 



# Stepping out and coin*- gay. 
why not? And if you're young and 
fanay free you may mem lhe future 
partner of jcui joyt and sorrcw* 
■1 « daxjci* cr Ihratre part> 



r*-f*- 

1 



GEMINI 

The Twin* 

MAT sl^JTjJrt » 



ik Lucky number this week, t Beat 
days are Auguv. 33 and St Wear 
char ?oe I -grey, black and whit*, or 
all black accented with silver ar 
mnrcaaltc ornaments aL home. 



-w If a botnemalur. Lbere i» lola 
of icojw Tor SlviRfT r.nf old home 
■trad a Ift«-Htl. n a nouw- 
hunter 3 on are likely to ftnil stimc- 
Lbinx cluat Eo ldnai 



# Toot alcn li not famout for 
Kaytttf pOL buL rmpie la Uluiy to 
bt Uir »^iuiui (or moat of your 
activities You are apt to can- 
ctntrate on unr firojoot only- 



■ft PeDiui you and the ant you 
[irre Woum rattier ill in tne Uvlufi- 
rontn and bold hnmla befolc the 
drr; afUr all. you on not need a 
crowd m order U be hapriT 



+ Aunoat a hoctlc period with k 
wbtc of lntlUtluna, bit event:, ac 
mlaxioo Ki a ehafmra e4/clc last 
baa louB fa^ctnated >ou I"f your>» 
popuJarTtr with tbe appaatte aex 

* Informal ocnauiloni ttOtrlbul* to 
BOv-J ability, but for the renmem im 
portanl ucc»Nlona appear to be f""* 
for older folk a w&r*ui«-f.« oja 

be hnld in your homr 



CANCER 

Th* Crab 

J1NE » — H I V T» 



* Ljjcky nnnjbfr thi* week, a 
dajra are Aufuat 35 ajjd 39 Navy- 
blue with afi.Lr ararf, collaT, or belt 
wtU be lucky for thupQluv tnpt or 
ahnrt rOurn«vi 



*■ atjuui-- your work take yuu into 

another daparvrtien^ yau. are cer- 
tain to rn Joj the chan«v llattj 
fr ranili. u[ 1 uUbtQ^u catur? m*y 
kc4p too dnahlTiB: nr^uniJ 



JQhut tfa* door and off fur tEe 
ar. Yoo mar b* cbaai n a « har- 
tnin In furttl*him» for the home 
or a fadft; or leamtnu aome new 

dumajtie n^ctnr"-. 



ft- Better arO'pr that izivltatlna to 
a place you've nwvex vial ted before, 
wr.en vou beoome p^nualnted with 
a dlSTexent aort at lite, in a dlffer- 
cni neitonarhoocl 



ft- If you are a membAr of a line, 
iro-ap much of your aocia! life mt^ 
M connected with tl Oroup «■ 
pedlUotta. alw correipemnenoe 
kerp ynu busy. 



LEO 

Thr Lion 
JCLT fit - limtf aT 1 



* I.ucky nnmur tnu wcec, 1 Ben 
oar* are August ii and 31. Parch- 
ment, itnns colar, lunourned 
ahadEE. eapeclaUy in blouae or 
Jumper alio* a buaLneaa pro 111 



ft- Out m the market-pia* t yon 
iriould be fo rtunats tftU wee* 
Whctber you tray ox anil rood a or 
avrvtoei, yuu are ilkejy to aUuw a 
(.ubatanUal profl: tui any dnavl 



ft WrifD you chftcwe, you nan be 
quit* practical You mav deviae an 
tngenioui motbod of geUtn^ otcr 
a domeatlc problefn thai arauld 
ehailrnfe anybody 



It Saving money 'm a blr splatt. 
fitter on. or PtBmXh ena-*(red and 
eafer to aee thai future home it; 
proapectT 111 nunc caaea o<d«r mai- 
rfefdl are emnomULnft 



1r Called upon to handk Uoe funde 
of VOflie org antriBllon or to bean a 
fluance cammiir.ee yrm ahould nt 
able to acquit yourself with crpnlt 
OtheM rnme to an aaiermeii l 



VIRGO 

Thr Viripia, 

tt'GUST t-i — StfTI MBf a -7, 



* Lucky nmnner UUa week, * 
fieal dayj are August J3 and 11 
Wisar add pattErnj. roujh nature*, 
unniual color corablnaiiam and be 
lucceaafu) Wader 



ft IDcaTctH UnU quiet, uneasumjua 
per<onajlty wltb *A«oe latex tn your 
work, and you'll rtnd your tnduent* 
■XUEndlDM far bay anil yum- an- 
tlcipatiocLt 



ft TbTOUfh your heme aa well aa 
m your dreaa you exnreEa yuur 
penonallcy, and atnee you Juvd 
uutiiictiva ifloa taatc, you will 
Ehow (t in your a^rroiindlnaa. 



ft. Bumance ilffct on your d'toratrp. 
md perhapi you overlooked It for 
that ramaan? If you're la km 
WHh her, uut her, and if be » your 
farorile date, coaatdAr hun 



* You can chooac fnaly amor.i- 
many dlveralana. You tan choUkF 
the people tn be asked and the 
kind of entertainment to be pro- 
vided, ao U'j up to you 



LIBRA 

•<jLTTEMflllK 14 — OCT OH EH 


33 


# LuCky numher ttiii woet, 7. Bait 
•dm yt, are- Auaiiai 14 and 31 Pin 
a Ulllr tuneh of violate on your 
blue Iroeji or coitume and iook tue- 
n Hi-pri. and charrrung. 


ft- Ne vvr mind who council the 
kudos bo laui pr you eaih In ob 
the £ a. d. Keep a carelu] niamea 
on your balance sheet or bank nook: 
It : one nJ yam beal frunda 


ft- Alter all home U a place of 
iTiufiT if the outaidr world na* 
turnecl a eold eboulder to your aa- 
plra-.iona Tnti la good for over- 
ttraintd Unrt'cJ. 


■if ll a teenafef you may am In ,lha 
throe* of brio worvhlp for a aelerj- 
rlty or older paraon you admire 
tnm afar, fl aider, tuu m-tv ID the 
flr»l mtva nl a ion affair. * 


ft- Plann may be mads in accrd 
poxtuily with thr idea of cxcludmp 
a eairtam persun. or there mar be a 
whlapvrjns eampplajn ftoina or. Yui. 
will be aylad later if you aieer clca' 


^jfc SCORPIO 

iH TUBFR 21 — KIIVEUBEl 


31 


*■ Lucky number this week, f, 2evi 
daya axe August X) and il. Uld- 
blur. mes-blut, particularly If hu> 
com panted by a todicni of rosF, at- 
tract romantic admiration 


ft iL*4p aociKl conLaeti in good re- 
pair, (or tnaidc information, aav- 
mm a friend ar court, or pertonal 
irtfluence at am kind may halo. 
Social affairs lewd to bualnana 


ft- Since bame al prawanL eavn't enm- 
pew with pLher attractlona you may 
look on It ai Jojt a place lo iieep 
or an srtdreu lor j&ur mail This 
atate of aflalra la temporary. 


ft- Outwmreliy Jual ■nod patla, prob- 
ab.y aloruy with a whale ktoup of 
friend*, but inwardly you may be 
watdhLnfi h&n like a tutwk wallFm 
to aee tr you are souifat after 


•ftr Batll fellow veil met. with man> 
peopir coming and gning but fe* 
ol snyihlnf more thsr trtnporar> 
importance Plenty Of aoclahilJt> 
which iBAvec no maik 


SAGITTARIUS 

Th* Archer 

SOVTMBS.R £3_DE('V.MBEal tt 


ft Lucky numbejf tnll week, t Beat 
d»yt are Auiun'- 15 and in wood 
or occoa-brtrwn. tan eoeejaoriea are 
ecceflent bj day. with eulden- 
yrlluaa gleamiaff at ntght 


w A wise investment aoulfl be nirnlr 
In prnntuie whsthsr perauna,; or lor 
aomc nnnhlsairnti. it wli] pay 
dlrtdehda later, at tlcnta one mult 
StHIld la make money 


ft m cmtne raaea iMftB to ■ n*v 
ivcniuj. In others, minor build- 
ia? operallozu ai alteration* Fin- 
ancial maitnra connected with 
property may be rilacuilMd 


■ft Aa a wnddlrdt of wiiigumsnl 
partr may be In Uie ofTtne, a new 
friend could bJutnom on your aoclai 
landscape and chanse quite a few 
of your ardlnary snifiwi' 


P Lively lime*. ctpenaUy goM for 
4ta0 club baila and aeml-publlc 
oceaalona. Drr. 0 may ttr Ihc aUU- 
|ect or contvntrattoii, you may r*fi 
a good lmpfrwjr>n it imporlan; 



CAPRICORN 

nFlITTMBLal =1— JANTAaTT u 



daya are- Arcgua-. and 33 A 
white miwer addid to any 'nmo:? 
colored frock or coat umt «r]}l ln- 
pmaa vlLh your aonblatlcaUon. 



ft If vnn re a aludent prepartm 
for a better Job, the next two 
man Iha may be matt Important 
Candidates for caamiiiauoni; ahonid 
waate ax Utile time aa poaalbie. 



ft If? you have a garden yoo may 

be taken up with it, and derive 
much Batiif action front plana for 
ttie future. Many of >ou may be 
hume alrmj> mure than usual 



AQUARIUS 

Thr W dlerbearer 

ll\t lll **— FtBKt ART IT 



ft Lucbtt nuxntnr this week, ft. B«l 
days are AutfUJit 38 and IB. BrlRJil 
grern will carry you aafely Uirougb 
any situation, and An onnsuaJ belt 
will of favuranlD to your hemet. 



ft Qet-rlch-qulck jchemCa an a 
will-af -the- wisp which can Idad to 
AuaDclal catastTophes. Slick to 
tried, eanfliirvacjve method* and at 
least van can't ]Mn. Qj hot borrow 



ft The last payment on a mnngslt 
or a hire- pure p ran tract may M 
cause for rejoicing The purcnaa- 
iat ot labor-aavLng nsulpma'nt for 
the home u alio wel! aipectcd. 



*■ If married, yon ma; Dotn go on 
a abort toufner or ffpend a areekend 
in a new place. If young, you may 
Im- m member ol a house-party, The 
opposite sex may be frteneU} 



* Intellectual amwirinrnu ty-ch a_- 
amain piny* or c on cor la mlr bf> 
prnfarrei to IhrhUr itufT If ju\> 
belong to ■ CCoral EODlety. a draina 
grtiup. you may be a performer 



w- li there a clash of tempera- 
mentt, or do you and the beloved 
■tart Off serenely on an evBnins; 
but end my lo 1 storm? If 10. I3> 
fu>c to Oghi or break It off 



ft /Should ytiu take ac iinpopuU: 
'Urnd aUekJcuj t>- your own oplnlnr. 
you'll pay the penalty of balDB 
overrlddtiD. yet feel pleated that jvv 
obeyed yOUr ooosclrru-cr 



PISCES 

The- Fiih 

1-KbKl AB.Y tt— fttABCsl 1* 



ft Luckr number this week. l. Ba;i 
days are Auguet 3a and 37 All 
malorials Uut flitter, ihlntng sor- 
taceji that catch the US hi. slsc 
I ana it fine ahades brine napptoeaa 



* Co-^peraie with others on the 
jefa If you play the lone wolf vou'U 
be unpopular and muu.ndsrf.tood- 
Try not to worry a titer* with un- 
practical ideas or therm**. 



p M . r r"i ii folk arr likely t. be 
rnakir.e plana lor holiday Nc40th- 
rnodauon or for vacation trip* for 
the ehudreo Home b tu kg more 
visitors; and anle-rt.alnluii 



■*■ Wedding bclit lor congeri 
ffruplea, an addition to thf famiJ'j 
asicng young DtamtdS, far mors 

social activity Tor older couotee 
should make this week enjoyahle 



wr «Ul the run of the fair For you 
thr iijcrai srhfrl ahould be Ih ful. 
swing, with omphalic on dancing 
parly^gaing, tnlldlv romantic: ad- 
eevalureK. and the lighter aidt 



0iilvJ190*deposit for your newA30! Why wait? 




Ifs true! Thf smartest light cat 
an the road is one of the easiest 
cars to buy! £}90 deposit, easy 
family-hudget terms* and you am 
run it for shillings, " 



Krmcmt«rT, loo, Uur, Analin KM} i» Opt real MriitfOcTIt 
amona; fair*. 1| haa a hdrt of Uiaury fininga and 

cefiiiernrntr, — like tbr ilefit-cu«hlon«'l Dunlnpilln nltiut, 
caitrfject flwors. safct) g|a*B all round, vrnlilalin)' 
quorlCT wirirfn*-. ami manv cnorr, And it h*» thai 
liirljr prrfonilBorc mil c«y handlins; thai make lhr 
diHerenc* belwnm dnvinai and ifdJOYMff Hnvinp, 

ftfr i'nnr. W <"J~ T-rmi, lJ*P Jffwtt ftnru* difkilj 
an atuar MaiefJ. Sot >nar Mean-H <u.i.'m rh'strrbuior or 
iMmlrr for full irlmttt 



AUSTIN 

— you can 
depend on it! 




Paae *9 
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the steps? Seymour explained 
quietly why not. 

"She hiuin't been dowiisu*in 
rince — well, you li now wh ca. 
It wi) long before you went 
away. Shif'i terribly excited 
about your coining — more than 
ii Rood fur ber, I'm afraid. But 
even that wouldn't be likely to 
hring her dowmtairs." 

He was opening the front 
dour with bis latchkey. The en- 
trance bull was very dark. Sey- 
mour apulogisedl lighting the 
gu. "I don't leave a light 
burning,' ' he eaptai ncd. "You 
can it« why . . . dangerous . . ,V 

They stood at the foot ol the 
i tain, and though Randall 
knew he ought to huffy straight 
up to hit mother, hr hesitated 
with his foot on the bottom 
step. His (ace was very troubled. 

"Say, Ran," said Seymour 
behind him . Randall heard 
unrasinrxs in his voice. "I 
smew I ought to tell you, l\\ 
meant to be a surprise, of 
rourie, but between you and 
me it will be a — a shock, to 
lay the lean. You'll carry it 
off hrttrr if you know. Don't 
bUnHE me, anyway. Mama has 
i ■uui in you a piano." 

"*A what?" Randall let go 
the siair-rai I and pi es«ed his 
hands to hit head. "Brother, 
vuu aren't serious I" 

M l am." 

"But the plare ii full of — " 
Randall stood with lib mcuth 

open. 

"Oh. I know," laid Seymour 
miserably. "Shr bought a con- 
cert grand for you, the finest 
piano in the wurld, ihr says, 
And *hr put thr one from the 
drawing-room up in her room 
k* you can play for her lomr- 
trraei." 

'Where did she art the 
money ?" 

"Sold her engagement ring." 

"And you let hrr dn it? You 
lir tlirm I her the thing?" 

"I wai aw.iy cruising on a 
ni'w boat." 

"Oh, no," raid Randall 
wretchedly. "'What on earth 
shall we do?" 

"Nothing." raid Seymour. "I 
talked to the doctur about it. 
Hr says if we're going to carry 
nul this idea wr'vc [rally got 
to da it. She's so happy about 
yon, she thinks- " 

Randall shuddered and 
passed his hand across his eyes. 
In the dim light Seymour saw 
that he was pale, "Horrible." 
hr said again. 

"It is," said Seymour- "Its 
one of thou things you start 
without knowing how you're 
k-oing to finish Now wr have 
nr. choice, we've simply got to 
krrp on fooling hrr about you." 
Me mw Randall wince again. 
"1 mean," he added, "let her 
believe whatever she wants to 
believe." 

Randall said, "This is pretty 
Lard on mc, fan*! it ?" His. face 
was drawn. 

Seymour made a sad attempt 
at a smile. 

"1*11 help, fbn, believe me. 
Thrrr'U be lots of ways I ran 
help. If you'll just do some- 
thins at ^ raJT on thr ' r < n B e 
what she believe*—" 

"Oh, T will. Of course I 
will. It'll take a little while 
to work it out." Randall turned 
and started up the rest of the 
stairs. At thr top hr asked in 
a sharp tone, "Why is thr house 
to empty? Where arr the ser- 
vants?" 

"Why you know all that. I 
wrote s»ou, M 

"Oh Did vo«r 

■•Why, yes What did I want 
with them. Ran? Mrs. Gerrity 
lives on the third fUvjr with 
Mama and cooks for her there 
in i little kitchen T fixed up. 
I let them all go. somebody just 
comes fn to clean.*' 

"I see," Randall went on 
toward r> the next Hight of stain. 
Seymour looked up at his 
bowed, drooping shoulders "It's 
all right," he called "You can 
dine with mr at the Club," 

"When ynu"re there," said 
Randall from thr landing 

He was unnerved by every 
.upect of his homemming Thr 
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Confinuxng . . 

minutes dragged while hr stood 
■here in the dark hull, painfully 
conscious of the few steps to 
bJa mother's door He heard 
murmurs and mulflcd nuisci in 
the room beyond", then the door 
iiprued and his, muihrr Hood 
ihern huhling '."ii tici arms. 

•'My boy I My wonderful 
boy!" 

"Mania dear. How good to 
ice you." The slight body in 
his arms was draped in non- 
descript shawls and veils, the 
blank, pair fane framed in 
queerly colorless hair. Randall 
D|sOi for an instant to get a 
good look at Lilys face, bat 
there was too litde light in the 
dim room. Everything ran into 
a dark bluT. the tomblike pieces 
of walnut and rosewood furni- 
ture, the heavy bed, the chain 
and divan strewn with boxes, 
baskets, pictures, papers, rib- 
bons and lures and slippers and 
clothing; the piano in the far- 
thest corner by the heavy drawn 
curtains. She had apenrd the 
piano and raised its lid; Kan- 
dall hid bis grimace ol revul* 
lion by bending to kiss his 
mother. 

"Wondrrfull" she crooned. 
"Oh, darling Randall, how 
wonderful you are] You can T t 
imagine liuw proud | am " 

"It's nothing, Mama," he 
said, wishing she could know 
how murh he meant it. "I 
haven't really done auylhing." 

Lily Laughed her tinkling, 
baby's laugh. "Don't be ally, 
now!" She eluded htm with a 
wavering forefinger. "Don't 
think [ haven't hung oil every 
moment of it!" She turned .md 
made an unsteady dive for a 
shabby leather box lucked in- 
side the pdlnw* un her bed. 
"See!" she said, lifting and 
caressing the worn moss of his 
letters in the boa, "just sec how 
I've treasured these. You were 
so giHid, darling, so good to me. 
Such wonderful letters," 

She bens over she r-ru. 
handling and smoothing and 
folding die letters, mui uiui iiiu 
to herself and visibly fading 
hat k into thr mini in which she 
lived. She hud forgotten that 
Randall was there, lie stood 
hesitating, wondrruig what to 
do and wbrlher hr could dip 
awiiy. He moved quietly to 
the door, but it iwung open 
before he teitched it, and a 
stout, authoritative woman 
come iu T carrying a small tray 
with a glass and spoon on it, 

"Well!" she said, 100 loudly 
for Randall's nerves. "Here 
we arc I Now ain't it grand to 
have your famous boy home 
again, Ma'm?" 

"Wha — why — " Randall 
wistrhed his mother drift back 
to the scene. "Ghl" she ex- 
claimed shrilly, "oh. yes! Woii" 
derful. Randall, rome here, 
look. It's here, you see, 1 had 
it brought up here." She clung 
to his arm, looking up into his 
fare with hrr queer pleading 
eye*, "Didn't you see it?" She 
pulled him towards thr piano 
in the corner. 

"I — of course, Mama." He 
tried to speak hrartily. "I was 
just too wrapped up in you to 
notice it at first. Yes, it** fine." 

He stripped uncomfortably. 

"Ab, the grand surprise," 
said Mrs. Gerrity'* heavy voice. 

"Yes," said Lily, with hrciir 
ragrrness. "Of course you 
haven't seen it, you ran straight 
upstairs to me, didn't you 7 Hut 
wail till you ice it, just wait 1 ." 

"What. Maron?" 

"My surprise! Downstairs in 
the drawinpt-rourn, darling, oh, 
I'm so pruud of you and Ihey 
said it's the finest one they ever 
made and Padrrewski was try- 
in v to buy it, oh, Randall, you'll 
love it so, and when you arf/n't 
practising for yr>ur roncerts 1 
ihouichi you'd play to mr hrre 
sometimes, it's really the best, 
they iaid r the best one thry 
ever — ** 

Rjindall saw the sign in Mrs. 
Gerrity'i spectacled eye. 

"It's fine" he uiid lamely, 
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"Just fine- I don'l know how 

to thank you " 

"You have n't teen it yet! 
You must go and Mat it Try 
it." 

"Yes, of course, I'm going." 
Hr drew a breath, hupinn; for 
couratrr or thr chance that he 
might say the right thing, and 
laid, "Don't you want to i:onir 
and ace it with rue, Masna?" 
lie put his arm gently round 
her shoulders. 

"I?" Lily shrank bark, her 
lace puckering and crinkling, 
her eyes clouding. "Why — 
oh." she breathed, looking 
round the dark clutter of her 
room and putting her waver- 
ing hand* to her face, "oh 
you sec 1 couldn't do thnl!" 
She turned to a chair and be- 
gan pawing through thr mess 
strewn over it. "I have so much 
tn do, you see, I wanted to 

grt everything ready " Her 

voice trailed away in inucten. 

Randall turned slowly away. 
Thr nurse gave him a signal 
with j till of her urry head, and 
fir Irft the room and went in 
search of Seymour 

Thr library was a n .n-surjnn 
relief. Srymour was working 
at his desk. When Randall 



— what can you say ?- to far 
gone already it couldn't inuke 
any d iff r rente." 

"Doctor Sladc says not. He 
says the shock if such people 
are jolted nut of their illusions, 
or their obsesaioni, ean be very 
dangerous. They're all right to 
long as you let ibem pretend 
what they wani. The main 
idea is to keep them occupied, 
you ser> Mama thinks she is 
icnibly busy now that you'sr 
an important musical figure 
and will hr giving concerts and 
.ill that." 

Randall shuddered. "It'i 
horrible. And all these pianos. 
When yuu think Jibout thr past 
and ibosr— Hrother, are those 
others still down in the cellar ?" 
Randall watrhed Seymour's 
face closely, A cold, shuttered 
naprrtsion seemed to close down 
on i t. 

l -Wrll, I mjppose so." 

"Well, let's «et rid of them. 
At leaM wr can make that much 
aensc, don't you think so ? 
They're worthless, you know 
that." 

"Not altogether. They're 
full uf copper wire and steel 
tuning pins and stuff I could 
use - . . 

"Oh. Da you still make ship 
models ?" 

Seymour's brows drew to- 




camr in he sat back, put down 
hifl slidt-'Tuir and pencil and 
took off hi i spectacles. He 
laid thru down, rubbing his 
eyes and studying Rati dall's 
face, Randall sat dawn slowly 
and said, "See here, you 
haven't got a drop of brandy 
or something, havr you?" 

"Of course I have. Good 
idea, too." 

Seymour rose and wrnt lo a 
cabinet for a decanter and 
glasses. Randall sal silent, 
loo shaken lo try to throw off 
hi* distress. Staring at nothing 
in particular, he noticed the 
spectacles that Seymour had 
la ken off. Their lenses were 
extremely thick and so heavy 
chat the aold f ramei were a 
prruliar shape in ordrr lo hold 
ihciEi. fo-ymour came over to 
•it opposite Randall, handing 
him a pony of cognac Ran- 
dall looked at him closely; hb 
eyes appeared blank, exhausted. 

"What kind of glasses are 
those. Brother ?" Randall's 
tone was uneasy. 

Seymour shrug^d. "Nothing; 
special. Lots of people use 
ihrm for close wnrk, you know. 
Tableiaud blueprints , , . how 
do you find Mamu, Ran?" 

Randall answered dowly, 
"It's awful, Brother. She's 
simply well -she's ™ 

"But you knew lhat. She'd 
hern jcoing that way lung bclore 
you went to Europe." 

"Yes, It's harder to believe 
when you haven't been with 
hrr, though." 

"It must be." 

Randall winced. ?erhapt 
Seymour did not mean that as 
ii sounded, "1 don't quite un- 
dent and why it's in-crMary to 
do all this foaling her," he 
said. "I should think ihr's so 



gcther. He said f "Sometimes 
I want lo wurk a tiling onl 
with my hands instead uf mi 
paper . . 

His lone wamrd Randall tn 
drop the subject, and Randall 
sat wondering why. He had 
sensed that something was being 
hidden from him. SeymoLii ii.nl 
changed very much in the years 
of RandallFs ^biK-nce; so had 
Randall hunsrlf. Each looked 
it and felt il and saw it in 
the other. They were silml. 
Randall looked at Seymour ami 
thought. "He must be a devil 
with women." and Srymour 
ihuueM. "The kid hasn't 
changed enough; he'll always 
be too easy to hurt." 

Lnte on n December after- 
noon, Seymour came slowly 
down the steps of a brown- 
stone house on Nfurray Hill. 
Hig fate w.is atmoM hidden be- 
tween the fur collar of his 
uvrrroat, wrapp-ed hitjh against 
the bitter cold, and his hat 
pulled over hii forehead. He 
walked down Madison Avenue, 
wan fillip l<n .t, hansom, bul 
without much sense of urgency 
nr actually of reality. 

Nothing seemed real rxcept 
(he total blackness of the 
room he had just Irft, 
the sou ndlcssntis of the 
dark, thr loud breathing of 
the man who sat so close to 
him, knees almost touching, 
rye-to-eyr but (or the barrier 
of clicking black imtrumenu. 
Because his hands lay clasped 
in his hip Seymour had chanced 
to feel his own wildly irregular 
pulse. This is nothing new. he 
told himself, you know all 
about il by now, don'l be sur- 
prised, don't let him take you 
by surprise. That's not the 



way to meet it. Don't let your- 
lelf be surprised. 

And) it was no surprise. He 
heard what hr had bt'en told 
before was the Last tiiue four 
months ago? Six months the 
time befort? Don't be sur- 
priied. He can't surprise you. 
He could not. indeed, for his 
words were only continuation* 
of what he had Said .ill those 
limn twforr. "Progressive . . . 
some ihangr in lundiliun. Mr, 
Hull, but not as 1 had hoped 
_ , . very desirable to eliminate 
precision focusing . . . strongly 
advise you . . . reiult of consul- 
taliun . . flermany tf you wish, 
but . . 

"Have you any way of 
knowing how lung?" Seymour 
asked His voice was firni and 
sold. 

"That depends largely upon 
you. If you could change your 
work entirely, eliminate all close 
application — indefinite time, 
possibly. Quile pouibly." 

And what, Seymour could 
have cried aloud had he not 
sealed the channels of eaprrs' 
sion. am I lo do? What nhalJ 
I become? ] know the devil 
who u part uf me. who will not 
hang ruerk upon this CrOlfS. 
What will he do when yuu take 
away m y wor k and leave me 
idle in that hmisc? Must I 
explain — how shall J explain — 
to iny weak and helpless ones? 

He walked faster, bending 
his head to break the impact 
of thr frrezing air. He forgot 
to look for a cab and he forgot, 
tou, that he had meant to cake 
the street-car. 

Presently he forgot thai hr 
had meant to go home. He 
wulkt-il very fast, stepping off 
earn kerb to cross the street 
without a glance in either direc- 
tion, At Thirtieth Sorrel he 
paused and turned eastward and 
walked until he come lo die 
litfhls and thr warm, tour smell 
,ind raucous laughter of a cor- 
ner saloon. 

After his third whisky be 
asked the bartender if there was 
a boy al>out who could run an 
errand. There was, and Sey- 
mour scribbled a note on a leaf 
from his pocket notebook. 

"Here." he said, giving the 
hoy rudf a dollar, "take this: to 
Lexington Aveaui-. Montagu 
A|jarinients. Miss Florrie La 
Brea. Pecsonally, understand? 1 ' 
He leaned on thr bar again. 

Mrs. Gerrity more than any- 
one kept up the prvlemr about 
Randall, because it kept her 
P<stirnt occupied. Only the 
vaguest suggestion sufficed to 
satisfy Lily a nd start her off 
nn a time'ccinimuing fantasy 
woven round Randall's increas- 
ing distinction and importance, 
the numbn nf his engagements, 
atid the scope of his repertoire 

When Lily began tu Tuss in 
the belief that Randall would 
make his New York debut at a 
Carnegie Hall recital before 
the leason was over. Mrs. Ger- 
rity diverted her attention by 
interesting her in clothes. Sure, 
she must be getting her ward- 
robe ready if she was to start 
going to concerts I 

Mrs. Gerrity brought in an 
old seamstress who was n friend 
of hers, in whose wake there 
came dressmakers 7 dummies, 
fashion-plate albums, and other 
puraphrrnalia. Since Lilv had 
never in her life thrown any- 
diing away, minks were found 
full of dehutanle and bridal 
finery, the remodelling of which 
was strung out for many weeks, 
TYua absorbed hrr as the mak- 
ing of new clothes could never 
have done. 

Tt was a frightening situa- 
tion, heavy with the portent of 
an ominous ending, but the 
brothers did not know what 
rlsr to do. Randnll sensed that 
the worst had happened when 
Seymour, nfier several evening*, 
of evasive and brooding silence, 
broke the bad new«. 

"You understand. Ran,'* he 
said. "She pushed me awfully 
hard and 1 did ask Doctor Sladc 
whai I'd better say. He mud 
there wis nothing rise lo do. 



He told me to tell hrr you 
play at Carnegie Hall and 1m 
her muddle alun* thinking sfie't 
getting ready for it," 

"Lord Almighty, what . 
jness." 

"I hope not- It's very h..i(j 
on you and I'm sorry — *jui 
we've just got to hope 
can get by with it." 

"Did yuu ha\r lo tell hrr a 
date?" 

"Yes. Shr got pretty CKCitctj 
and insistent, that's always ihr 
danger line. So I told her ihr 
twrnty-sijtth of February — t 
don't know why. 1 just 
plunged" 

"About three wrrk* trrro 
nuw," said Randall, feeling | 
sick twinge. "This is worv 
than if it were really s*." 

"You're awfully good ahu : 
it. Kid." Seymour gave htm i 
pathetic smile. "I frrl as if— 
as if I've got an uwful lul ' 
make up to you fur. I'm m m : 
;i1khii pushing such a burder. 
nn tn vuu, Ran - " 

"Oh, that's nothing, Brother 
RpndalVi blue eyes glistrnr-! 
suddenly. "Forget it. 1 really 
am worried about Mamj. 
thuugh. She'll pmbably imiM 
On making all sorts of plan.' 

"Oh, she will SLsde ttyi 
that. He's got »t hrr rases very 
like this one. He. told me about 
old Mrs. Mattiiigh-y up on Fifib 
Avenue. She still gives hr i 
annual bitll and her series d 
dinners, j«« as she uied to do 
before she — before hrr mini) 
failed Thry JO through all tin 
preparations and arrangemi'n: 
— only t>r course nothing rrallv 
gels done, Thev just treat ho 
the way we do Mama." 

Only because he knew thr 
could Randall endure watch 
ing his mother's preparation] 
for his "recital/' She speni 
days on end choosing thr guru* 
who wctc to sit in her box 
Two of the five were dead, bul 
Lily hnd no idea of it. \Vhr;i 
at last she had written jmtl 
re copied the notes of in vil a ■ 
ticm, she gave ibem to Seymour 

to pcffii and he locked them 
away in his desk. 

Over .and over she repeated 
her other wishes to Seymour 
exactly what sort of carriae- 
and what color horse* sh^ 
wanted from Grogan'i Livery 
Stables (which had been gone 
from Ninth Avenue for years > 
She decided upon every pan 
of her costume, but each da^ 
she changed her mind and had 
the question to decide all ovr: 
again. It was when ihr- began 
to lalk about a small reception 
for Randall after the conce 1 1 
that Seymour bec am e to 
alarmed dull he consulted Dor 
toT Slade once more. 

"That's not the most diffimh 
part," said the doctor. "Lei 
her go as far ni she likes aboir 
arrangements, provided you can 
intercept ihrtn. Let her get all 
ready thr evening of thr 'con- 
eerL* Give- her hrr head 
When she is ready to go out — 
1 think it more (hao possible 
that she may ko into a maae jl 
that point and actually rcfui* 
to leave her mom." 

"Are you counting on that?" 
asked Seymour sharply. 

"No. that would be rash. I 
only think it might happen 
But if it doc* not, and shr rralU 
insists on going oul, then Mrs. 
Gerrity is to give her a warm 
tonic drink, trUing her she 
needs it to keep np her strength 
for the evening. Of course the 
'tonic' — - he raised his eye- 
brows lignificantly. "You need 
not worry about that, Mr. Holt. 
The sedative will be fost-aciinc 
as well as strong. When she 
wakes up the next day she will 
not remember any deiaili at all, 
In fact she will probably be 
very happy, full of pride about 
the concert. It will keep her 
content for a long lime." 

Randall was miserable when 
the moment came actually tr 
put on hi) loathed full-dress 
rloihes and no through the 
ghastly farce of saying good- 
night to his toother befotr 
leaving for Carnegie Hall 
"You must be rarly, darling. 
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Father^ Day Shirt 

he can wear every day ! 




DAD has a fresh "poplin" shirt 
EVERY DAY 




BUley \*!|i.i|<iui loots 4tid leeh hkr iop-qualiiy pap 
In) jik) ii ium a* alnnrlienl. Bui it hsj at least Ivn limes 
ihr life, vv.rdie'i .ieiiJ ilrir% like iivlim ami ni'irr nctiU 
wmmf,' Traveller* need onlv nne Bislcy Nylpoplin shirt 
ino shirt* lo poet, net laundrv hills either). 




MUM never has to wash 
■'j^^ another shirt! 

9f 




Dad com wash kit o*»l I li nilift soap over the collar 
and cuffs, rinse* in the washbasin and pins ii on j 
hanger. Next morning it's roach for another dav's wear 
- looting freshly |tresscd! Bisley Kiiiifanters that no 
Cennrnc Bislty Tvlvlpiiplin shirt will ever need ironing! 



"I need a fmi tkietl" 

He'll never veil again once 
vow Ituvhmi a Beiley Ann 
von I! never need to wash 
(or iron) another ihM 




AND OHLY 

Bisley 

HAS 

NjflpopIiH 

|a»ISltHKJ IKADt MAXK) 





BEWARE OF 
OUR IMITATORS 



Some imitation cloths mav look lite 
genuine Bislcy "Nvlpnpiin ' but 
ihcres a big, difference. An inde 
pcntk-nl laboratory analysed twn 
, "A" contained 45% eollon and 
us Inn "ft" whs 50% spin iivlun 
and 50% old fa*hit>ivrd. v|u»k- 
wenring filament nilori Yet both 
had been sold as Mvlon Poplin 
These official labor. Hon repute 
shim how >in|K>nani it is lot von 
lo insist no genuine "IMvlpopliu 
hhfV" which has double strength, 
spun nylon in both weft and warp 
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not too early, buL in plenty of 
time to warm your hundi." Lily 

fried to prr.M upon hltn an old 
ncaJikin muff in which to put 
hia hands whilr driving uptown. 
"Nobody would tee ii, r> -he 
pleaded, broking his arm. 
"Please, darling." Randall 
thought rt mart realistic lo 
refuse, but Seymour coming 
into the room K*ve Isim the 
flick of an eye, and Randal) 
■note the moth-eaten old thing 
and, under excuse of nrrvous- 
DtM shout the concert, cut hii 
goodnight short. His mother 
ehmR ><> him and Randall had 
to force himself to kiss her 
"one uwt time, for luck." 

lie escaped at lut from the 
room and by pre-arrangement 
with Seymour went straight 
downstairs. 

Seymour had ordered a cab 
for Randall in case Lily should 
stand listening, which would 
be typical of hrr, for him to 
drive away. It had begun to 
snow heavily that morning, 
and now the streets were 
so thickly blanketed that ■ 
horse's hoofs could not be 
heard. So Seymour decided 
that it was unnecessary to order 
a second) carriage for his 
mother** fictitious trip to Car- 
negie Hall. Once she was quiet 
for liir fulfill, he planned to 
pick up a hansom and hurry 
out to his club to join Randall 
for dinner. 

The iuspen.se became almost 
intolerable d urin g the long 
hour that it took Lily and Mrs. 
Gtiirity to get her dressed. Sey- 
mour paced the library, worry- 
ing about Randall, worrying 
about a slip in the doctor's 
plan, worrying, with sudden 
panirky afterthought, what 
he should do if his mother hi 
ihr riH.mintc should demand to 
Mfj ihr newspapers with the 
critics' 1 reviews of Randall'* 
ifrhut. Why had hr not thought 
of tail sooner! 1 — but what could 
hr have done if he had? 

At that moment his mother's 
door opened upstairs and she 
callrd in her high, whining, 
voice, "Are you ready, Sey- 
mour? is it lime?" 

14c went out to the hall and 
looked up the stairs at hit 
mother Jtandiitg in riHp the 
open doorway of her room. He 
said, "Yes, Mama, I'm cam- 
insr,*' and went bark to the 
library and poured a stiff drink 
and gulped it. Then be went 
upstairs. 

"Is the carriage here s Sey- 
mour?" Hii mother was stancL 
ing before Her glass, arranging 
and re- arranging an ostrich boa 
round her shoulders. Her face 
was twitching with ttrain and 
her eyes looked like pieces of 
cracked glass. 

"In a minute, Mania. There 1 1 
lots of time, it's really too 
early." 

Hr looked unraiiry at Mrs 
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Gerriry, who was more expert 
than he at judging his mother' ■ 
condition and onticipating her 
Actions. Would Lily want tc 
leave her room at the end* or 
would she refuse? Mrs. Ger» 
rity's heavy was irt and 

forbidding. Apparently she had 
no doubt that his mother rcalh 
meant to go out. 

This would be his signal to 
■lip away and wait in the 
library until Mrs. Gerrity 
ihould have induced hi* mother 
to drink her hot hroth or milk 
or whatever it was, and ftoon 
thereafter report that the drupj 
had taken effect, ,+ She'll drink 
it more wilUn*. sir. if you've 
just told her It's too soon to 
go out and you'll be waitin' 
a while yet.'* 

The mm ulni crawled by. 
Seymour stood by tlie Library 
door with hts watch in hii 
hand. Until thr artual begin- 
ning; of this evening's horrible 
comedy he had felt it could be 
carried off. Now he was 
squeamish with apprehension. 
It was a told night and the 
room certainly not ovrrheaicd. 
hut Seymour fell the sweat 
breaking out on his Forehead 
and damping the palmi of his 
hands. Bug twullnwed us** in 
and again, lintrninn; miserably 
for iomr sound upstairs whit h 
would tell him how things werr 
going. Then he tircamc acutely 
uncomfortable, Trnsion and 
frnr had their natural rffec t . 
and Seymour hurr ied to the 
waLer-elosrt at the Tar end of 
the holt, next door to the bath- 
room. 

U pi lain Lily ran, weaving 
and fluttering, from hrr mirror 
to the door to the thickly cur- 
tamed window, where shr tisr- 
lened lor hot arriving carriage, 
back to the door again. Actu- 
ally to pass through the door- 
w^v ami go out to the hall was 
the great obstacle whifh hrr 
conluard mind had not vrt ral- 
lied the resolution to surmount. 

Several times she put out her 
stick-Like hand. ihakiitK in its 
crumpled Irmy; glove, and 
touched thr door-knob; then 
she drew back with a shiver. 
She had no notion of time 
and could not tell how long 
this suspense had dragged out; 
to her it seemed hours, but 
artually it was only the few 
minutes while Mrs. Gerrity in 
int kitrbrnettr waited for ,i 
small uiucrpan lo boil. Lily 
had fotgnttrn about her and 
the drink she was preparing 

Suddenly Lily grasped i he 
door-knob, turned it, and 
-ninth'- mi p a gasp of fright 
forced herself to atcp out to 
the hall. She pautrd thrre. 
The library door sukjcI open 
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..-iMirv she could see thr 
! ithl (rum the room She called 
r'vmour and heard no iniwu, 
SrymourT" lhe caMcd attain, 
[Hrt not much louder. She had 
i i limbed to • fluh ol ub> 
v^nny suspicion. When there 
. ■» no answer ta her wrcnfid 
i Jl she Hood tcrrar-striekco 
[he top of the itain Then 
i fixed h«T ruffled :r,in. n- 
uai hand and the banister in 
the other and pattered softly 
wn the stairs. Her fear of 
halls and the stairs ud 
trw world ouuide her own room 
.as swept uide by her greater 
' 11 of what they might be 
'.v to hrr. Where was. Sey- 
i lOtsr? Where vnai the car- 
na«c> 

In thr second floor hill she 

ised, peered into the empty 
•brary and attain bleated "Sey- 
niur!" All the heard wai a 
,-ioisr of running water, which 
kid no mraning to her. Scy- 
qui must be downstairs. She 
m down the aext Bight; mice 
9Q hrr way panic over rod r 
\ rryihitiR else. Driven by 
iretury ihr swept through the 
- 1 n me Whe re was Seymour, 
what wai happening ' Lily 
itood in the dark, draughty 
iront hnll, starine, at her re- 
jection in the old hat-rack 
mirror bv the flicker in* light of 
m<- tingle gas-jet. 

"Seymour!" *hr cried again 
wftly, for now she was cun- 
ninirlv intent that Mrs. Gerrity 
thould not hear her. There was 
no answer- From the mirror 
there stared at Lily a grey, 
ifhanlv face. Far a moment 
»hr peered at h\ Then she 
pointed, she saw the trcmMing 
,trm uu, [he low Itid sjlovr 
tinppinsr round it 

"Ashamcdl" she moaned. 
"They're ashamed They don't 
mean to take you to Randall s 
concert " 

She paused. Then ihr rrird, 
M Nd! Seymour?" and turned 
like a innkr to the front door 
She opened it and was out on 
the mow-covered stoop She 
peered down the walk, lpokin?. 
for the carriage. I'm too Ear. 
she thoiurht, I can't ice from 
here. I muat go closer. Grasp- 
ing her long train in both hands 
she slithered down the buried 
step*, plunged and stumbled 
to the gate. There was no ear- 
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riaffe at thr kerb There wn* 
not a hvniL* thing in sighi 
There'""was not a sound 

"Seymour! 1 ' lhe screamed 
now, furprttioR Mrs-. Gerrity. 
"Where's my carnage* Where, 
are you?" She looked right and 
left, up and down the itren. 
She began u* water on her reec 
whining and mewing. ' M 
carriage. Crogan's carriage, 
my concert, my baby. Til be 
laic, what are they doing . . .** 
All thr while sec was running 
weaving and floundering 
through the deep snow 

"Ninth Avenue.'' the ga*ped. 
bringing up great (rroans frwn 
her exhausted lungs. "Grogan's, 
Ninth Avenue, why haven't 
they sent my carriage, how dare 
they, what's . where » 
stables how can Utcy . . . 
stables I'm going . . .carriage 
two bav horses . . . Randall 

An trutinrt to take covci 
n mt have srured hrr as her 
fe$s gave ou t . for when Sey- 
mour and Mrs. Gerrity, shout- 
ing and pounding through the 
fltrrrl. found her a little later 
ihr was lying in an areawfly 
half buried in a drift ol snow 

When Lily died at pneumonia 
a week later Randalk was in a 
state of collapse All alone 
Seymour dragged through six 
haunted days, drowning in self- 
eon demnatioiu wreiched, mni''- 
timcs envying Randall the pro- 
found lethargy which had fol- 
lowed his single terrifying burn 
of hysteria a* he left his 
mother's deathbed. 

He had gone quite wild, 
■creaming at Seymour, beating 
and clawing the air sobbing, 
"You killed her, you knew it 
would kill her. you and that 
murderer of a doctor, you let 
her die . . 

"I didn't. Ran. We didn't.'" 
Seymour tried to put his arm 
round Randall's ahoulder. tried 
to grasp hit flailing hands He 
looked helplessly it Sladr. who 
stood at the window measuring 
a doae of some drug into a 
hypodermic syringe. The doc- 
tor came over to Randall, who 
tried to fhjtht him off while 
Seymour said. "Please. Ran. 
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I'm suffering too. Have pity 
on me. 1 wai only trying to 
do the beat thing, trying to 
keep her going Listen to the 

doctui 

Randall said "No. no, send 
him away, I won't listen. 1 ' But 
it was only a few minutes until 
he turned slack and apathetic 
.ind the doctor u*ea.ied him and 
told Seymour to keep him in 
bed und nut allow him to go to 
rhr funeral. 

Soymour decided not to let 
nntice of hu mother's death he 
published until after her 
funeral. Alone he rudr in the 
single shrouded black carriagr 
to the burial-place in Brook - 



"A true Friend un< 
bosoms freely, advises 
justly, assists readily, 
adventures boldly, 
takes all patiently, de- 
fends courageously 
and continues o friend 
unchangeably." 

— William Penn 



Kr, Alone he stood in thr 
imircd hideous black granite 
•hafu marking the graves of 
the Holt- [or a century pa.it 
Names and the dim Erey facta 
which ha d bel ouged to them . 
mnnv llolta, and Whetstone 
and Jones and Seymour and 
Randall, wives condrmned to 
live* more awful than their 
awful deaths . . . are w 
damned. thought Seymour, 
against the obbligato of the 
Wergyraan's perfunctory mur- 
muring, are we all damned 3 I 
too, my brother, are we 
damned? Do wr live, do we 
live in any sense, or will we die 
more awfully than these 7 

Warned by that moment of 
dreadful prtsdrrncr. ad if sway- 
ing an the brink of n forbidding 
but irresistible jrolf, Seymour 
pulled himself together within j 
fnw dav» and derided to tackle 
the warrrn which his mother 1 ? 



years of occupation had made 
on the third Hoor 

Randall was still lethargic, 
and hud rciird quietly in bed 
ior scleral day* past. Leav- 
ing him asleep i n the earl> 
sflcrnuou, Seymour went up- 
stairs. He opened the door of 
hit mother's room and lights 
the feehJe gas-jet hanging over 
the marble-topped bureau. 
Then hr stood appalled more 
than ever before bv the fright- 
ful mris and clutter. Not ofdj 
where to be hi J) thought Sey- 
mour, but huw ? 

He mflde his way with the 
greatest difficulty ■crosi the 
room to the windows, pushing 
and moving things piled up tr,. 
every lidr to pbitrurt him He 
mu.it lirgin by baring the win- 
dows and airing the room, he 
wondered, conscious of the 
luffocarirur atmosphere. hnw 
many year* write that had been 
dont- 

VV'hen he prrasped the cord 
oi the ftrjt pair of curtains the 
rope broke in his hand He 
was standing there wondering 
how to reach the short end 
dangling far above his head, 
when he heard a vound be- 
hind him. He turned quickly, 
knocking over a pilr of boxes. 
Randall flood barefoot in the 
doorway in his ntahtshirt 

"What are you doing f" be 
cried. IfJs voice was shrill and 
grating. This wu the Am 
time hr liad spoken in a week 

"Why — you can see. I was 
about to air the room. You 
oughtn't to be out of bed. Ran 
You'll eaten cold" 

"You stop that . Do n ' t 
you touch anything here." 

"Tnere'i nothing to be ex- 
cited about." Seymour said, in 
the most Jtsothing tone he could 
manage. "Don't be so upset. 
Ran. I jus* thought I oujdil 
to get on with this — vim can 
see we'll have to clrar all this 
out." 

"No r Randall's blur eyes 
glittered. "No. You leave her 
poor things alone, don't you 
touch her things/' 

"But— '" Seymour tried tO 
lead him away. 

,r No!" Kandall itood shiver- 



ing, "Yens get out of here. You 
leave hrr things alone.' 1 

Sevraom sighed. "Very well 
he said softly The immediate 
thing was to get Randall hack to 
bed. "All right. Come on down- 
ittin. Ran WVll juu leave the 
room shut up for a while, until 
you feel bettci 

He rurned out the gas, shui 
and locked the door, and ten 
drrlv led Randall away. 

Thf Rector of St Timothy's 
warded thr "Stabat Mater" of 
Rossini lung in Holy Week. 

This would mran much extra 
rchearnng, long hours of work 
with the choir, and the engage- 
ment of soloists from the outer 
darktiete of the operatic and 
COSKCll world Thin Was Ran- 
dall Holt's second year as as- 
sistant organist and choirmas- 
ter in charge of the detail of 
preparing the choral work* 
Hr loved thr job. but had no 
idea hut how he had actually 
hern rhoicn for it. Seymour 
look great care that hr should 
noi know, ns the idea had been 
Doctor Sladr & 

A quartet of suloiits had been 
engaged to sing the "Statu t 
Mater " The two women and 
the tenor were from the Opera. 
Thr 1 hami was Edward Rirker 
a specialist in oratorio and 
sarred mustr He was growly 
fat. he smoked strong - cigara. 
he should have dropped dead 
o( gluttony, Instead he mood 
up and sang like the Angel 
Gabriel When he was not sing- 
iny hr sat eyrintr the pretty 
soprano whom the Opera had 
rts-omnirrided. Her name was 
Rcnata Ton. 

"She doesn't apeak much 
Engftjb." the manager's assis- 
tant had explained, "but she's 
a fresh young voice, nice tea- 
ture. just what you want She 
knows the music We brought 
her over but autumn for small 
lyric parts and ihe'i all right." 

From the looke and gestures 
of Ricker and the ahork-hrailrd 
young Milanw tenor Randall 
thought the must be more than 
"all riffht" The three appar- 
ently had some convulsing joke 
among themselves, for an aside 
fron* either man termed enough 
to set the soprano's brown eves 
dancing, and once Randall saw 
her go nrarlrt and his* "Tan'" 



al thr tenor, who turned aside 

The only unconcerned rnexn- 
bci of the quartet was the 
mezzo-soprano, a heavy, formsh 
Italian woman who looked like 
a verv good cook and in fact 
was. Between her numbers she 
sal like a patient cow waiiuit 
for her next Cue. 

Katidall waj tomctuue. IS 
bnrrajsrd hy ihr air of hibantv 
created by all the joking It 
was highly unseemly in Sl Tim- 
othy' i pmrisb house, and he sap- 
posed he ought to put s Stop 
to ft at once Bui he could 
no more have summoned the 
authority' 10 do so than he 
could have pitched Edward 
Kicker through a window- 
He looked forward Innsjinsjly 
to the peaceful weeks after the 
Rossini, wh en these licentious 
scamps thould have gone back 
to i heir lair and left hiio to 
recaptore the cloistered srremt\ 
in his work whirh he had 
irrowti to love He was not la 
be allowed that, as he learned 
when Kcrutta Tosi arrived foi 
the next rehearsal 

She wai in no laughing mood 
in fact she seemed upset Her 
Englidi was so limited that in 
her agitated state it consisted 
of isolated words strung be- 
tween urearm oi Italian which 
Randall had to overtook sine* 
he could not understand it. Hr 
could follow her, though. whrr< 
she said and repealed mar 
times: "You help, ye* > ^ . 
help me?" 

Khe ihruht ai hint a slip ol 
pink pa[jer which he found to 
be a performancr-noiicr from 
the Opera, with orders to re- 
port in some ten days for re- 
hearsal. They had cast her a> 
The Forest Bird in ''Sietrfricd 

"Me!" She clasped her 
hands across hrr I airy throat. 
"I rell no. I tell impaastble r 
why they tell Waamtr for me?" 
She was even prettier angr> 
than laughing, her large eves 
Kwirmnmg with unshed teari 
hrr cheeks pink and her hp> 
parted over exquisitely whitr 
teeth. She put her gloved hand 
on Randall's arm and pleaded, 
"You help, yes?* 

"But what can 1 do?" 

fie found that she. had been 
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There's never a sign of yellow 
tinge when I use . . . 

Reek*** * 




\ 




T£STS PRO VI 

Wa<hin£ tests have shown crmclunveiv 
the wonderful effect of Reckitt v 
Bute in preventing wlmei devclomns; i 
wllowtsh tinge- That i why vol 
cannot jitord to mun the blue rmw 
wish da v. 




A tittle bird 
told me . . . 

^J^: that Robin Surck, lhe ei»y- 
^/ ■* tu-mii lurch, make, ironinj; 
axiti and givci i \avtiy gliiii. 
Rubin Starch, lhe perfect wuKdiy 
oompaniun oi Rtckicc'f Blue, 

ROBIN Starch 

61*15 W-1-H-6-S TO YODt KON 



L1AW WoUEI 



It's the 3 essential steps that make clothes whiter 

WASH RINSE BLUE 



SThrihrr »«" "»* ■ ««J™C 

ma.-liim at enppct. ni h *tv£ 
cuili lw>« rl.n 



Tie tiwl «n K«*ini t 
hW pin ran niniihu: 



v 

Reckitts Blue 

OUT OF THE BLUE COMES THE ^JfSSSf^! 



\ 



WASH * > 
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S-L-l THE DOORS ON 
BANGOR CUPBOARD TRACK 



NO ROOM FOR SWINGING DOORS 

TO COVER THOSE UNTIDY SHELVES 

? 





BANGOR IS SO EASY TO INSTALL, SO CONVENIENT- SO HANDSOME 

MODERN CUPBOARDS NEED 
SLIDING DOORS ON NEW BANGOR 
CUPBOARD DOOR TRACK ! 



THESE ARE JUST 
THREE OF THE BANGOR 
TRACKS AVAILABLE 




f«ng<ir Domestic. This Bring'" 
trBt'K ciimVi am tndlnuiy ihimes- 
tic tiovr. Types arc available 
far /Unix ill b cavity Kail or on 
the face tif tile nail. Smooth run 
ntfifl ami quitt. 




flmv much more convenient 
aiiibonrcls are when I heir doors 
slide. You don't have Lo slop 
round the open door to lake 
things out of them, vou don't 
bump your head on u|>en over- 
head doors. 

in fait, In iv. mui'h mure con- 
venient and space sarin); it 
would he if even door in yuur 
home slid. Kemember, every 
ordinary swinging dnor takes 9. 
Mjuarc feet of living space. 

If you'll building <ir planning 
to build — ■ plan to have the 
convenience of sliding doors in 



your new home. Hut it's quite 
easy to convert your old home 
— using vour existing doors. 

Just M sure vou lell vour archi- 
tect, builder or hardware store 
that it's Bangor track you want. 
Then you'll be sure that no mat- 
ter what style or site of door 
you want lo slide there w ill he a 
track to carry it. Only Bangor 
offers vou a complete range of 
overhead door tracks- and only 
an overhead track gives you a 
doorway that is clear from side 
In side. [Nothing to catch dust 
or stop you using wall-to-wall 
carpet. 



la.for tegnrJ-Hte-Cornfr Track. 

This ttunttn Truck carries \\ata\\e 
liwri IJWffr. smooihh from 
liultl nl JUiratic down the tide 
wall. It am bt securely locked. 




Sanqor Cupboord Trvck. tin Fi 

an extremely smalt, extremely 
neat track capable of corryln% 
m door up to 20 lbs. It H obtain 
able in J'. *' anil 5' lengths, com 
plete with all serenes, etc., lor 
erection. For intermeilliite ti^rt, 
cut uitb u hacksaw, 



BANGOR 



SLIDING DOOR TRACK 



A product sf iht 
Mrfnlbllt Di*iil>* *f 
WnnigM IrotMri l«d«i»r„i 
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cast because of the .nun.iu.rti 
stubborn determination id 
mount a Wagner open al- 
though he hod only * low lead- 
ing singers to put into He 
proposed to fill the imaller 
puts with Anybody else and 
there was, in d red, no resion 
why not. Any lyric soprano, hr 
said, coutd ling The Bird, and 
be was right. 

When Tosi protested that efor 
had never sung a note of Ger- 
man music, he told her to re- 
port for coaching to the Ger- 
man director he had hastily 
hired to put on his one venture 
into Wagner. 

She retorted that she would 
ning the part only if the were 
left alone to study it — here she 
made eloq ue n t , flu t tering gca- 
tura which Randall tried shyly 
to deprecate — with sornebody 
who really knew scrniething, a 
cultivated person, her own 
corrcpetiteur who had worked 
in Vienna for Schalk and Mah- 
ler. 

"Oh, do," Randall protested, 
scarlet with embarrassment, "f 
really " 

"No? You know well this 
ramie, eh?" 

"But' — but — yaii ray you 
don't know Anv German." 

'"You tell me noises, I make 
the same like you. Such a part 
nobody notice what 1 tell, t 
am hidden — M she winked at 
him. "Must be. how is?— 
easy." 

"Then why." blurted Ran- 
dall with hopeless simplicity, 
"did you make all this Tuts?' 1 

"How I krrp my — how you 
say?" She made an impatirnt 
gesture to indicate pride. "Vou 
help, yea?" 

"I tup/pore so," be said re- 
luctantly. They made an np- 
poinsnirnt for the morning of 
Raster Monday. 

Likr most of the operatic 
colony. Rcnata lived at the An- 
sonia Hotel. On the long ride 
in the street-car up Broadway 
from Twenty-third Street to 
Seventy-third, Randall had 
plenty of tone in which to 
wonder just what he was Id- 
ling himself in for. Thrrc 
was an air of alarming frivol- 
ity about Signorina Tnsi. 
A gains t his will be t bought 
uneasily about Seymour's re- 
mark* on hour ago. 

They had Left the house to- 
gether, which was unusual, for 
Randall ordinarily did not go 
out in the morning*. He had 
drifted into the habit of making 
breakfast for Seymour and him- 
self, u'nc r r h a i-women' 1 coffee 
was undrinkable and their 
slovenliness a hateful setting in 
which to begin the day. After 
breakfast Randall usually prac- 
tised for a couple of hours be- 
fore going over to St- Tim- 
othy's to work at the organ 
there. So today when he 
started out with Seymour to 
walk to the street-car, it had 
been only na tura.1 to explain 
his errand, Seymour thought 
it a fine idea. 

*'Js she pretty?" he asked, 
swinging his cane and smiling 
as if at icrnc unspoken joke. Hu 
(trey eye* were unusually lively 
behind his gold-rimrned pince- 
nez a ttached lo an elegant 
black silk cord. He was Cer- 
tainly a figure of a man, 
thought Randall. He answered, 
"Why — yes, I suppose so." 

"Suppose? Don't you know?" 

"Yet. She is very pretty." 

"Aha. That's better. What 
els-e has she got?" 

"What do you mean ?" 

"Well, you tell me she's 
young and pretty and * bi l- 
player modest enough so your 
chureb can hire her. But she 
lives at the An soma, Randall, 
dear." 

"Practically all the artists 
live at the Anson ia," said Ran- 
dall stiffly. 

"Including the impecunious 
young beauties r" How rhant- 
ablr of the management " 

"What are you gelling at?" 
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Randall knew irritably ih ^ 
was not making a very . #,\ 
go of obtusrnrss. 

"Just asking, to put h u 
delicately as possible, wh. a 
keeping ibr lady." 

"You always have such ui- 
gar ideas!" Randall felt mil- 
self reddening and. had he pot 
seated Seymour's uocahul srj. 
would have cursed. 

'"Vulgar?" Seymour ra i»rd 
Ina hat in a mock salutation. 
"Here is your corner, I ma\ i* 
vulgar, brother dear. Nit 
ttBSjaatd is not necessarily tt 
same thing- Keep your r\c 
peeled for a hot- tempered 
Latin in the panelling soi 
where." 

Randall's knock on Ren.: ; | 
Tosi's door was answered 
an enthusiastic icprn-, o 
"Avanti!" and he stepped into 
the room. 

He heard Signorina "1 n; 
pn'v c an exelama tinn . but si 
first he did not scr her. T 
room was a burgeon 
canfudon of imitation Vfi 
furniture, mussed Cvlhm 
lacy curtains, fading rosrs. b 
a dipper, there a u^uing rnaai 
which mujl be a rufflecl grv -, 
On a bamboo stand ittere tool 
a jnt.ill tray with a used coll 
cup, Thrrr was an upn> 
piano in the comer, carel^ : 
piled with scores, a EratsasBM 
hat, .1 handkerchirf. a seen: 
LKittlc, and an open, guld w '■■ 
handbag. Randal) stood ltn 
ing dumbly at the scene. 

"You wait a moment?" cri>- 
Signorina Tosi from beyond 
door slightly ajar. M Tair 
chair . . ." 

While he hesitated, lookiui. 
for any chair upon whi< fa 
something was not flung 04 
strewn, the door in the cornr- 
opened wider, admitting a wafi 
of scented, steamy air which 
informed him that there wa* 
the bath of this bed-tirtinc 
roorn apartment. Behind thf 
gilded wrreen In the other cor- 
ner, over which something em- 
harrassingly sheer and lacy tad 
been flung, must be n. bed. 

1% was standing with hu 
hat in one hand and Siegfried 
in the other, wishing he had 
not come, when he heard 
ripple of laughter and turner 
to sec Renata Tosi, wrapped 
in a mass of ruffles, with hex 
dark hair piled on top of her 
head in no shape at all, S)" 
must just have stepped it- < 
her bath, he thought, anxiouib 
hoping he was not showing his 
embarrassment. 

"You are so early arrivtl" 
she cried. "They are only thf 
ten o* clocks." 

"But our appointment wbj 
fcir ttn o'clock. 

"I said the ten o' clocks r" 
the pointed a finger at hersel: 
with such comic nstonishmen: 
that Randall burst into a laugh 
und the joined him delightedly. 
"Thtal is hette*, 1 ' she said- "You 
must not give me the frighten, 
ynu make in first the face so 
serious. Now, first we drink a 
coffee, eh?** 

Randall djd not want the 
coffee and he wished he had 
the savoir-faire to dispense 
with it and get on with her 
lesson. She stood there smil- 
ing at his irresolution. He be« 
came increasingly uncomfort- 
able. Up to now he had lacked 
the boldness of imagination to 
own that the very a ppe ■ isi nft 
creature alone with him herf 
was obviously naked cxrept for 
r riitfled peignoir, and that she 
saw nothing bi.-arrr about the 
position at .ill He had an idea 
that it would be better not to 
look at her any more, since 
every line of her bantering 
face was inviting him to do so. 
So he turned a little nnrft 
saying, "Hadn't you better — e» 
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— ehr— juat — -I mean, wouldn't 
ion rather I ucppcd out to the 
r I wh.de vou .ih finish drets- 

'Dress?" She looked dwr 
it herself n if iq lurpruc 
be "PeriMpJ Wast a minute." 
T »fld s ' ran to the screen in the 
i r and disappeared behind 
m ,- "Mavbe you play mr thti 
y i isic while you wait. Ii com- 
■ i,.ratp?" 

'Noi a bit," he uud. hugely 
rrhcvtst *'Juk like this." He 
i ivptl ihr bciian to sing by 
. r and prriemh the was 
^ indins; neat him. very proper 
. ,t starched while blouse and 
i black tltrrt. Randall went on 
. |. laying, pmntuur to her en* 

|bu{ iranta^ but the sIkhA hrr hr-Ad 
I the ' 1Lf * motioned at him 

"You tell," sh* said. "Give 
rttf a iitrn For what I rrad?" 

,4 Is thu thr- wav vou wen- 
.ilium?" hr asked with asperity 
Urn to ime bv car* 1 
Her brown eyes rounded in 
iiionuthtnem "In MUano? 
VotJ think we air ignorant 7 

"No" he said, irritated "Of 
juhc not That's whv 3 nrpcrt 
vou to read music.'' 

"I don't like to work," shr 



Continuing . •, 

said "Read is work Sing u 
nothing*" 

It strucit him thai ner iiip- 
pancv wai anumed. that ihr 
was a (jocd ax tin in spite of 
•i ■ rvii and her refusal to take 
her work seriously. Hei voice 
was exquisitely fresh, more 
fragile than the lightest voices 
he had heard in Vienna, and 
jhr used it with ttrarc and taste 
She picked up The Bird's muui 
in a few effortless repetitions. 
While the sang, repealing sev- 
eral timet each phru.se u hr 
played it. thr wandered round 
the room mnkine desultory 
torrirs at thr disorder the had 
strewn. Some of the mru had 
disappeared into cupboards and 
drawers bv die tune Randall 
rose from the pumu 

"Now about the text." ho 
said "Left—" 

*'Now? Today' Ahsoluiek 

Ml." 

"Hut—" 

She . bucked him under the 
chin. liiLLfthuiR up at him like 
a trating child- He flushrd 
and stood thrrr imrmu. 

"Heallj " hr «aid stiffly, wish- 



My Brother's Keeper 



IT CAME FROM THE BIBLE 

W inner of liiin w eek \ avanl of 
£2 2 - for a Biblical quotation p**es 
to Mm* Mayk* 23 Eslcouri Street, 
TYranjz. Victoria. 

This ia her fifttty 

""A well in sheep 4 iluchim: » an uniKmpLLhius 
person who is pretending to be honest or good. 
The words arc found in Sl Matthew, chancer 7, 
verse 15: 'Beware of false prophets, which cnine 
lo you in sheep's clothing, hul inwardly thr) arc 
ravenitrf! wolves, .' " 

Readers are invited to «nd in Bihlkal quota- 
tions whose frequent use has mad? tlicrn pari of 
evervd»> Utnsrua;er . 

Lnines should give thr uouk. rhaptPr, and verse 
inun uhii'h each c|uotatiun romes arid jui example 
of current usage 

Address youi entries to Bible Quotations. Bv\ 
«388. G.P.O., Svdn.-v 



from ptigf .?y 

inji he knew bow to make her 
ashamed of herielf lmtead be 
sue cum bed to a wave of the 
lamiliar murtiheauou which, he 
thou phi. it seemed the horrid 
pan of singer* (a arouse. He 
turned aiidtt. plaiitly annoyed, 
and pirkrd up his hut 

"Very well." he said, and 
walked towards the door. Re 
hrard Iter pattering alter inm; 
did thii woman ne\cr walk ? 
Whenever *he h»d the least 
liurpiwr: m view, ihr rain 

"Domani ?" the cned gaily, 
"Tomonw*" 

J Ir turned and icowlcd at 
her, "I wasn't even sure- vou 
meant to keep on/' he said. 
"And 11 you do— ■" 

"Yes?" 

"Vou haven't done enuuith 
work today to makr it worth 
my tinir to t'oriie all this way 
^'no may not like the work, 
bin some proplr are in enrnest." 

"Oh." &hr stood with her 
mouth a littlr open and her 
dark eyci wide with surprise. 
Having said it. he felt better, 
leas a fool. He had turned thr 
tables. He watched the faint 
blush uf embarrasaiiient which 
tinged her livHv face, with its 
delicate bones m slanted nos- 
trils, and m low forehead trom 
which the brown huir sprang to 
preitilv She luokrd likr a 
llowrr on a ilendej- stalk, her 
lonf; neck wrapped in its hitjh- 
honnd coILli 

"I'm sorry," shr said slowly, 
"I did not see from Tour view.*' 

"Oh. thit't all righi-*' 

"You cwnr again tomorrow, 

"Yet TP. be here ShaU I 
leave the Kin*e in caae you 
want to look at it?" 

She bit her hp. still a htttr 
unrcrtuin, then he taw her sense 
of mischicJ hash like a lighted 
mulch. S hr gigelrd "You 
really think that f" she said. 
"Yoj think I itudi\" 

"It wouldn't hurt you." 

She turned her head nml 
tapped thr lobe of her ear, a 
well-ihaprd ear but large in 



nroporuon to her small hnely 
modelled head 

**1 learn/ shr said "Believe 
me. I don't waste your tunc. 
I am. how is u, grateful. Lazy 
perhaps, hut stupid, f " 

"That's all right." hr said 
awkwardly "I'll ace vou to- 
morrow 

She held out her hand and 
hr took it and nhook ii and 
dropped it. Turning to IcAVC 
the room, he realised hr should 
have kissed it He thouoht. 
am 1 always to be made a ft>ol 
of by singers? He »prodr down 
ihr hotel • urrivior but nut t'asi 
rnough to rsraui: hrsirintj a 
laughing sot to- voce from her 
doorway. 

"Beiio 1 " the said. 



Tliai evening ut dinner at 
Ihr Murine Club Seymour asked 
Rundall huw hit mommu hud 
gone- 

"Wcll enough." Randall 
said- 

"'Was it amusing?" 

"1 didn't go to be amused, 
w naturally I wsun't' 

"That is not corroborated by 
thr gleam in vour eye " 

Sevmour laughed quietlv. 
"You've been as pleased a> 
pumrh about luniEiiiinji ever 
since we met half an hour ago 
I mid you your Italian lark 
would turn out tu be a jay- 
bird/' 

"She it not 'mv* Italian lark 
■ mil T don't lollow you What 
do you mean, jaybird'" 

"A tease. A flin. Somethinp 
tells me."' 

*T I'rruldn'r say." 

*T never saw anything like 
the innocence of those blue 
eyes. Well, yuu and 1 arc both 
odd ilin-ki btn not that odd 
Personally. I think you've prob- 
a'blv «tombleil on to some- 
thinp " 

K.irul.ill nghrd. "(lould ii 
possibly occur to you that a 
woman, could be a singtr and 
not a tor ?" 

"It eoultl. But in this • w 
rl wouldn't. What did the 
havr on'" 

kiiifi.,.. could havr diver, 
under the table to hide the 



uluKh thai swept acrots his 
face "I've no idea," he laid, 
making a stab at aplunih '* 

Desperately anxious to 
citainge he iubjr<'t, tie told Sev- 
mour that thr rool over the 
rear part ol their hou*r wa* 
m need of repair. The cleamiiir- 
w erf nun had said thai rnniider- 
able dampness had workt'd into 
the attir rooms during the win- 
ter "l sup|H>se we ought to 
iut it," be said 

"1 suppose But it's so futile 
to spend any money on that 
old tomb H we Mart with the 
roof they'll tell us something 
else is necessary, and onr thin^ 
will leud to another. You 

know 

"Oi roursr. But don't you 
think we might ai well niair up 
our minds about the houic al- 
together * The estate is sup- 
posed to pay far repairs, we 
don't have to Are we going to 
stav on livinte in it the way it 

br* 

Li l don't know " Seymour 
spoke ilowly, thinking- "T'vr 
brrn thr onr who wanted to gel 
us out of there, and 1 still am 
— in a way. But " 

Randall said nothing, and 
waited for Seymour to explain. 
Seymour said. "It's irue. JVc 
alway* wanicr! a nirrr -,waU fbit 
and we could alTurd one tu- 
pether But I couldn't manage 
oiv share "i that, and have 
iwTiiethinv else dial I believe 
1 want es'rn rnorr " 

"Wlut is that?" 

"Don't be too surprised. Ran 
t reallv want it awfulK " Sey- 
mour smiled with the wi^dui 
ejcpreiwon oJ a small bo> "1 
want ^n automobile " 

"An automobile V Randall 
gaped with astonishment "Isn't 
an automobile dreadfully dan- 
gOfOStt, Brother 

Seymour lauehed "Not so 
dangeroui as expensive, 1 should 
say. They're not a r.uriuaiiv 
any inure. Ran. lot* of people 
havr them. I want or>r whtlrj — " 
ht interrupted hinttclf and w,nt 
on eatine 

"While what*" 

"While they're still fairly est' 
perimrntal 1 eonld hoy a good 
aulomohile if -"' lie ^ J li^f■r ! hi- 
evebrows with another boyish 
tniDt . 

"Ii we stayed in the house 
Well. I've never bern as anxiuu* 



to get out of it bj you were I 
don't particularly likr it. but 
thr way we've drifted into liv • 
inj, we're reallv not there very 
much I'd as soon sleep and 
prartitr thrrr as lomewhec 
eise/>" Randall knew that no 
mattrr where thry lived hr 
would always have the same 
problem, the dreary ctuptmrv 
of the evenings mid the meal: 
when Seymour was eti gageei 
with hu own concerns. 

He said. "Well, go abxao 
nnd buy your automobile, ai far 
as Vm conrerned. 1 pee whv voa 
can't afford anything else 
besides — it will take about a 
year's income, won't it?** 

Seymour nodded. 'Thau's 
just it If we stay in thr houw 
for about a year more. T cats 
buy my motor car now. and 
tnv salary will sec me through 
the rest of things." He ges- 
tured at the dining-room. "?* 
will l»e a lighi squeeze, but — " 

"I'll gladly give you soiim 
of my money." said Randall 
eagerly. "1 never use it all 
up 

"I'd much rather you did use 
it." said Seymour with a smilr 
"Mavbr you'll begin to on- 
day. Well, that's settled any- 
way: we may in the hous*.- 
Do we spend any money on it 
—or ask the estate to? Frankly. 
I don't think it's worth ii 

"But suppose the roof falls 
in 3 ' 

"Let's gamble that it wpn'i 
tor another year. After that 
we'll probably move. any- 
way " 

Seymour wokr lute thr neat 
inormne;. gloomy and unrated 
Without looking ai his watch 
he knew that it mutt be atiout 
ten o'clock He had a very 
sharp sense of time in all iln 
phases the result, he believed 
of the fair whirh rhnlirnffv 
him to get the most out of 
every hour and every day whih 
he could still see He measured 
all things by the tenuous spot: 
of bis eyrsiuht 

Presently he pulled bhrisrlf 
up. sat for a few minutes m . \t- 
turning his eyes to thr dim light 
filtering about the edges of thr 
curtains, and then swung him- 
self out of bed. Cnutiou&ly 
he parted the curtains just 
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. . from Indigestion, Heartburn, 
Nausea, Flatulence, Dyspepsia 
with 

DE WITTS ANTACID TABLETS 



DINING OUT 



TRAVELLING 



AT WORK 




ON HOLIDAYS 



Wherever you go, whatever you do. carry a tew handy 
De Witt s Antacid Tablets in your packet or handbag for 
sure protection against digestive upsets. At the first sign 
of trouble, dissolve a pleasant-tasting be Witt's Antacid 
Tablet on the tongue, and halt indigestion before it develops. 
They are made to the ume well-balanced formula as the 
v/orld-famoui De Witt'j Antacid Powder. Tneie convenient. 



cellophane-packed tablets rapidly neutralise excen stomach 
acid which ii the common cause of digestive disorders. You 
enjoy prolonged relief too, because De Witt's Antacid Tablets 
leave a soothing, protective coating on the inflamed stomach 
lining to check any sudden recurrence of the trouble. Make 

a habit of never being without De Witt'j Antacid Tablets 

make them your dependable standby for all occasions away 
from home. Sold by chemists and storekeepers everywhere. 




At home, always keep the familiar, sky-blue canister of 
De Witt s Antacid Powder handy on the shelf A teaspoonful 
in half a glass of wat«r brings quick, lasting relief from all 
stomach upsets caused by excess acid and over-eating 
Perfectly safe, De Witt's Antacid Powder can also be given 
to children with absoluce confidence 
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250,000 AUSTRALIAN HOUSEWIVES SAY . . . 

" These are our family 
favourites !" 



t 




¥fc In <t naUMt'tvidc uinvy ctmducicti thte year by the maker* of 
" Copha" la find the mom popular recipes m " Betty AVwtM 
.ViMf Recipes", Orange Cafce ami Pattr Cukt'9 nvn hamis dttwn 
in ihf big aikt stretioti. 



Home Economic of World Brandt uyi: 



"Wouldn't your family like to try these 
winning cakes? Go ahead with confidence 
— because all cake-making is quicker, 
easier and more successful with 
COPHA SHORTENING." 



ONCfc you try Copha Shortening and the easy MeltVMix 
method you'll want lo forget all other cake-making methods forever. 
It's SO simple. And so quick! No creaming; beating time cut in 
half — and only one bow] to wash afterwards. You can bake so 
many good things with pure sweet Copha Shortening — savouries, 
sweets, biscuits, scones, pastries and sauces. Such a versatile 
shortening -■ and a money-saving one! M 



f 





r 



OZAtJGE CAK£ 



A big beautiful orange uke irui rivals the finest [hat you ever 
raited! Rich and velvety textured to the tilt Ilhcioui c^umb 1 



RECIFE: 5 otX, MfflJtft 2 «ftu, gnurtt rtnd I 
twin??, A t\\ fUfty \tlf mismg fhwr. 1 t<vtt 
tfHtpfHHt w/f. J uzs. CwpUu Sbfttffitftfagt i tabic- 
apawm mi/A, 

METHOD: PU« in baun . - sugar, eggs. ornnfic 
rind and half vfted flnur and uti. Httt ™ Copta 
o\cr gentle hcul. ll ihould be barely u.imi, not 
hot. Add milk to Copha. Pour liquid* unto 
inuredtrnls in basin. Beat -1 nuriultt wjih u rotary 
bcalcr Add rcmuininB flour ind bent I niinulc 
lender. Pour into a gJwxd and lloiir«f<i loaf tin 



IV" * 4*1. Bike in moderate oven 40 to 4' ItimutCI 
Ice when cold. U/itti CwfktnJ Orange long. 
NOTE: Altcrti.ni'.r ^ke tins — Ring Cuke tin (fTfc 
round tin (6* diameter % .V deep). 
CREAMY ORANGE ICING: 

H fits. icing ,Wfj', I us. Cophn Sfwrimirtg, 2 frrtfl^ 

tlbctti oWftge 'turf. 

Helc Xopha" and add orange juke. Pour onto 
stftej ii!ing .i^Eiir and nm till the iuny is suffici- 
ently ibick to iprnd on cake 






Everyone loves them any/time * 
prettied up for p»rtle» F 



• plain for the lunch box. or 



BASIC RECIPE: 4 pt {{ cup) vtyar, I tuy. 

i trinpwit \amtia w grated (rrtttitt in urunsc 
rind, 5 pzi. \\ \ \'np.\\ H-it-ritlHUg ftitttr. \ ffvi'I 
tmtp&m wft, 2 ir$3. Copha Shnriatittg. 4 taMf- 
fpttatfi mtli,. 

piit* iti b€*fc, ;ijgjr. t£g r flavouring and hull' 
sifted flour and salt. Hth "Copha" ever 



gentle heal It should be barely warm, not hot 
Add milk lli melted " Copha." Pour liquidi on- 
to ingredienis in ha&in and beat 4 minutes. 
Add remaining Hour und hcnl I minute longer. 
Place m grt.isctl ami fkiurcd pally tins or in 
paper cake container*. Bakt in u moderate 
oven U minuio. Ice, when cold, if dciirtni. 





PATTY CAKE RECIPE VARIATIONS 



OATE CAXES i Before btikmu, plura a 
M&rtcd date «n each cakc. 

JAM TEA CAKES onlj. huff-fill patty tuts 
with mature, i hen plsicc i teasptmn of 
jam m each, (op each \\\th .inoihcr tca- 
.!u'"M'Uif of the cake miYtur« and sprinkle 
wftfj ctk-untit before baking. 

LEMON TOPS | L'te lemon rind bs 
11 a v miring in cake misture. Cut a snuill 
rcrund from the inn of each bilked cuke 
Atni WW wilh l emon Chce« Replace 
top and sprmkli with icing sugur before 
serving 

POP COflH CUP CAKES: Ice iha cooled 
Cttkt| witll linn IcJiTrfi find decorate with 
coloured pop corn. 



See Betty King's "NEW RECIPES" 

for iois more exciting things to moke 



SLUSH CAKES : Colou! nkc muturc pale pink 
before baMoj. Irost wiih rtmli li lHUlllg 
and decorate wilh chocoluie iprinltlei or 
Brtitctl chocolate. ^ 

Mm CARES ■ t on unbukcil cukes with one 
i.*r two u iifcr-lhin »-llL'i-v i>l ija apple. Sprinkie 
litllc cmnanion-fla^oured Mijtyr 
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II FRUIT-UMCE 
a chrrrirt make* a de/irre*n* 
I Jr/Jiii(r for unv ocfiuion* 
I >"|. tte fr+th rherrivn before 

rrv A j tt (/rwf/ rfavrtr* •chrn 
/rrjrli arr not arnttabiv. 




By LEILA C. HOW4HIK 
Our Food and 
Cookery Expert 



First favourite for 

the second course 




I • I 





HERE'S an attractive dish to make you fed like 
doing a little extra in the way of a decoration — 
Peach Mince Pie. It's easy but most effective; for best 
results use small peach halves. Try it with apricnt> 
'»tir time, loo. 

Ten ounces hhcuil pastry, 2 cup? fruit-miner, 3 desscn- 
ihioik lf-imui or wanRf juicr, 1 Icaipoon Rialed Iruicm rind, 
I tea-spoon (fraled orange riod, small peach halves. 

Krvrvr 5 pcarh halves for lop of pic, chop balatirr and 
[iiimH ovi'f hasr of tart-plate lined with half the thinlv rolled 
njutry. fill svith fruit-miner mixed wnh orange or lenii'm 
(uifje and lemon »nd orange rinii. Fill into pastry-cast-, arrange 
■ -.irti halve* on lop, prepare ( nvrr with remaining put". , m- 
unt> cirri™ for the peactl halves heftwc liftmp an to t.til 
Cui flits for Items. Moisten the edge of pantry litllfie the 

tirt-plate. rarrfullv lilt paslrs rawimc anil plan- on t< : 

the pea the* so thai the* show through ihc holes rut in ihc 

Continued on f/af>f 58 
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Fruit mince pies are a firm favorile with most 
families, but too often this all-year-round 
delight is seen only at Christmas parties. 



LtCFT: Prach mmrr 
pie madv with a fin- 
ing *'/ tri*P hiwtiil 
(Kinti * it good tn lualt 
tit and r«mhJ to cat. 
Thr pastry u air 
rlrrrrly »h&ve the 

frearh hntrr*. tehirh 
re*t an the fruit-minre. 



BEIXM : A layer of 
fruit-miner, a invpr of 

*mm*ih or tmpC rrnuii. 
and a luy* r of fluff? 
meringue aJd up to a 
fart that will be u 
frrrfm^ frwrrrrilf with 

all. Kc€ipe page 5#- 



MWC.V, ran he used with anv fruit in season for tht 
must mouth-watcrii.ff and dclinuu;* pie*. O! thes 
Chcrrv Mince Pie is a favorite. It's illtistr..trd ar>ovi 

For this you can use ini.t-miiii.e- from a tin or make up 
rpinmiiv Irum your favorite rrrifH' Whm fnah i:hrriw arr 
not in weason* trv glare, maraMhitiu, *» rrv«(» 11 inn I ihc-rtK 

Eight ounce* biscuit pastry, \ cup stewed cherries i or glare. 
miiraMrhino, or scryrrtallisstd rfuji-ir* wiih supar rrmrrvcti f , I] 
to 2 rups fruit-mintc, j rup ^ugar, 1 level ubkspoun jflpu. 
rrd culuring. 

i>nnii ihrrne* frep a\ synip, mca.turc J cup of the liquid ai«l 
mix with the cht-rrics, liuit-minee. nugiir. sago, and a lev* 

Continued on page 58 
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Mother ! 

PLAYTIME IS 
DIRT-DANGER TIME ! 




HANDS fILTHY 
WITH GUTTtR DIRT 



30 SECONDS 
ArT£R USING SOL VOL 



CLEAN. HEALTHV HANDS 



Dirty hands 
can be dangerous. 





t-hildnm ■ nmn in <lirty from play, vou never 
what oaoi**r«i U* m the dirt on their hnndt. So. 

Mother, play «f*! Leav* Solvot where 
they can tu-v is! Only Sulval is -.l«-- i.^.^ 
made- to removp K>round~in dirt from 
Satin pOf f *> around tinker nuilft .<m1 
knucicle* . £ttm* Dial fifrimarv 
setup* oire-n cniii- Yet Sol vuL ji 
gentl* evan to a toddler s s**m.t*u* 
akin. 

CLEANS Dim HANK IN 3D SECONDS 



MAKE RICH 

MfATYGRAW 

NEW WtDE-NECKED BOTTIE 
FO» EASIER SPOONING 




BONOX 

concentrated goodness of rich prime beef 
A KRAFT Product 
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PRIZE RECIPES 



# Coffee dreams 
which win I hi* week's 
main prize of £5 in 
our rirripe content, 
it re rrokiea wi th a 
iillinjE of i- ream and 
|»t'iiTiut liulter. 
r I ^ I III. 4:oiisoiation pn/e- 
JL winner, baked apples 
■ i'- luxe, will not be spoiled 
if onJv two c^gs are used. 
All -Lii-M! [i-n-.isnp-iii'-Mts arc 

rvrl. 

COFFEE DREAMS 
Two <'t!E£s t tablespoons 
>ui*ar. $ cup t-ornilour. I de*- 
vrrt spoon n life* pnwrter, I 
iraspoua rrcaui u( tartar, 4 
i up Hour. 

I*rat '-jt;-vs im. . until -nJi 
.ind froth v, ^radu.illv add 
Miffar, beming hcM. Add 
yolks one at .1 [ime, heating 
vurM after each ^driiUon. Knld 
in silted dry iiii*Tcdirnt*. Drop 
j small tcaspoonfui at a time 
no in hot. so-rased oven-tray, 
bake in hot oven 5 or b rnin- 
(i tes. Li ft on to rake-conl rr 
and when cold join in pair* 
with peanut cream tilling- 
Dujt with im iff sugar. 

I'ramii Killmt;: To £ cup 
ream add if dessertspoons 
peanut butter and 4 teaspoon 

VdllillSL 

iiM prur of t5 to Mrs. C 
Walker, 7 Seabrook Street, 
Mount Hawthorn, YV.A. 




llAKKIi APPLES DK LUXE 
iiirrf nunee* ^usjar. a" cj^gs, 

^ri ninrl aJmOElds (IF any 

other nut**, 1 tcaspoma rum, J 
teaspoon baking powder. J 
doi. small red apples, ml* 
tains, tandird peel, butter, 
extra I tahJespoun «an>ar, 

Peel apples, lialve, and re- 
niovr cores. 1'tacr .ipples in 
rrreased bakinff-duh with 
rounded side* down. Fill with 
mH tanas, and linrlv 
* 'hupped peril, dot with hutteT. 
Heat r.ER-yolkf with nttra 
*ut>ar until rreamy, add rum. 
limondv, ntnd huikinir powder. 



TE4C/UOSS* Mix a 
mJitmd bmilct, \ tmp , _ 
j rap jo/f breadcrumb** 
Sprinkle timer top of on- 
tooked /KrfTy evk**, odd 
dab of pirn. Cook rm ih* mm 
mwT f terra hot with bmttrr. 



ViAd in itifHv beaten cg£ 
w)iites and «poon rncrinjnjt > 
over .ipplcs. Bake ill moderate 
oven I hour or until apples 
are *u.ift hut nnt hrnken. Serve 
hot or cold. 

Coniolauoa prize of CI to 
Mrs. I. Umbos GHen Forrest* 
WA 



j :.i.LL9j±n:«tiJ llfelllll liaailLlllllttllliJ lltlllll IBIIiai Bill 



r 



Continued froo> page 
CHERRY MINCE 

■ drop* of rt*H coloring. Simmer 
: 01 f minute*, ttirnni( ron- 
«tantlv. ATlow to berome cold. 

' IJne 9m. lart-platr with ^-.irdi 
i'i paltry, tiiinly roll^l. I^ave 

I I in. oi pystry <-x.tendinsi lir- 

1 vond rim of plate. Hoi I hal- 

i ance of pastry tiiinJy. cut into 
»trif«i lwir*»(v Im. wide with .1 

I pastry ~ru Iter or knife. 

fill ■herrv-minee irtixture 
into pasrtTV-lined tart-plate. 
Weave pa*try ?tnpn into a lal- 
iifr de*i^n on waxed paper. 

I moistening between. itrips 
where they cross. Invert on 
in tart-plate, remove paper 

I Trim ends off T fold* mnwrrned 
rdstes of pastry 1 1 nine of plate 

1 up UYCT em ends of latticed 

■ imps. Prr» lij;htlv together 
I and flute to make a rim. Hake 

in hot oven W) minutes, reduc- 
ing beat after nm 15 minutes, 

PEACH MINCE 

• 'iv* Cut pastry leaves from 
irnnmuijp of pastry, moisten 
umk-r-sjdr of each and arrange 
near strms on top crust of pie. 

Hnmh top of pie with water, 
sprinkle with sugar. Hake in 
hot oven 30 to 40 minutes, re- 
• .. m« hfM nfter nm 15 
minutes. 

ORANGE CREAM MINCE 

This in the third treat shown 
on page V' 

Mil- tant? of orange is de- 
licious with the rich flavor (if 
h[>mf.made or tinned fruit- 
tn incf , A layer of tm not h 
•irnnRe cream over the fruit 
layer makea a drlirtout pic. 

One cooked hiicuit pastry- 
case, butter or «»hsh- 
rute, flour, I? cuprh milk, 
grated rind I orange, 2 eggs, 

1 \ cup* fruit-mioxe > extra 
f-3rd cup «ugar lor meringue. 

Melt butter, add flour, cook 

2 or 3 minutes without bfOWIV 



Tnny s iuxnry rft<h 



Veal Olivia 



"'pHE ieerer of this de- 
lirious tlish ■» to haw 
the veal cut tin thick, then 
Mounded to paper thinness," 
ayi Ttwry, of Sydney's 
Colon y Club. 

Fur four people you will 

need: 

One and a half pounds 
w.i 1 diets, I 4 rupfl Marsala 
or Try cood sherry. 2 rabk- 
fpooui butter, 16 green 
ulivea, i clnve crushed garlie. 



vail *nd pepper to UuSc, 1 
teaspoon chopped panlcy. 

Wipe the veal with > 
clean damp cloth, sprinkle 
with sait and pepper. Dip 
each e4Cadopihe in Bour and 
fry very quickly in butter, 
browning on both ndn. Add 
Lhr Marsala, rhopped pars- 
ley. K>rlic, and olives, cut 
into narrow strips. Heat for 
'1 minutes and serve. This 
dish should cook in 6 Id 8 



family msn 

I "ST. mined salmon or any oihrr linni'd tish or 
horrir^rooked tisli to makr the drHrious Salmon 
iouffle whkh a tiiia week's family diab. It serves 
tour ;ind rosls four %hillinit5 and »ixpen€r. 

SALMON SOUFFLE 
One mrc}inni*«7rd tin eookins; >a I mrwi or wraiva- 
lent (reAh fall. I tublrxpoon bullrr or <ub4titule T I 
tablespoon Uour. 1 cup milk, 2 eggs, salt, raveitnr 
pepper, 1 leaspoon ^atcd onion, 1 draerbpoon 
lemon juice, 1 dcsstrttution chopped parsley, 2 
Mhtrspoom «>fl hreadrrumbs, I extra dessertspoon 
huttrr or uih.Tiiulr. 

n.ikr fish, remove hones and skin. Place in 
greased ovroware dish. Melt liutter or *ulj«iiulr. 
add flour, stir until smooth, rook 2 or 3 mirtule> 
withnui browning. Add milk, stir until boiling:. 
C'-oril slightly, stir in beaten cgg-yolks, salt and 
■ ayenne to bute, nnion. lemon juice and parsley; 
mix well. Fold in ttiflly beaten egg-whites, pour 
over fish in dish. Top with breadcrumbs, dot with 
extra huttrr or substitute and bake in moderate oven 
25 to 30 minutes until set and lightly browned. 
Oamish with parsley and serve immedialrlv. 



ing. Stir in orange rind and 
milk, nmunur stirring until 
boiling. Cool .slightly, add 
egg-yolks, and cook t minutes 
longer without allowing to 
boil. Set aside to become cold. 

Kill friut-mrnrr into rooked 
pastry-case, top with cooled 



orange cream. Whip rgg- 
sshnes .tifflv. gradually ,ntrl 
extra sugar, and beat to 
meringue rnmutency. Pile on 
to orange cream, place in very 
■dow oven to lightly set and 
brown menngue, .Allow tn 
become rold before serving 



FIGHTIM6 
FIT NO V 




He** regular 
the natural way 
without pur g at i i. <s| 

"Flunh laxatives made 
constipation worse," wi 
Mr, f". Staeey v of Bn 
\.S.W My doctor rec^mj 
mendc<i Ml Bran. Now 
rt-snil nr. /eallv Ui^hrmp 
The common cause 
<'onsripatian is Jack of hulll 
in Itklav's rt-hnctl f ikkI.^. I 
Rran. Keflog^'s nm . 
hrraklatl - r. , h | sup|> i 
FiuEk in a lUiuimis nan | 
| nrm \ If-Rran is Oot i 
uirdtcine hut a food. - n 
■ n f he I? Vitamins, pf . 
plinrus, niucin and iron- ll 
'Molds, vou up imleail I 
t >ullinti vttii down, as h.i 
UMUtffVC< do. 

Accept thii rrifndly o!' 
Be rcaiuiair ifar natural w 
— 1 without m<?dicinei- 

I uSsis \J1-Rran IW ten il.v 
■-tit milk >rnd Miktar 
l>rmkJrfl wcr other eereal- 
nnnk plenty of water. II 
,ii ihe end oi i< n day&, to 
are not cnniplelelv tatifiti 

nd the- eniptv .. r i . ■ 
ivt'llosge 1 \ ust . i Pty, Lit: 
Hotanv. \ S.W.. and \ 
.irmhic vmir mnncv InkL 

AlZ-Bru t> m ( rmdt - rp.»rk «i 

rCellatjc lAuil.1 ri T . !-■ 





PHILIPS 




were famous 




it 



even when grandma 
was a girl! 



SPECIAL FO 
TEENAGERS 

Ti-r iiJi«-t*rpi in the km** m.ik* 
u point of foUasfinjt tb 
vu^eial tt-niNjre neetiaa in Vht 
Vii-lr*Uiin S)um»'i WrrkK 
Therr'* helpful ndviee fr<-rt 
Kmy Mrlatui, deu'eistMa fttiK 
hy Oehhte, and Ouk1» Hard' 
-perial pattern offer*. 
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Monday Night Money- saver 



8 



SHEPHERPS m 



with a taste difference - 
something new has been added 

RAFT CHEDDAR 





"Here's how to make 
Monday meal-time an exciting meal-time, 

Kraft Cookery and Nutrition expert 



SnjBrtnnpd'c Pic ha* aJ<vav<; been n good 
econoni) dish a wiving wan to serve 'left- 
overt"- Vm it has ,i new life . . . Shepherd s 
Pir can win you new praises from your 
famik The ingredient that gives the wonder- 
Ed flnvout lift to this favourite is — 

Kraft (Mdar. 

And Knift Cheddar adds us&eriltal food 
value*, too — nourishing protein. Vitamin* 
A. It_. anil I), ami the valuable milk minerals. 
tdU-iurii kikd abcaylia l w. It Ihn one gallon 
nf milk tii make each pound of Kraft (Cheddar 
— a bargain In nutrition. 

Keep this recipe in yoBX "certain succes*'' 
file - serve -She^MTni'* Hie this Monday. 



INGREDIENTS. 1' 3 C u|-- cold mm. minird 
.■i : i j i - I - (hopped; 2 medium union-. 
rhrifip-d. 1 *lr<?,<-r\rfHwti JmlttT or drip- 

2 dHirrUfKKin* tiUm Roar; 1 cup 
hoi wtirr i fur rxtrn flavour, mill I tr.i 
f|Kuin Bonoi or Vrgrroiit- i ; 2 ni|j* inashrfl 
pntalfje*; ! L _- a pm-ittit (I QC.I Krafl 
Cheddar. *tui'ddr+d. sail and iifpiHi , a 
lit I It- I'll r j imtTer or «,uh*t .tutr 

METHOD: Try ftfaitv m itorten&M, until 

(dtder. Slir ut flour and Una hut. watw 
land Rone* it \i'/!<mi!c. Mir until hoil- 
niii Add mi iit Scaion. I*' l**H will, till 
and prpper. Plat;*: in a ftrcBhrii >ur dish. 
Comhinr iiui.-hi'd rrOtutno, ■direddrd Kr&lt 
l ihnldai '-ill and MMfl >prrfii\ niaidird 
poliLLwy ovrr nu-Jit. dot wilii bulter M 
•ulistituir. Kakr in a hm mm 1 423' i |..r 
20 iTijn.it. <>r until light li browned. 
4 trrvmp-- 



GOOD REASONS 
WHY KRAFT CHEDDAR IS 
BEST CHEESE VALUE 

1 , No rind — no waste 

2, Flavour never varies 

3, Slices easily — never crumble! 

4, Stays fresh 

5, Pasteurised for purity 

Available in the new 1-ox- part. or, the 
So; packet, the 2 lb family pack or 
the economical 5-lb loaf. 



Have you fried the new Kraft Grated? 

Kraft Grated li - blend of fully matured diem, milk solid, and 
tpice. in a handy "sprinkle-out" container, li t quick and easy 
to iprinVI* Kraft Gralad on savouries. In soups, on any hoi 
vegetable dish — ideal for cheese scones and biscuits. 
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| TEENA ] ijjjg ^jpeve^s tj4JWn. Made imril *pirLJjniE Mjfidek, 
"Teem'" icjuirei nne pin tutitiim. ncikJint trimmed arnh (Impure E«cc 
iTMint. 1 * »ful rulJ ™irljnn sfcirr. i II. 0 



*PAlIT A' *Illf i tT*l ^> l y terS * 'I'auli' proems f*t i\t, , t , !^'' t "6 C/ati lHi*m lurt used alJ^tvrr cnriki) 

| | J U.L-LC, \ sm . ltt Mm pk:-|, v airh ^.hlU^l neckline 1 J A ^ ^ * ] UrnKirn; Huuiiek nt plescnt tht 'Jtlvir'i ncrx "Sfe«i 

itui FirimnuiitciJ r*<ltet» at £4. 19. fl. ''Julie" Ins ours inli>mi«iitv look. 'I'lie Wltic. itrjopcti neckline ifld (he nKJttdcil, duu" -rrve* ni| 

with i rmy-oviT burmncd trunr u 0 Gull -irid Stiiiikk course. «.'cennui«; the nnv vww mth n» marrtiina belt. £7- IS. 0. 





. T t lScyle 612. You'll W>fc inrtuiihlc in rh» *itu:f mr" I* VI A R tf" A IcTTf*! 5 * 1 ' 1 * 715 l " l,u lrt,wn h,r "wtbmr. 'n | 4 ci]Cip , | UpkPftp A 'JW'" 783 I fl< 

■RUBIN A L mhmil)fm | tashnmcd in«B Sundck. | nOAJWAIVg. 1 f lw „„ rt uult ., -^^..^..^.i I JU31 9J I U11PIUV la plciied iwrkli 



l-tcre a wiphwntanni low Ihk hu^ri tMcht over ihc hipi ifld hillowa iaiu 



90S. "'Nuttc" tumhi 
lint u-ith a pkamf \u* 

♦ fsppmi; Ain pkais. Imerc*i ti «mi-ii J *i»av in nn the Jiijm. ihuN nlcuder- H"uuz at £6, U. X "l>chn ' 'u> trmrr A -line mlui^ writt (tuipuK 
niu iin HL'iiri AllMXnupni \ V. £J HKiCl MJS kk OS . k 11.0. imci btneb n £6. IS. 0 l^nlt in LiiU (mwiw. irwir ttrmi Swwk-' 



Fashions for night, for day, for play - 
Choose a 



GALA sown 
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sealing -round I ! Owr £2000 cookery vnntest 

t THE HOUSE WITH 

SeUcfape\ 




FIRST PROGRESS PRIZE 



TIP FOR BROKEN 
PLASTIC TOYS 

>Mck or break. rti*cr wmi 
1 IM "■vJifltap*'" T<iy jtmk 
WUi:b trrallornl ajEsin 

■St o«e»" ii wider - 

l My lurfatx with 25'-., 
• clipping power. 



l iic firs! weekly rirojires? prize in our content hap been awarded 
I lo Mrs. EIho Balderelnn. <tt "Edperoi." Quandialla. Pi.S.W. 

MRS. BALDER- 
STO N 'S crttn tt 
I a delicious rccjpr tor mast 
ham with rider sauce. It 
wins ,t 1 l>. 



uarslrv, ( hay leaf. 4 clovrs, 
5 pepperrorns. 1 quart cider. 



R< .AST H AM WITH CIDKK 
SAUCE 
Hum, J cup diced onion, 1 
cup sliced carrot. 2 -iinu- 



Sriata ihr ham overnight la 
cold wilier Wash gind pifttt 
111 t pm with ilh-rd oninn ami 
rarroii, pnnJr>, hi) Wi, 
rlnvrv. and peppercorns, l^ovci 
VDth rold waier. brirtR *lnwlv 
I" IxjiIiiiC paint, and ummcr 
till trailer lalxuit 4 hour- 




' ONT JUST TAPf IT . . 

>u» it; 



7#»«r*,v** arv thv prist's 




|f> harrsets for 34r 

Miotsfr with cwtrpfT 
e TOTJB hair new 

ni kj loTdllnevi and 
■..i r ponfidn on your 

:: r do' 

0--t a tube of can 
•:* - itrated C p rly pat — 
w leese C«rlyp«r into 
i pint milk bottle of 
v .cm water — shako till 
n. led — now yon have 
i pint of the hast 
mwrt fragrant quickset 
Il-uml yoti'T* «ver utwil 
C - E concentrated 
C iHy**+ for 3/« from 
7 nr dManl-Bt or store- 
o /icxrFr with cuntrFer 



GRAND CHAMPION 
PRIZE 

for best entry in unv 
section 

A STANDARD 10 
CADET ear with irw*- 
trutiAn and third party 
insuranrr fxiid fur l.i 
months, valued at ap>- 
proximately £901' 

GRAND CHAMPION 
SECOND PRIZE 

A ltj-cubir-im <:Ki ts 

ley automatic: 

KHELVADOR refi-igrr. 
ainr, valued at approai- 
Tmtrlv KM 

SECTIONAL PRIZES 

first prizi> 

hectiou I. 

All Eneltih Electric 
Kirrrnp automatu raiiirr 
vmlued at £120. 
v fi-in 2. 

National of California 
Venetian blind*, valued ai 
£.00 
Section S. 

A WTlkini Srrvu 
Su perheat wAihinj 
machine, valued at ill) 6. 
Section 4. 

An H.M V. 'Tnh r- 
rarTJtf " three - speed 
radiurrani. valtirtl ai 1 Dfl 
rnnnm 



Seeliuu 5. 

Wardmbt' of Anthony 
Squire* men's Dlotbi 
to a total valur of £10(1. 

SECOND PRIZES 
Section:. I to 4 

\ Hoover ry hnd nc*» I 
vat uu in leaner, taluiil 

li t C W 

Section 5. 

A Sunbeam Shave- 
volufd at i: : 

THIRD PR1ZKS 

Seciion» I to 4. 

A Sunbmrn M ■. ■ 
trr. vuluri! :il ;ip[iiik>{ 
matrlv I).'? (. 

FOURTH PRIZ1> 
Srriion« I in 4. 

A <Svnltran> Ckwfctti 
and tX'rp Krvrr unit . 
valued ai approxi mjiti'k 

£17; ID/-. 

FIFTH PRI7FS 
Sections I to \ 

A Nunco "Mj*!h btl 
prriivurr^OOkrE vaJuL-d 

*\ te/\B *. 

iN'n lhinj, fourth, or 
filth prixri wDl br 
awartl«3 in Srrtif^n r ) | 

CX3NSOLATK>\ 
FRIZES 

Section* I to 4. 

£5 worth of K<-vlmi 
iM-Miity pmduitU. 

nt0"GjatSS8 PRIZES 

A £10 prize will 
rtwHrdctl rjib wri-i.. 




»»ff f f f 



^aisweet 

I •*»» mt iw—l Y<" «e» wit» 

S oi sweet 
S aisweet 




• \ M /fM fl, OjF CALIFORNIA tmmatian 
blind* tahtir*-. Ifft >. rafuW of £11)0. are 
priif in mrrtian 2, di'ttrrtA. 



shrrr - spml radittffram 

linn J. bufirt HUiiet, 



• WILKMS Srrri* Super- 
hrut wunhint: machtnr (left). 

in iwfion J. main JiiA n/ 
nmf or |i«n.. 



• EMifJSN Elrrtric KKemp 
#m rum rirrf rnnrr f ngh; /. 
rttia+d at £t20, i* f» r * r prise- 
in terrjan I . roAiea oit^f 

O-IJCM'ifi, 



After two hour* of ctiukiiit: 
- 1-; cider. AUt>w bam to cool 
in Liquor. Remove skin. 
»}>rinklr with browa tugar and 
line rir^ndcrumbs. Put daahc? 
ui p;ipnLi over, about ever* 
two mebrs. and marri a c\wv 
in cei.trt' \>t each dftth. Bakt 
erne hottr in *lnw nven. Srrvr 
hot with rider sauce, 

<i(l«-r Saucr: Three lablf- 
vpootu liuttcr, * tahLespooii.v 
piain Bonr. 2 cups ham liiiuoi- 
4 tablrtpoons cider, prppri 
and salt. 

Meit butter, add Hour, unu 
pour on hot ham liquor BTadu 
;i]lv whilr vttrrinu I'onitanllv 
firing to boiling point, add 
eidT. Pour over ham SfT^'o 
6 to A peridtifc. 

All cntn». including pro- 
irrr*i prtrrwinnen, will fcccivi 
equal coniid^rntion for the Ijm 

pntfi-k in thr fivr trrtiOQi 

1. 0ake4 and In im 

2. Daamru 

S. Main dish of meat or full. 
4. Buffet di&hcA. 
r j. Hr.ii ruin uibniiiied h% 3 
man in any aerliou. 

Women lifif* not elieihlr n- 
■-ntrr Srettoti "i 



How lo outer 

1. vt i-hv. i^pr. or prim 
rmrh rrvjp*- on a t«piirau 
sheet of paper. 

2l ril*> or print ?our nunii 
rlfiirl* at ihr t4»p ul" raeh 
nliM-i »f panel' eonuainJjat; it 
rertfie entemf in ihr eon- 

i t Writ* rlrmrl* at ihr Luf 
of riiffi etliret tbr H^rthm in 
t*hieh the rreipe i- mlrml, 

4, \-i t on*- 1 vliimp to 
M4rh neeipe- Mahmitlcl. 

5. I ow can *rud in a» nuu> 
rnlnr* j- *od wmh in |m nr 
all of tin- Iim 5ceLicruu>v but 
remem her th a t caeh n-r i p t- 
unfit fr«- RceompanierL b« n 
J /* atanip . 

o. FHnrk rnvrlupi' rnalain 
ina; ^our rntr? **Thr A«- 
trali an ^omen'-i WocfeJ^ 
4.iN>krTT t.onte*>l." 

7. N iKi your enlrieit. with 
HUimpei allarht il In — 
BOX 7052, 

<;.pji„ svnisE^. 

Full nratee*h< frnm ih> 
mnl i^l wJJU ftt ti> liij" liar- 
Tiurdin liomes. 

CONDITIONS 

Member* or the •lafT of 
lUvmolidaled I'n-.- am! 
allien 1 companlee- and thrir 
fa-milir* are not rlicihlr In 
■ nit r [In- runleid 

( naipwltiur* *hnil arrrpl 
tllr rirri»»ijn of the judgm. 

■nri n« r^rreftpondenee will 
be entcniJ iniu aliout thi- 
jitilpo" ficrimon. 

I t"-insf diafe of Ihta eufl- 
leM wrll he September 30, 
1955. 




1 io^ 




Crambleettes 




wlietli«r you ore 19 



f»1HIU,F-ETT» «m an ihr imlUlftft ■»( 
i-hllilhu4*d fu\ rnlalih-lu-d -o bU«> "*» 
>X* !■* Villi FT i Kt'MBI 1 BAH^i . , . villi 

■ •Tt- -■-'•'<•■ Biul 



BitT «f count. 

you'll enjoy any HDADLEV'S 
product 

MMMiri AICTK MWTS *Mi »ta 
MM hw tatfe anri n|ftr h b. 

1 - ■ Mta - ..III.' 



Iri I. ■ ...ii- *M|» 

vmn OHIMBUf BASS 




I 

I 



HO AD LEYS 



■■1111*1 IHIII11II klNHIE 



CHOCOLATES LIHITEC 

•im BBRW '« * • ' ■ttuiinEUiu mi (*• in 



FREE 
TO 

tT MOTHERS 



A SAMPLE OF 

Ashton and Parsons Infants Powders 

The»e wvirdrrf ul p»ifwd=r« m.-n - i*- - ■ : aajja>i 

eaj« Lai>y i pain, and indue- nr>Tma| - 

I 4W— — — — 1 

Iro I ■ K 111 V LU1«KA1UKI» < AMlir«ll« < ft J. LM„ ttM-llH 
| QnHBib*rr7 HL, Mtlb NJ. Vir Hl-«*e ■.rnd nr * tir* 
naniplt ol Jt«htQTi ,t l»ilmii- Pawner*. 

I NAME 

I ADDRESS ^_ . 

I w w V I 



THEIWORLD'S 

;BEST 



CURRY 




It's easy 
to keep up with fashion 

You'll know jusl what Ihr newts! 
uuauona aiv when vou follow Marj 
llordfin's fashion roles in The Alls 
Iralian Women's Weekly. 
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Can vou remember 1936 
the last year lliat Britain 
won the Davis Cup ? In that year a young 
wife, redecorating her house, chose a 
Sanderson cretonne in St. Brigid Anemone 
design for tlie drawing room curtains 
and covers. She wrote to us recently 
to say that they were still in use, ami 
the colours remain as bright and clear 
as the day the material was bought. 

She finished her letter . . . 




(hal's the kind of thing people say about 



SANDERSON 
FABRICS 



ez 



Ytrti wilt hmi the name on the M-Wnlgc. made at uxbhiik.e, Middlesex, ehgu.nu. 

SUPPLIED TO ALL THE LEADIM. STORES I\ THE SIX STATES OK AUSTRALIA, 

biwwntiss to ARTttim BAaonwtm ani> none iaott.i m ltd. nox itta. q.p.o, avmatY. 
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Uli 



. IO SCT that in. .[»: :..' 

:l wju mnu* and bri|- 
Suxmg light wju dis- 
| to him. ■ in. in 

U to the dark. He atom! 

ttlt* r.-lM- St..!". ^ I, LI I 

t *Jn>oit entirety by 
He was not very meticu- 
•tfut it; he was. in fact, 
"8 carries* except at 
u when he wanted Uf 
» particularly fine ap- 
R|C was learning 
do these thing* without 
j ; a strange, almost per- 
•eCTct miw u i( m pro.c- 
-r the future when be 
have to depend on the 



n he wu dressed he 
ii ti> ihr library, wherr he 
<andall took their coffee 
oils every morninr- He 
oping his coffee, eating 
it dry rnuM irom a roll, 
ii runmnH thr columns of 
t: which hr realised! pre- 
tfiiJ were telling him nothing. 
r t the papei ilirh to the 
Their nuinnom when hr 
and did not no M work 
jri-rt demoralising. Like no 
other thuig* about hun- 
ci! h*: kept them ju much U 
psnnk a secret. 

st year hr harl had to make 
-weeptinn to hii ruJr and 
Vilfred Mint urn the truth 
his condition He had 
k indneu and sympathetic 
Handing, bul important 
could not maintain uheir 
upon partial rharity. 
i Learning that drur or five 
was the miiumum possible 
that Seymour could hope 
ntinur working. Mr. Min- 
nr had arranged that so long 
■ Srymour remained with the 
|jt) hr would receive nil in- 
,tt* MN of salary, but should 
tt\ freedom to romr and go, 
,i hr absent from thr office 
■ urn as was necessary to 
a at* eye*, 

> ,ntuur sighed. He was 
mi mg hv degree* to live with 
fii .its*, but protest and thr in- 
to strike hark were 
w rf ill in hts naturr Prrli.ip* 
i5 lillv tn rm> an Buurnii'- 
k\r but he wanted onr pav 
telv Mr trJr confident of 
rr-jj:- well enough to drive 
and hit fingers itched 
thought of lurh a 
iui nine to linker with. Then. 

-un he might have! He 
l- ntibodv who would not be 
ai amusing when he had 
xfitnnent of motoring tn 
This idea Krrw more in- 
r-j' me every minute. Why not 
tn ut right now and see thr 
nj-L)urven proplr *nd find 
how long thry would Tr- 
io deliver him a ear ■ 

S had left their catalogue 
un. .- wilii a stark of other* 

•■■ ri he had been studying 
DOhn ir> thr reliar in hip work- 
He wanted another look 
*i hVn all for a final comp,sii- 
cn before he went out to order 
kit ear. 

his way downstairs hr 
I'll untrred Mrs McBane. the 
lag woman, listlessly flap- 
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ping at thr tiled Hoot of thr 
Irons entry- 

Hr paued her slatternly 
hulk.. kneeling on thr hall rug. 
and went toward* the back hall 
and thr cdlar stairs 

"Mr. Molt, sir."' she said 

"Yes?" 1 He paused. 

"Them rooms up a I thr 
top." stir said. "1 told yer 
brother, sir. how thu roofi 
irakrd and made a mess up 
therr Ir bad ought to iv 
fijtiti" 

"Wr will attend to it when 
Wx' wish to." 

"I could get ye a price for 
the roohng work, ii r . Mc 
broiher-uv-law 

M I told you wr will pee to 
thii ior ourtrlvrn." His tonr 
was sharp. "What difference 
does it tnakr to you ? — <U> you 
get a coinntiiwijTi Itir jobs thai 
you aive yoor broiher-in-law ?' 

Thr wuman suuatird there 
icowlijiH, with her ryes nai- 
rowed. Seymour was disconj- 
lited Why had hr given way 
to a flash of irritability, and 
why be trjsthini* ? Hr could 
not back down now. thr tbm£ 
was said. Hr heard some mut- 
tered mnark as hr turned 
away, m mct bme that sounded 
like "crazy house " He pwiing 
round on his heel and mapped. 
"What were you doing up on 
the top Hour anyway? You 
know your orders ** 

"Me ordrrn in to dean the 
hall and clair* If I get up 
there and MjgjU wet pbutrr — 
and mildew — and — and other 
things, Til not nretl your in- 
sults to know I'm in BM ne.lu 
mindf" Sbr flung hrr serub- 
hmg-rait into thr puil ol dirty 
water aud hravrd herself rluoi- 
Sflv lo her h-rl. Shr a:\vavk <■< 
towards Srynuiur. wiping hr« 
hands on her apron, anil uid. 
"If ye* 11 give n>r me ntunrs 
to Sa t urda v I'll br u ui t lit il f 
now And weJJ oui of it too/' 
Sftu fniffrd. 

He took a bill from his wallet 
and held it out to hr r with 
thr tips of his Rngers. 

"Crvr nir your key to llir 
housr." he said She lifted hrr 
calico skirt to display a red 
flannel petticoat and a black 
pocket-book haDgini; irom h*>r 
waist. She took thr key front 
hrr purse and dropprd it into 
din outstretched hand. Sbr 
tourd hrr h ead with anothrr 
snifT. Then thr said. b 't^ook 
close at thr key, Mr Holt Be 
■urr its the right nnc" She 
gave a queer nasal laugh. 
'That's the right one. eh? Feel 
better now'"' She walked 
away, untying her apron 

Seymour went to thr cellar. 
Hr was trembiinii with temper. 
Hii ragr wa* onlv lew violent 
than his annoyance with htm- 
vlr Thr wuinan knew thr 
housr too wrll, she had b een 
about for a hme time Shf 
lived in a irnrmrni thr othrr 
■ide of Tenth Avenue, oalv hAlf 
a block away, and thr would 
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h 1 1 thr whnl r neighborhoud 
with guKaip about the Holls. 

Hr kicked angrily at an old 
bicycle leaning against an 
empty crate The bicyejr fell 
wr on ita side and Seymour 
ran at it and stamped on its 
rear wheel, tumped again and 
again until the wire s pokes 
were broken and twisted and 
tanglrd. One of them snagged 
the right leg of hu iromcrt- 
tlr bent down with an oath 
and I reed himself. Hr stood 
for a moment laokinq rnninJ 
swinging his head, distrauvht 
with panic Then he sank 
down in a i:ornr-r, burying bi> 
taee in hu hands with a hoarse 
cry. 

At about the same time Ran- 
dal) was standins; in the cor- 
ndoi outsulr Kenata Toti'i 



just weni a^ini; 1 really don'i 

feel abU tn T " 

"What you sav f Fur wh-tl 
it this talk f tlamr hrrr'' 

"J " 

M You dun t hear? You havi' 

ili<- trjahlrn ' How is DOSkiblr 
talk so far nwav ? IJomr here " 
" J did not <: aiur here tu 
ta I k ." said Randa 1 1 , raaspr t - 
ated. "Nor to drink ««■!■< 
either. I camr to give vou u 
teuon that you are not ready 
for, and 1 caunnot wail umil 
you are Thr wbolr idea was 
a miitakt'. I th\nk wr thoujii 
drop tl I would rather go 
now 1 havr itiv own work tfl 

dn today." 

"Is so important BSJpPj 
m i n o tr > You didn't nrver 
slrrp after vuu amuw vimrsrll 
very late?" 

Pcrhap* thf would belie vr 
htm if thr saw that he waj 
really annoyed Hr made hoi 
wav arioM thr luiun. duUrrrd 




aparrmrnt. knocking on her 
door She had told him to 
eonir half an houT later than 
yesterday, laughing thai thr 
ten o'c locks had provrd tou 
earl* ior hrr. So R.md.ih gavr 
her hflecn minutca" ^fit and 
.1 litdr beion- rlrvrn he arrived 
at her hotel His knock went 
unanswered Hr waitrd (or n 
moment find knocked again 
ami was not aniwered. He 
began to feel annoyrrl. I*. 
murhi be just like her to have 
forgotten all about the appoint- 
ment ami gone out. 

Hr decided to go away and 
forgrl this nonsrnse. He hnd 
had misgiving* from thr hr*t. 

shr was *• Invrjhm.i U the 
other oprra-sinet-rH uf his ex- 
prrirnrr although hr had to 
Atlniii shr wu mufr charm- 
mp! dbout it. flui hr had had 
enough. He knnrkrd hard for 
a last turn* an thr donr. 

M A*anti" canvr thr rrv front 
insidr thr room, but m a tnnr 
io muffled, yet startled* dial li>* 
kn rw shr had be en sound 
asleep Oral ihr woman, hi- 
thought: nun whal am 1 sup- 
poaed to do? 1 wish f had 
gone awav a mmule ugu. He 
had no idea of walkine in on 
her as «hr must be now. hut 
she callrd tmpatiently, "Av.Ln- 
ti! — cosnr in. is my caffr 3 " 

"No." laid Randall through 
thr door. "Il is not yooT cof- 

"OhT Ii you! Come in, 
come iti." 

What ihouhl he do? Stand 
thrrr arguing through a rioted 
door in a hotel corridor? He 
turned thr handlr and the dooi 
oprnrd. to hit diseonrfiture, for 
hr hAd supposed it would be 
locked 

"Oh!" cried Trwi from be- 
hind hrr (icreen "You 'scuar 
rar, pleaar. I am jo sorry. MuM 
hr waiter. 1 order lasl night he 
wake me with the caffr. He 
*nr*rt Is nothing, 1 order 
now Wr must havr the caffr-" 

''Thank vou,*" said Randall 
ittfTJy. 1mm arron the room. 
'Tvr had mine Stmr vmi are 
not up vet, Madame Toti. t 
think it might hr an wr|| if 1 



like yritrrday with the debris 
of thr rostumr jihe had thu. 
ofT last nigh:, and walked 
rnund the corner of the screen. 
Shr was 'iMinv up in bed, 
jjiuL-iuuk', and thr cuuragr tff 
rrbukx- hrr ebbed awav (ton, 
inn. as hr took in hrr delighted 
linile. Ihr freshness of hrr face 
iDIiut'ent uf COIrnetirs and 
Irainrd in hnifhl hrowji rurl 1 
iLiRiblmi; round her hhnutdrn 
and hao^itie down her bark. 
She was wrapped in a cap*- or 
some turn trarfiient rnade of 
lace rufTleji. and it was as usr- 
leis to hr cross with her aj 
with a talking doll 

The woman had lite rally no 
notion nf convention m m.in- 
ners or rr^pondbility on Snv 
terms in rommon with him. Ha 
brother prrsislrd. without evrr 
having srrn hrr. in calling her 
a toy, and Randall's mind 
rrdrH sudden K a» he stood 
then- that neymuur wa* righL 
] dn wish, he thought, thai die 
wasn't a good artist. That's 
the only ooftae.lr to ditmi*iirii! 
hrr and fortrtting hrr alto- 
gether I still mean Co. 

Renata Tr»i had bern sitting 
wilh hrr drrp-srt brown rye* 
fixed on his far r. He stood 
looking into hers chiefly be- 
came he did not want lo seem 
to notice anything else about 
her. So he saw a series of ex- 
pirssjoiis follow one anothrr 
across her lively features: ihr 
frowned, she knit her brows, 
shr raised them disapprovinyU , 
she turkrd in hrr chin ami 
piirued her mouth, and mddrnK 
Randall taw that shr wu mim- 
icking and wickedly reflecting 
thr sequence of thoughts which 
had crossed hi* mind. 

Then hrr lips began id twitch 
and Randall heard hururlf ridi- 
culously confounded as they 
both burst out laughing She 
laughed as she had laughrd 
in the pariah house, peal upon 
peat of rhildtah, <m bridled 
mirth, and Randall lauithed mt 
he had never done tn hn Irfe. 
He could srarrflr grt his breath 
Each time he tried she pointed 
a finger at him and made a 
fare and went off into gales 



and snnrns ni men imeni, rarr\- 
uiv him along with her 

Kinally the paused arui drew 
a I' iii j brurli aiu, wiped her 
ryes on a hundlid ui ruffle* 
Randall was choking into his 
handkerchief He hnd Uuehed 
unti] hii muarles ached 

(i oer*" »hr saud "Is not 
onlv vou who can trarh'" She 
flapped her hand at him. and 
■aid . "(hi wan onr moment 
till I am reaiK' " 

looked at hts watch. "S Oil 
really will be quick, won't you/ 
hr said with a noise. a I havr 
work to do right altr.r lunch" 

M How vou are serious r tfood. 
1 let vou ko quick " 

And to h» lurprue. she did 
He w«uld ihu firlirve that with 
all her nonsmttr vrnterdav she 
had mastered thr rnusir of the 
part however short, and a few 
ol thr words in a language that 
meant nottuns Lo her Today 
■he wandered round the room, 
sketchilv drnued bui at least 
covered over with riot-he*. :* si t " 
he could think of no improve- 
ment on her suggestion thai hr 
pronounce thr f^rrrruin word's 
for her whdr he played the 
note* of her musir 

Sfir followed arcuralrlT. pfean- 
OU rath svllable exactly as hr 
sun: it, and repeating each 
phra.se several tints before the 
went un to the next. When 
ihry paused hr a iked her. 
"Don't you earr if you nevrr 
hnd (»t what it meara*" 

"Ni I know is a lot of — 
how vou tay— " she made a 
senseless liahhhnr nnisr "Y'ou 
tell me this story I luugh Out 
loud on the stagr ' 

**Yf*u woll'l br out on thr 
stage Nnu arr suppmrd to br 
up in a tree." 

"Well, you think I Cake seri- 
ous «.irh a foolishness' A talk- 
ing bird? We are reauonablr. 
we Italians!" 

Hr had in laugh and said 
"Anvwny. you're quick at study 
and I hntr to admit it, since 
vou rr so Lazv and careless " 

Shr shrugsrrd "Y'ou romr 
again tomorrow V 

"Whv, ) warrelv think you 
need it." 

"Oh yea, twice more." 

"Why twirr 1 ' 

"What about my rues?" 

He could havr kirkrd himself 
Hr had iusl tossed off — smartly, 
he thought — a cool reproach for 
hrr Larinns. anil hrrr «hr was 
rem i ndinsr him that while shr 
knew her own pa»nec? oJ ihr 
music shr most itill learn thr 
cues for her triekv ofl-itafrr rn- 
tranres. 

"Very well." he said, uncom- 
fortabU meek and eompliant 
"I suppose you will br asleep 
and unpresr-ntablr no matter 
what timr 1 come. 1 * 

"Abwlutcly." ihr aarrrd 
cheerfully. 'T will br bred, 
tonight I have io ung Musetta " 
She set her features in demure 
and virtuous lines. 

M I don't believe il's imging 
makes vnu want tn sleep all 
morning." he said She lauched 

41 Would you like to hear mv 
Musetta*" the asked "Is no 
bad " 

He was astonished. Could 
he real I v havr Lacked the in- 
itiative to think of going to the 
oprr.i to hear hrr? 

"Why. y«." he said, as if in- 
voluntarily 

"You go to the itage door. I 
arranse ii for vcju " 

"Thank vou very mueh " 

He must go now. he was in 
a hurnr to tret away, not only 
txratiw thr whole morning had 
gone. but because he felt 
strangely em b*r rawed 

On the fourth and prrsoni- 
abiy the last morning that hr 
arrived to work widi Renata 
To»i . Randall' i knock wu 
anrwered, not by her cheerful 
"Avanti!" bul bv the decortnis 
opening of the door, which 
swung wide tn rrvral her stand- 
inr sobexlv dreamed, with her 
hand on the door-knob. 

"Good morning," iihe uid th 1 - 
murelv 

"CJood tnoentng " Randall 
walked into the room with the 
increased ronfidrm-r derived 



fiusn hi* DTrviuua visits Yestrr- 
dav hJid been quite pleaajnt 
There had l»^n mnrr ease anal 
|nsa niiM-hiei. He laid hi* hai 
on a stismL and *«** a step to- 
wards the pu.no Then hr 
stopped Sealed in an aniuluic 
wiih ati air of flg«reasrvr pro 
prii'torship wai a heavy. DOfad 
man with a spectacular btaek. 
roouyuch r waned into ncrdlr- 
tipprd CSglflL Hv wa* tightly 

brtnl into striped trousers, a 
black jackrt. and pomird patent 
leather buttoned booth wilh 
[awn-colored cloth topi. 

RaodalJ looked stupidly at 
Renata "fow. whoar subdued 
manner was belird iy\ a tauni- 
ma twtnklr >n her eye. 

**| present you Signor Ugo 
Haldiiij," she aaid. 

"How do you do. utd Ran 
dall mure nonplussed than hr 
should have been. 

Baldim grunted tome reply 
Randall looked again at Keratin, 
whu laughed. 

"Mv friend" she explained 
wiiii urrv-om and ronspictiond ■ 
artificial gaiety, "He is so in- 
terest , he comr littrn hirw you 
trarh mr that Oentian bird." 

Baldinis ruoV u|>and-dowii 
scrutiny of Randall suggrsln! 
total diaintesrst in German 
bird*. Rrnatu Too hesitated 
then the said eagerly to Randall, 
"Y«*j havr hear* Baldini, no? 
You have adniire hu Ramfr 
ferranilo l.rporrllu *** 

Randall tried to tux! and 
smile the indicated compli- 
ments He murmured. *"Yrs, 
ves* of course." and groping for 
a quick devirr to end this en- 
counter hr said "Vuu won'l 
need more thiiii a illinulr toda\ 
I m suxe ynu ve got the cue* 
petfrcfiy now In lact." he 

addril. "prrhapi miu don't rveri 
need to run through it again." 

"Hut 1 must.'" She cast hrr 
evrs and clasped her band* 
heavenward Randall could 
have l&uJtexed but lut thr 
lowering prrarncr of Baldi n i 
Renata inatehed the prure from 
Randall's hand and ran with 
it to the piano, rufl bnc the 
pages to rind thr pwx 

She sane sin iwo sTmni pj»- 
sages beautifully, with fluga> 
and perfect gracr . Shr had 
not tile remotest idr;i what sh' 
wu taviriB Hnt thr did convey 
tu Randall that feu once she 
munt try to seem :•• ••>.■. 1 1 
occurred to him that shr might 
br afraid of Baldim* ana lomr 
of his pique disappeared in a 
sense of concern for her. Ttu n 
hr had a sharp imprripiun <i| 
Sevmour's commrnt, could he 
he hrrr to make otic This 
woman knows what she is doing 
She is about as innocent and 
as much in need of help aa 
a clever rai. Randall hnishnl 
the music with a frelinn ol cool 
relief that the ordeal was end- 
ing, He vuri, "Vrrv nu < bj 
deed,"' as Renata turned from 
the piano towards Bald an, arth- 
ing her pretty eyebrows as if 
to ask h» apTrroval Baldini 
shrugged and made some com- 
meni in Italian 

"He is surprise'." she uid 
to Randall, a tittle too glibk 
"Hr would not thi nk n> pos- 
sible to learn a Wagnrr likr 
that " She rriovefj rrsilecn|\ t. 
wards a table and picked up 
git Italian macaroon from a 
dish and began to nibhtr it 
"He would understand better 
if he heftr from in brst. But 
hr was away, was engage' foi 
week in Chicago." 

So there it was She was 
trying to explain her situation 
now that it had proclaimed it- 
self. Sbr was sdher than he 
had thought her. and that wai 
sitlv enough. 

Randall rose and gathered 
up his hat. and the Korr frmn 
the piamv. Kenata shook her 
head as he closed the volume 
and said. "Oh, please, vou 
leas,-e with mr the music until 
I finish the rehearsals 1 " 

What was she up to' He re- 
membered everv word of hr: 

Tv fill." 64 
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mischrcvQUj nefujjdn to loojt at 
ihc score or Itara a lino of it, 
excvpi by car. He could hardly 
tr.wr her About thai now. He 
uid fc "Why. certainly/ 1 and put 
the ruuiic buck on the rack. 

He ihuuk hand* with kniata 
Ton m 4 rnnnnrr as .Vnr^tcjn 
.11 he knrw how. and wjfejut 
another word he oprncd LjLhc 
door ami wrnt «wav • 

By the lime he wn out on 
Broadway in the mathine he 
*ai entirely decider I that he 
wjj well i>ul of this potential 
rmbrouroem. jml sfratriul l_Kat 
he had learned '-imusrh nncc 
Vienna not to havr lei lumwlf 
h* made a fool of. Me could 
not vrr what further use Rcn- 
iij Twi could have fur him, 
and mrely hr hiul none for her. 

His *elf-;ipproval hung an for 
several days, diminishing *U the 
timr, though he did not know it. 
Seymour wm prem rupird with 
eKritrrnent jnd plrasurc about 
his automobile, which he said 
would be delivered in a few 
days. He was 10 full of hii 
own eottMrni that he forgot to 
lease Randall about bis> 

He had a Iohr, dull, and 
lotiel y «rrr ken d . broken enly 
by chair-practice and service* 
at St. Timothy' 1. From now on 
through the later ipriiii^ j«d 
rvrji more during the lummrr, 
the music at the rhurrh would 
be simpler and inke Irss or* hii 
rime. When he woke on Mon- 
day morning hr realntd lhat bj8 
had no work srhrxiulcd at St. 
Timothy'* until Wednesday af- 
fBBaona. 

The empty time yawned 
Uieail of bin 

Seymour was udl asleep and 
night drrp all murnmR. Ran- 
dal) mat limvTi n> thr *irte door 
and ton Is ftj thr daily pint of 
milk, the hug of mill, and Sey- 
■ Miiur'f '*TilHCS." 

FTr felt more and more jan- 
gled and disturbed, IDs coffee 
was poor, he mult have been 
inattentive and measured it out 
rarrlrwJv. Taking up the folded 
i npy <rf "The rimes," he be mm 
to tend carrlrsxlv. 

\uthini; fixed his attention 
until hr ranir to the page of 
rniisft .nl nnd thrairw-al news. At 
that point he had a sense as 
if of rhr raising ot ,1 rhin, caii- 
fiuinir curtain, sometliing which 
had drifted across the panes of 
his mind and obsrured the clear 
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view of his intentions winch 
had always been ihmr His de- 
I hitm to urgBt Rcnata Ttwi nuw 
appeared clumsy and artificial. 

His eye fell on the articlr 
ahoul the week's repertoire at 
the opera, "Last week but one 
of opera KaionV wan the hcad- 
ErrffH He found himself facing 
another thought which hr must 
have been holding hidden for 
vome time. What wtmld he- 
r Omr of Renato Tusi vMhrn the 
wason was over? How could 
that possibly be any concern of 
htsl Thru lie glanced at the 
cast for tonight's performance 
of "Aida." Uqo BuJdini was 
siruring and Renaia Tosi was 
not. 

Randall tat for a short while 
and rnt'tfitated The ide.i whjt:h 
was takiiu? shape almnit Iright- 
rned him by Its bold novelty; 
he could scarcely recognise hira- 
*elf in it. Timidity struggled 
bffe&y with inclination and re- 
lin-d. He folded Seymour's 
"Times" Carefully in its original 
errata and laid it on the arm 
pi Seymour's chair. Then he 
.■■-■■■* downstairs and L hii 
bal and started uptown lu the 
opem house. 

Thry wen- halfw.iv thtoittfh 
dinner and Renaia was still 
lnuighinir and saying. "1 am to 
Mirprinr'. How you have thought 
of something so Intefligente and 
fur bo?" " 

"What does 'furbo mraii 
She wavnl her hand as i| 
trying tn pluck the word from 
the air. "Oh! 1 don't know, 
ft mean, how is It, clever? — 
hut maybe too clever* Is pos- 

'You mean 'tricky*? Deceit- 
ful' g 1 

Shr pulled a fare of mock 
protest. Her eyr* were wide. 
"I never derrive nobotly' 
Surely you have never deceive" 
nobody ?" 

"Not — well, not by arranging 
it mvu-lf, exactly. L T otil now. 
Vou d<i underitand." he added 
quickly. "T haven't meant to, 
I mean 1 was not thinking 
about your — eh friend.' T 

"No?" Again the mock sur- 
prise 'Then why we are here?" 

He put Flu attention on the 
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piece of chicken 011 his plate. 
She went on chattering. "If 
yon don't think almut Baldini, 
why we arrange so carefully 
rome here after 'Aida' begin, 
and put me home before it 
end?" 

"lasok here.'' he uid. "Is this 
customary in Italy, .in.uive 
mentj iikr the one you term 
lo have with him.'" 

""Thai depend*/' shr 

■ilim^ d. In U.il> Baldini 19 
not free liW here SoitlcLUnes 
he get away, but — " 
'I le is married," 

"Naturally. In very [ealciiu 
hii wife and many bambini to 
kt-ip her husy." 

Hr looked across at her, un- 
aware thai bis own eyes wt*re 
niuch more eloquent than his 
unt'ej-tain tongue. He blurted, 
"The queerest thing always hap- 
,,<■-. : to me when I 'try to talk 
to vuu, Either 1 can't think 
of anything 10 say, or else f 
blunder into personal Lhmga 
that are none ot my husinesa." 

'Why is not your business? 
You are jealous of Baldini, yet 
you tell it." She shrufcgrd, 

'! am not jealous of H.'l- 
diniJ" He /Hi hii face rfdden- 
"T scarcely know you," 

She laughed, blinking at him, 
"l<et us agree. Baldini is not 
your business. He go away 
ioun, baL-k io Tji Scab and the 
wife in Piacetmi with »x bam- 
bini." 

•'All the same," he said, 
"what would you do if 1 jsked 
yon questions? Without »tup- 
oiitLt to think whether they are 
100 personal or not?" 

"Answer . iheto," she said 
c.alnilv. "Go on. ask_" 

"1 just can't see why you 
have that — why you ah why 

Baldini." He drew a breath 
and summoned his courage and 
.:!■!, "You couldn't be in love 
with him.' 1 

**At last you talk the sense!" 

""Then, why — ?" 

She shook her head a litde 
jnd -unrled as if excusing the 
i gnoranCf of a ch ild . ' "You 
were never poor?" she asked 
gently. ""Very poor, like u*? 
P^sants 



"I'm sorry vou have tu ask 
t hat." He fell a little ashamed 
of himself. Bui he said. "You 
ought to be better off bv now. 
[jui't that so? And yuu were 
fairly well started 10 Milano 
before, mhcrwtse thev wouldn't 
have hmught vou here. Op 
you mean lo say you really 
nrfd M.i lib r 1 1 ' Madame, Sig- 
uorina , « »** 

"Renaia. And I call you 
Randalot'* She smiled like a de- 
iKntted child, but he repeated, 
"Is the whole thing- " hr im- 
plied Baldini — "necessary 7" 

"Ohf You talk like a priest. 
Madonna!" she exclaimed, in 
sudden horror, "how I know 
what you are in that pagan 
I mm-fi of yours?" 

"Nothing," he said coldly. Pie 
wbj rcsjgntd that there wa* no 
use sparring with her if one 
could not hold one's own. "I 
am absolutely nothing in that 
rhurch but a minor mutrriao 
cmplovrd to work there. And 
we arr just as Christian as you 
are. so rratraiu your insults. 
Now look here Rrnala." lie 
pronoutired her oainr wilh ul>- 
vious pleasure and *he bc^mrd 
At him. ''Must you really go on 
with (oil arrangtuiirut of yours? 
I've been tryin? to tell you — 
it's not— well pt'nple in this 
country don't see rhear ihmys 
in the ume lieht vou do. We 

"""What people ?" she mt.-i- 
ruplcd. 

"Why — " hr frowned irrit- 
ably Shr burst into a lau^h 
antt leaned rrvrr and pot her 
hand on tup of his. 

"People you know, they do 
not care what I do. Buldmi do, 
all the artists do, Wr tike to 
play, we like ph-asurc:." 

'^So you play with nic, too." 
he said with bitterness. "1 bet 
Baldim wouldn't bo amuird. 
This wouldn't be. hia idm of 
play" 

"Indeed, no." 

"So you are playing with fire 
as well as with tne m<i Baldini 
and Suddenly he taw in 
retrospect her room 4s it liad 
looked in the mornings, ntrt-wn 
with the finery in which shr 
had been dressed thr night he- 



ld rr. "With others, loo, I sup- 
pose," he said hoprlejdy. He 
derided to drop the subject. 
Hr lat with his head benl, 
crumbling a wafer and pushing 
the crumbs with hi* forefinger 
into a meaningless pattern. 

She wauhed him, He was 
Surely, she told herself, brauti- 
fulj a beautiful young man, and 
different from any the had ever 
seen. It must be tlial differ- 
ence, that foreigners*, which at- 
tracted her and winch had car- 
ried hrr so far as to be sitting 
here now. His views were pre. 
posterous Anybody else so 
ramrRt and serious would lertn 
an intolerable prude and 3 
bore. But this our hud some 
strange appeal, perhaps his 
looks, jierhwpji his extraordinary 
uuaoccncc. 

"How old are yoo, Ran- 
dalo?" she asked him, tpcaking 
low. 

"Twenty-three." He did not 
look up. 

Two yrars younger than her- 
self r her rral igc which she 
never stated because no singer 
ever did. She said slowly, ll l 
think perhaps is because you 
are youn^ ycju have so little 
tcilnranrr. "I rie human nature 
she is not what you believe 
should br. only what is. Now 
is no more the time you watch 
your clock?*' 

He luuked and law that they 
should lravr at once. They 
went out imd Rot into a han- 
som and Randall told fhe 
driver to hurry. When the 
door slammed shut Renata 
settled into hrr rnmrr with the 
certainty, a novelty to her, that 
this itinn would not immedi- 
ately beniege hrr with kisses as 
anybody else would do. He sat 
with bin hands clasprd on his 
knees. She ropierl his prim 
attitude. Thry chatted about 
the opera while the cab 
j on need □ p Broadway ; .ihvn 1 1 
what eveningi she and also Bal- 
dini would be singing. 

He soon had it clear : On. 
Wednesday both wen 1 cast in 
Riuoh'tto. Rmata an Contesaa 
Crprano: on Thursday she was 
to sing Micarla in a Carmen 
withnvi Baldini, and on Friday 
B.ddinj was down for Angelotii. 
So that left her free again or* 
Friday. Randall looked at her 
with a question unspoken, and 



she nodded and laughed 
and they dropped thr ..^ 
there. 

"The firsi Sietrfried i 
Monday ?" he asked her 

"Yes- h is ridiculous. T*i> 
times they do it t only in ^ 
week. AN that wt>rk 
1 don't dmd>t thai t^cnr* 
been re-engaccd for next yeir^ 
"Oh, yes." 

"And m the meant tts>? 
Thn t was what t was reifl. 
buihcrinri him, "When ilu, 
opera closes now?" 

I go 01 Italy. naturaJI-. 

"I see." Hi* \*oice was di 
It whs wh;tt hr hod csp tt 
to hear. "Have you en* 
ments there? 1 * [Or. he I 
to suppress the thought, 
you just trailing along m 
Baldini?) 

"Bui of rourscf S 
continue until June, I* tm$ 
piacrti^ Bologna, Gcnova, 
ticked ihrm ofT on her 11. 
"Ravenna, Como Oh!" -hi 
shook her head. "Is terribl- 1 
much work." 

"Vou ought to be jit. 1 
have it." said Randall Cross} 

"Ma!" die said. 

The cab drew up at tin 
hotel and Randall helped b 1 
out. Hr itarird to escort kd 
acroM the pavement to ihi 
door, but she shook her hfisj 
and gave hint her band !fi 
frit the nudity of her 1 r 
■mended to hold him at <hi 
trreatrst distance. She was .11 
tonished when he bent 
kissed her gloved hand a* 
body rise would do. 

She turned quickly awa^ I 
had not been made definitr li 
^hr would see him agaiu 
Friday, she had only hintei. 
it, and she had not said a 1* 
about any further rcbear 
Tor Siegfried. There was 
reason why hr should eo ab. 
But he felt so agitated of it: 
that he stepped bark into 
hansom without thinking, j 
told the man to drive him 
home Ordina rilv he wou M 
have taken the street-ear. pti 
from his habitual frugality ^ ' 
sat with his arms folded, wn» 
ling. 

"I ought to forget her."' 
totd himself, half aloud. "Tv 
got no business whatever wrh 
Mirh a woman.'* 

To be continued 




SIGNIFICANT MEDICAL FACTS THROW 
NEW LIGHT ON TODAY'S TENSION 
AND ITS ASSOCIATED SYMPTOMS. 



Worry, strain, stress, headache and nerve pains are symptoms of a 
hearth pattern that leads from minor non-specific llts to chronic health 
disorders. Stress can kill! The Stress of today's tension is mirrored 
in the faces around you — take positive action lo defeat the 
symptoms before they tear your natural heafth defences. 
'ASPRO' is a specific medicine for the relief of headache and pain and 
ASPRO' acts quickly, surely without harming vital bodily 
* functions. 

of fiixTUtu?* 

ASPRO 

DOES WHAT IT CLAIMS I 

'ASPRO' brings positive and quick relief from headache and pain . . . 
'ASPRO' will help you as it has helped millions. The familiar 'ASPRO' pack 
is in medicine chests, desk drawers, pockets and handbags the world over. 



When you protect your 
health the 'ASPRO' way 
you take positive action 
against headache, coid 
and 'flu and the attendant 
pain of those non-specific ills 
that affect us all. 

1 out of every 2 
people in the world 

. . . in other words 1,000 million 
people are reached by 'ASPRO' 
the proven medicine with 3 
definite benefit 
to mankin 



Kim 
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GARDENING 

* Although August with its 
idling blasts and fniHlii is still 
wifh us, the 
b i r d y. fuir\- 
like flowers of 
winter, the Ice- 
la ml poppies, are eon* 
;[ nlly unfolding their 
pt lals. 



1P0PPIES 



"POPPIES keep the garden bright and 
1 gay with color. With ispring and the 
v, irnicr weather ih<:\ will fade, bui vou 
ran have summertime poppies if you 
low seed now. There are main Viirictio 
if> choose from. 

I "he (flatted um or horned poppy If a hardy 
jujj.ll thji iirfiLt'-itrli llowrn irntti seed if 
10 *n in early ipririe 

I"hi' flower* arc large and tingle and ob- 
t;i jiabli' in red, uranpe, and wnrlvt. They 
Di'Jtltter shrubby plants about 'Jft, •hifih, noi 
unlike the popular Oriental p-.pp*.. 

Olaurium poppy %red thould l>e wwn now 
in the warmer pattl of Aimnili,, 

TTif opium popp>„ |a be town in early 
t| nit!;, pnwi t<» .i hrt^bT of four feet, with 
p -visti-preen foliape, and has litrg*' Rowtrt 
Mad van in cntnr frnrci white to purple 

Among its best form* art- [hi* tzarnaliciji- 
fi'<werrd types with f ringed petal*, arid ttiK 
peMiy type*, with vrrv hnt* double bloumtc 

•mother dccoraitve tvpe oi poppv ii the Ori- 
cwaL which i> burpe, paperv id texture, and 
i'c lernlly h;is □ dark blotch ,it the ba(»r inside. 

I~he pink ;md lilac varieties jn* lx\*uhi>, 
fcrj there arc other* with en.ua] claims to fame 
i Liirden decorators. 

I"he planting of Oriental poppie> rqn be 
Kit until .September. 

RooLb from divided plant* or Oriental 
pi'Ppiea can usually be obtained from mi i ei ■■ ■■ 
K seedsmen in early spring. TYiev nerd to 
U in vrn a wurm position in full sunlight, and 
ih uld be set out as early as poRsiblr 

!f you are able to oflttftbl old. Ilesh\ runt: 
■'■ established Oriental poppies, mrrrly strip 
tbf earth fmm the mot* with ^ sharp knite; 
< ■■ Them into ihrre-ineh lenpihu and plant 
P. *m perpendicularly lie careful (n plant 
ton the right end up. with the lop of thr 
yoot cutting about an inch below *oj] level. 

Then plant the original root, and vmfll find 
rJ-. n although shorn of twn-thirdLi of it* root 
pwgfa it will produrr a vigoroia and frer- 
li! mming plum 

I rii* method of propagation i* much pre- 
Eu iblr to sowing seed, which often dnrs not 

minatr. Howevrr, if Ihr root* are nnt ob- 
tj nabJe, seed am be sown in early September. 





t)f'H~\f POPFt t pirlurptt abnrt*. comet in 
both the dnabit' antt tingtr rdrieOr*. ti 
u a -i.'mi . o/ t-r. . . <■ and thr Orirni. 

.It usual U piiYfi m set uul several seeds in one 
pl.n r .1 nr | in thin the w rdhnirs 

QricntjJ pnpp> * 1 «'efltui|G> ,nr Jrlitalc, sluw 
ffftmitig little planu. which don'i jlwa\^ 
come true tn eoln/. partirularlv if vnu saved 
your own wed from plants of severaj colors 
which prew topether 

'I'hexe pdppn-v produce lar^e uumhers of 
hune hlonrm during the summer months on 
hughes up ro 3ft high. 

Thcv need a plat e Id ihermelvei, ui they 
spread untidily. The ioliacr i.y beautiful. 

Most gardeners wilt rind that f)rn-nt;(J 
poppie* arc one of the sturdiest, most pcr- 
nistrni uJani* in the gardrn. They .it*' ppi 
at jII Fuvm a* tn «oil. gfOwtng equally well in 
heavy nr hirhi. acid or swee( soil, and even 
blooming in partial sharir 

Thev delesi lull shade, and if grown on 
the tout}) side of a huuw where thev nr' 
lilnwn ttbotH b) irons wFnd.v and rarelv pe' 
.i t'lirno'"" of the *un will refuse to flower. 

I b< HtfWffil '»! this poppy are rather brittle, 
and a* the flowers all come horn the toj» 
Krnwihv ihev require fairly weJl-proteetef! 

In thr warmer parts of the rnumry. seed 
nf Shtrlt) Wjfkfta a usually flov^Ti Irom Marr h 
try earij April, and flowers in sprint Hir 
Shirhy* nre most aeenmm»datifu>. and. ii 
foWfl now in froBt-free districts, will flower 
vt.TY quirklv l»cfore the rrol 
heat ol summer comes alone 

The dainty, free-flowering, 
duidile French poppie* do well 
if sown in enrlv sp-nnc 

The mm or Flanders pnppv 
» another daintv little plant 
This tittle red poppy, whu I 
, W one of ihr |5anmt« nf ih< 

more decorative Sbirlev popp\ 
ran be wwn in earlv spring lr 
will fhvwer and finish its lilt*, 
evele before Christmjis Thr 
planx do not tramplam on - 
rcssfullv. and »houltt Ite sown 
where thev have to ernw 



FLAWKHS POPPY U IomhI 
b-> tartivtn n hut /rmroeif 
HjttPn ftr tier, i n im t niifii. he- 
raittr af if rampant pr/ncrh. 




Happiest choice 1| 
ratheris v-ay... 



Polo 





HANDKERCHIEFS 




ALSO IN SINGLE CELLOPHANE PACKETS. 

Wfeitt. 2 9 each. Coloured anil 
fancy wWie, 3 3 e^ctt Inmalini. 
while 3 h and eoloufcd i l : 



. : gift 8oxes 



3 COLOURED 4 COWURED • 

9'9 19'6 / 



Yes. lh;il n;imc- "'Polo" make* all the dtffcrCOG 
«licn il comes U> handkcrchiirf^ I here' 1 , beiicr v:iltii 
nnywhiTi: Polo Hnndlcerchiefs arc nude in exclusive pattern! 
from the finest Egyptian conon. with jnmrsntecd lasi 
colours, also pl:un ;uid latic\ white Tliev'rc ihi 
handkerchief Dad would choose tor himseli' 



Polo 



the classic 
handkerchief 




Manufactured by Thomus Heunc/ & Sons fly. ltd., Sydney 



Tin Auuhall»k W'omfn s VVbeki.t — tlamtft 



Paqr- 65 
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BEWARE! 

Soap'n'water "dries" your 
hands 27 times a day! 



DISPLAY OF CRAFT 



• This year'* display 
by ihe Society of Arts 
and Crafte of N.S.W. 
allowed thai Australian 
handcraft in now equal 
lo ilie world's Im'su 

NK ARLV every type (J 
handcraft was rcprrsnitcd, 
with Wtty heavy 1 
mines in the pot- 
irn. :inii weaving 
TCilinns. 

\n 'iiitslandliii; 
needlework 
novrltv was ihe 
"Tfrc of life," 
worked on linen 
made in England 
than I (11) 
years af>o. Around ihr- tit* b 
wurkrtl (hie story of ihr linen 
sod WOK W the history of ihr 
descendants ol Henry and Mar- 
sarri Dixon, who fimiigiu 
u- \ustralia in IH77. 




A PRODUCT OF ItlSTOL.MYCHS 

lb 66 



I rtisfiuy s buauty ml soothes parched 
skin, smooths away roughness. 

Irushay keeps Imsv hands rumanttr 
hands. 

In three sizes. 2/3* 3/6. 5/'J. Iroro 
.ill chemists and (he better mutcs. 



WCHTl UU> U. ft. (***«, «/ 
IT ittlttim/Trtifl, \ ! !.'•:' i : i ihia 
nnturni tirrrr rum nnrl fuMr 
/rarurifig abnrttinal mini/*. 



VuVTHAI.lAN VVuWKNs W'FKKt.T - StlgUlt 24. 
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ttotnaiitt 



CLEANERS 
u,u> POLISHERS 



Just imagine-a vacuum cleaner 
you don't have to drag around! 



Hnve yon noticed 
wltnl ii difference 
ii spotless flitur 
iniiko'.' Seema in 

<_'ivr In' it linli' house 
H lift. 

Its easy, tool 



It's true! Slmpli phu <• lliSis 
wonderful m-H Mi>i|niiui cleaner 
iu tin* centre of nn aiertine site 
room li 1 1 < I the ingenious nr« 
swiicJ-top !ela niu eleaa all 
around uiihoul moving 1 1> <■ 

rleuner. S> much easier, so nmcii 
fabler! 

JJnl lliafi< mil till, this new Mot- 

point sM"iiet-top is more effieient 

lOO, becaiise u m'n powerful 

motor produced anper- powered 
auetion to deep-cleao i<mr home. 



t jimie ihi- Hotpoinl 
polisher over your 
floors mill presto, 
they're ple;imin£ 
with ;i shine vnu'il 
he |iri)iul In s|m\v 
your friends. 



Hrniip Ml'iin-lul ( (iri-l rurfinn 

f. ''ulinh^n rind semi... 

i llnisht-. "lurk Into [line 
Bf ror*celtlt>jii 

itirK-t rricuYin itriu- i. Rjiunti* wwl 
if. -hI 

llinwtjnn "I n4atiui> ti"-.- -mixiOi. 

f*'li*llilWI 

ilnhU-5 inuh'i |iinU-'|. Immliuv. 
l '*inuil» l.G.E itwlur (w(i(*cW 
Ml iln-l nut Silfl 



Price £32 17 6 



Complore wilh 
2 polishing brushes 
2 scrubbing brushes 
2 lambswool mm . 





The swivel-top rotates a 
complete orclo-no more 
tugging. 



Hose clicks 1 into place on 
swivel-lop-can t stick jam 
or Jooseri 




Twist this ring tet reduce 
met tan for Jighr drap-erte? 
etc 



Carpet nozzle h.M builr-rn 
brush to looter, lint. 




s 




Suaianieed St/ 
Cfatftufafr fending efecfUoaf otganisatiott 

at l+atpaint retailers everywhere 



National Library of Australia 



Page 67 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4913389 



SMILE? Jkwa^M! 




GET WHITER, YOUNGER-LOOKING TEETH 
IN JUST 3 WEEKS WITH PEPSODENT 



Your dentist has a tooth-shade detector — it clearly shows that your teeth lose whiteness 
as you wow older. Bui, far loo ofien. people Id their teeth graft* dull before they 
should, adding unnecessary years to their appearance. Keep your teeth while, 
.ounger- looking with Pcpsodcnt. Only Pepwodeni has the added 
cleansing power of Irium li> remove ihe (ilm thai makes teeth look 
dull and <>ld. If Pcpsodeni doesn't give you the whitest 
teeth you've ever had, we'll refund double your purchase price! 




FOR WHITER, YOUNGER-LOOKING TEETH USE PEPSODENT 



Page 88 



Th» Auvtiiaum" VV»m«n« Wmu \iikum IA, I'M 
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y&dw* PATTERNS 



PWM. — Sumnii't orir-pifpi* ilt'Mtetit-tl lyttfi 
ii prctly nvAl urc*klim> and unprrsA.Nl <kiri 
pilots Sixth SSbb> l»» 3Bi". bujtt krt|uim 
5!yds. 36m. muirrml hue. 3/!*. 



PATTERN FOR RECJFN , l>iEK> 

— BcRinnrrs' patirm lur an r,isv-n» 
mnfce t;iikir**ti bli>u*r- Sue* 12m 1*1 jofo rni-i 
Kenmrr* 2fcydv 3hitt matmul f*rur, 2/<>. 



Check ?erspi r** 0 " ! 
Stop odour Z4 hours! 




BUY QUALITY BY ACT 11. 
AUSTRALIAN COTTOH TEXTILE INDUSTRIES LIMITED 



ntkm d imn> • ullow cms ■ fmco. T»t u.i r ulm pp* 

M 
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Even together... 

you cant (ell them apart 

I hvrc'IJ be Iximiefs on the jjrern when Mother fteis KunM.*! Wl- don't Lnnw the 
ringlcjdor or thi% little kitchen .idveruure. became even bother you can't cell 
the Burton tnpkr* ap.irt, only (hrir nttitct irv dtrTcrt'iil. Just liki- rbai cnrnilour 
Mrs. Burton thinks is %.ite jnd %ntino! in the pantry — ;: could be cither Clement's, 
U.iiic.1. ..»r ftru* n & Pol ton' s, Iktmuw here again the iroi nilntir is identical, it 's 
unls the nimn lIui arc different depending on which State you're in. If the 
triplet* lived m r»«|j n.j they d be using Clement's corntluuy lor sure, m any 

other Stale except New South Walei it would U- litown Sc Poison's, but ai they 
rf j 1 1 v live in Sydney, the Burton kitchen i'. ^citini; j jjitituui garnishing with 
WaaVl cornflour. 

<*'i>>ti roots say: "Yon isn't heat rot n flour for making Jrii^btfuf Jcmvti, \Jiary, 
rmka and biiouty. but — you wmt utr anfy a genuine maize rrirnfltihr of superfine 
f Haiti i . " That's it/iy WaJf's. Cttmtnt'i and Br&wn f5 PoIwh'i tarn four u 
the nurnhrr onr thoiir of Amtrttitatt iwuu'Uiti'i- It h the ier\ hat that muticM 
ran buy. H*t jiinuinu mii/c lornfltwr full of jirU-jush flaitmi and tHtt-iirrmM 
jU-owdVcM, and i/'t triple refined for imoothrr, rrramnrt cornflour rot/king. 




WADE'S 

lit Mtw Sontk Wald 

CLEMENT'S 



En Quean. land 



BROWN t POISON'S 

in Tlttorlo, faith Auitralio, Weitim Auitralia and Tasmania 



CORNFLOUR 



Chocolate #101*1 



DfligMfi'llinqi S^f 



for nouf cflk« 



Here s an inexpensive j nd 
•^t unipiious (jaIc (rt-.ti to unarm 
Kit- k hr»«Tir-.i ipjiftnc Von smipL^ 
BuU -i -.i.niJard mixture hltinc- 

rnriMRe ,„■> UV I "A rtf n'l'itl 
I'hocoltile n ITiivmirinB Kflnuive 
,f Ir'im (fir he.il am *lir in 1 
tcutpoon of turner, 1 teMpoon isf 
ttiffri esu;ni:e. and the vnlk of \ 

-j; Whip the ens while *titfiy 
unJ (hen fold imo the rnulurc. 
•*cr\r ihi*- drJrprn fill sweet in indi- 

iduttt tlrvhn *ith a vptinkline of 
l bopped flVtk 



I he sTr> nest nmc >oii tuke j 
Citfcfl If) one nt Ihew; ... 

Livoured Fkllirte^ ami see what a 
LiitFe/Mcc it iTiukev it ■■• matte n 
' aidjnf nnsiurt hJniuniHiijie. 
■ i iih' i.j pint oT intlk jiid UidiAfi 
i li-w drtips at <tihcr pirwHnple, 
M.m.ina, caramel, i.itpberry tw 
*.triiwiseif » fljvfliirpd tllfcM e. 
* re:im (k^fihcr I uhlcspoon ol 
suRar and I lublenponn tst tnjiier - 
SVhpn the nl;nKmiini!c is t^tntc 
cold, tiriiduull y ben I i I iiiu> die 
.framed mixture 





icim 



MAMMAKF: Maiirr Qii^jciaii, 
nil 

PRINCESS NARDA: Arr on 
i world sri enrftt with Sir 
Harry, one ol the world's 
rkhul rata. A l a port of call 
a utrao-grr sLows Sir Harry 
a photograph. Hurrying away 
with thf stranrrrr. Sir Harry 



drop* the soap. Mandrake 
!>!■ k- it up and wes .in amar- 
ing picture uf a crntaof— 
half-man. half-horse. Mean- 
whilr. Sir Harry and the 
stranger arrive al nearby 
Lost Hope We and ice a 
centaur in the flesh. NOW 
READ ON: 




MADE BY THE MANUFACTURERS Of UNUE IOBY'5 OATS AND 0NC1E TOBY'S CUSTARD POVrMt 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4913392 



f he original 
a^jtD available ? L 



You'll never be solo with 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4913393 



Safe Home!! 

Thetf need tin's 
Ready Soutce \ 




Qrixotts 





Over 40,000 
GRATEFUL MOTHERS 
have sent 
testimonials and 
photographs. 



No <nit* knirnc Im'IIit 
iIihii ii niolh<r bow 
.mlive rhiiilren run be. 

Whitn whr gtVIM Llu-rii <Vrnutl*<t I'umuiiN Milk Arrnwrunl 
KirN-uil*, eht? give* Ihpm ihe ituuriBlimciil lhi*y ium>iI in thi- 
wn\ know* 



MILK ARROWROOT BiSCUlts 



There i$ no Substitute for Qwdity, 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4913394 



